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PEEFACK 




IE David Lyndsay has the distinction 
of being reckoned by general consent 
the most popular of the early Scottish 
Poets. Some of his works were un- 
doubtedly circulated during his life in 
a printed form, but of the existing early impres- 
sions, it cannot positively be asserted that any one of 
them had the advantage of his own superintendence. 
Henry Charteris, the bookseller in Edinburgh, who at 
a later period also joined the business of a printer, 
published the first collected edition of " The Warkis " 
in 1568. On the title it professes to have been 
" Newlie correctit, and vindicate from the former 
errouris quhairwith thay war befoir corruptit : and 
augmentit with sindrie warkis quhilk was not befoir 
Imprentit." Yet Charteris added merely a few pieces 
to the minor poems included in the two editions 
printed in France with the name of Jascuy in 1558, 
nad in the rival publication in this country from the 
press of John Scot that immediately followed, with- 
out either place, name, or date of printing. Char- 
VOL. L b 
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teris, however, in that edition not only famished a 
recognised text, but prefixed an interesting preface 
containing some important information regarding the 
Author, and apparently the latest representation of 
his Play, at Edinburgh in 1554. 

Charteris, who survived till August 1599, repub- 
lished Lyndsa/s Works in 1571, 1682, 1592, and in 
1597, retaining on the titles of each the same words. 
Newly corrected, and atigment^, while the contents 
were precisely the same, and simple reprints of that 
of 1568. 

Similar words, with a like want of propriety, or 
truth, continued to be repeated by subsequent printers 
for upwards of two centuries, each one proving, by in- 
creasing mistakes and alterations in orthography, to be 
of less intrinsic value than its predecessor. The want 
of a critical edition therefore was long felt, and this 
was at length undertaken by Mr George Chalmers, 
best known by his great work Caledonia, who, in his 
usual energetic manner, set himself resolutely to his 
task, by extensive correspondence, and diligent search 
of the public records, to collect information regarding 
the Author's life and writings. His own words may 
be quoted: 

"The attention of this intelligent and polished 
kingdom has been drawn very much, during late 
times, to the simple, and rude, but natural lays of its 
ancient Poeta. Meantime, the Critics of Edinburgh 
called for a more accurate edition of the Poems of Sir 
David Lyndsay than the public enjoys, after the cor- 
ruptions of two centuries and a-half. . . . 
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" I obeyed this call, with the more alacrity as I had 
recently traced, with a different view, the history of 
the Scoto-Saxon language, and had cast a curious eye 
on the life and labours of Lyndsay, the Langelande of 
Scotland. The notions of Lyndsay, indeed, are very 
different from mine, both as a politician and a poet : 
but, I perceived, that the republication of his poetry 
might be made the commodious vehicle of my own 
sentiments, with regard to the origin, the nature, and 
the introduction of the Teutonic tongue into Gaelic 
Scotland. In performing the task, which I had thus 
imposed on myself, I now lay before the reader a new 
edition of the Poetical Works of Sir David Lyndsay, 
corrected and enlarged, with the Historie of Squyer 
3feldrum, and the Satyre of the Three Estaitis, By 
troubling several friends, and making many searches, 
I have been enabled to give some new notices of our 
satirist, who, to use Dryden's phrase, may be said to 
have lashed vice into reformation, I have endeavoured 
to adjust the chronology of Lyndsay's several poems, 
which had never been before essayed. I have given 
an historical view of the Scottish speech, previous to 
his age, with observations on his language. I have 
settled the text of our vernacular poet, from a diligent 
collation of the oldest editions of his poems. And I 
have subjoined an appropriate Glossary which inciden- 
tally demonstrates that the common source of Scottish 
speech is the Anglo-Saxon dialect of the Northumbrian 
kingdom." 

The Poetical Works of Sir David Lyndsay, appeared 
in due time as '' A new edition, corrected and en- 
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larged; with a life of the author; prefatory disserta- 
tions; and an appropriate glossary. By George Chal- 
mers, F.E.S., S.A. In three volumes." London, 1806, 
post Svo. This elaborate publication had only a limited 
and slow success. In later years, owing in part to 
the increasing attention bestowed on the remains of 
our early Poetical Literature, the book became scarce, 
and at sales it has fetched double its original price. A 
new edition seemed to be required, not as in Chalmers's 
time by " Edinburgh critics," but by Edinburgh and 
other publishers. When urged to act as editor, I more 
than once declined the task, chiefly on the ground, as 
no mutilated text would be acceptable, of the extreme 
coarseness which disfigures some portions of his 
writings. 

Having at length consented, without deciding on 
the precise mode of editing, it was at first intended 
to be little more than a republication of the edition 
by my old friend Mr Chalmers, but not having any 
theories to support, I purposed to curtail his dis- 
sertations, notes, and glossary. His volumes accor- 
dingly were taken for the ground work of the present 
edition, as I could see no good reason to make any 
great change in the chronological order he was the first 
to adopt. I soon found that a careful revision of his 
text with the earlier editions was indispensable, and 
that it would require much more time and labour than 
I anticipated. Nor did it seem likely to serve any good 
purpose had I persisted in giving the public an ex- 
purgated text. I will not vindicate Lyndsay in his 
use of vulgar indelicate words and expressions. His 
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works are now chiefly designed for antiquarian readers, 
and his utter disregard of decency is not such as 
tends to corrupt the mind, while they are considered 
Yi^uable in presenting a true and vivid reflex of the 
manners of his age; and still more so in their having 
contributed to the great cause of Ecclesiastical Beform 
in Scotland. 

After the text and notes of the new edition of the 
Poems in three volumes had nearly been completed, 
some unexpected delays intervened, and the appear- 
ance of the volumes was postponed. Having long 
had a desire to commence a series of the early 
Scottish Poets, in the style of the English Aldine 
series, in a convenient form, and at a moderate 
price, the Publisher himself was the first to suggest 
that such a series might commence with Lyndsay 
in Two volumes, to satisfy any immediate demand 
for books of this class of our vernacular Poetry; 
and allow me more time, as leisure permitted, to 
make further inquiries for the Memoir to be prefixed 
to what may be called the Three volume Library 
edition. 

In carrying this suggestion into effect, it is pro- 
per to state, that the Author's text as given in that 
edition remains unaltered, while the Memoir of his life 
may be afterwards enlarged or illustrated. The Notes 
have been greatly curtailed, and the Various Read- 
ings omitted, that the work might be comprised in two 
volumes. The Bibliographical descriptions of the vari- 
ous Editions are likewise withheld as of comparatively 
little interest for ordinary readers. The Glossary in 
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thifi edition ia, for the most part, an abridgment of 
Chalmers. I must also add that, not nn<(rillingly, I 
availed myself of such an opportonity (being rather 

. ashamed of the Author in this respect) to withdraw 
from an edition intended for general readers several 

j coarse and very ofifensive passages in the Satyre of 
the Thrie Estates, as their omission in no way tweets 
either the spirit or progress of this remarkable speci- 
men of the Early Drama. 

David Laino. 




MEMOIR 



SIR DAVID LYNDSAY 

OF THE MOUNT. 



J T cannot be said that the name of Lynd- 
say has been overlouked in Biographical 
Dictionaries and other similar worka, 
although they consist chiefly of informa- 
tion derived from his own writings. 
Later writ«r8 have adopted the statement of Chal- 
mers,' that he was the eldest son and heir of David 
Lyndsay of the Mount, in Fife, and that he was bom 
there about the year 1490. The paternal estate with 
which his name has always been associated, was a 
■mall property in the parish of Monimail, situated 
> The Ut«r »uthon chiefly worthy of 'notice, are the foUow- 
ing: — 
Obauobs (George), Life, preliied to the Poetiul Works of 

Sir David Lyndsay. 3 vola. London, 1606. 
lBmta(DaTid,}LL.D., History of Scotiih Poetry, Edinborgh, 
1661, (A PoBthumotu Work prepared in 1828). 

Abo Article by Dr. Ibviko in ^cydopiedi* Britumic*. 
Berentb Edition. 
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three miles north from Cupar-Fife. Notwithstanding 
this general consent, another property in East Lothian, 
to which the Poet himself succeeded in early life, and 
which he retained in his own possession, might as 
likely have had the honour of being the place of his 
birth. I mean Garmylton, two miles north of the 
town of Haddington, where there still exists, in ruins, 
a considerable portion of a large castellated manor 
house of the fifteenth centuiy. How the title of 
The Mount was preferred is quite unknown. 

The lands of Garmylton-Alexander, in the con- 
sUbulary of Haddington, formed part of the adjoin- 
ing barony of Byres, when possessed by Sir William 
Lyndsay, who conveyed them to his natural son 
Andrew and his heirs legitimate, towards the end 
of the fourteenth century (about the year 1390). 
In 1724, the property of Byres and Garmylton (now 
called Garleton) was purchased by the Earl of Wemyss 
from Seton of Garleton. In the Inventory of title- 
deeds then prepared, Mr Chalmers having found the 
notice of the above charter, he took occasion to 
correct his statement regarding the proprietors of 
Garmylton, concluding that William Lyndsay, who 
survived till 1478, was the son of Andrew. For this 

Tytler (Patrick Fraser), Lives of Scottish Worthies. Vol. 

III. London, 1833. 
Liin>SAY (Lord), Lives of the Lindsays. Vol. L Wigan, 
1840. 4 vols, royal 8vo (privately printed). 
The same: republished in a revised form. London, 
1846, 3 vols. 8vo. 
Bruce (James), Lives of Eminent Men of Fife. Edin., 1846. 
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I see no evidence.^ It is quite as likely that Andrew- 
died without issue, and that William might have 
been a legitimate grandson of Sir William Lyndsay 
of Byris. However this may be, sasine of these lands 
was given to David Lindsay de Mountht on the 
death of quondam WUldmi Lindesay Pairis sui, tUtimi 
passessoris ejusdem^ at BiriSy 2 2d November 1478. 
Chalmers, from an erroneous description in the In- 
ventory, makes this David to have been the Poet's 
father, and to have died in the year 1507, and in so 
doing he has misled later writers on this point. Hav- 
ing been kindly favoured by Thomas Graham Murray, 
Esq., with a sight of the MS. Inventories, and also 
with the use of some of the original deeds specially 
connected with Garmylton, I find among these the 
Charter of 1507.* It was granted upon the death of 
the Poet's grandfather, thus making three Davids 
in succession ; and, for ought we know to the con- 
trary, the Poet's father survived for many years, and 
had a younger son, also named David, probably by a 
second marriage. 

It obviously would in some measure depend upon 

' Caledonia, Vol. II., p. 435, foot note. 

' The Charter in question was granted by Patrick, Lord 
Lindesay de Bins, as Superior of the lands of Garmylton- 
Alexander, confirming the same dilecto noatro coruanguiruo 
David Lindesay filio et heredi apparenli David Lmdesay de 
MomUU nostri eciam consanguinei . . . quas terras de 
Garmiltouu cum pertinen. quondam David Lindesay consan- 
goineus noster Avus Dicn David habuit hereditarie et de 
nobis tenuit, &c. It is dated 19th October 1507; and the 
Sasine on the 6th April following. 
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this question, whether the Poet was bom in the King- 
dom of Fife, or on the fertile plains of East Lothian, as 
to the place where he was educated. In the one case, 
would be the neighbouring town of Cupar-Fife ; in 
the other, the town of Haddington. There were 
Grammar Schools established in both, and in either 
of them he would receive the groundwork of a liberal 
education, preparatory to his being sent to the Uni- 
versity of St Andrews. The College Registers of that 
period do not throw much light on this part of his 
history. We only find the name. Da. Lindesat, 
among the incorporated students in St Salvator^s 
College for the year 1508 or 1509. This name was by 
no means uncommon, but the date corresponds closely 
enough to the only period when he could have pursued 
his academical studies. The students, after ihiee 
years* attendance, were styled Incorporati, and had, in 
consequence, a right of voting, and this would fix 
his matriculation to the year 1505. It is a singular 
enough coincidence that the name which immediately 
follows in the Register is Da. Betone, the future 
Archbishop and Cardinal, with a ^^ in the margin, 
as if to call special attention to one who became so 
distinguished by the rank he attained. Beaton is said 
to have been bom in the year 1494, and it is not pro- 
bable that any marked difference of age existed 
between the fellow-students. We have no evidence 
that the Poet remained another session, which 
would have entitled him to take the degree of Master 
of Arts ; nor, like his more opulent associate, (who 
had the certain prospect of high preferment in the 
Church), that he was sent abroad to complete his 
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studies in Civil and Canon Law at Paris, or other 
foreign university. 

Mr Tytler/ in referring to the Poet's early life, 
justly says — "The truth is, that of the youth of 
Lyndsay nothing is known." Yet an older writer, 
without the slightest scruple, asserts "he had his edu- 
cation at the University of St Andrews, where, after 
He had finished the course of his studies in philosophy, 
for his further improvement, his Parents sent him 
Abroad ; and having travelled, (as he himself tells us,) 
through England, France, Italy, and Germany, he 
returned to his native country about the year 1614."* 
All this, however, is nothing but bold assertion, with- 
out the least evidence adduced to support it Lyndsay 
himself in no place speaks either of his parents sending 
him abroad to any foreign university, or of his 
travels in these countries at that early period. 

Later writers, from an allusion to the dress of the 
Italian ladies,' and founding upon a passage in his 
Dialog on the Monarchies, have concluded that Lynd- 
say not only had visited Italy, but had served a 
campaign there in the year 1610. The lines referred 
to are as follows, in which, in the person of the 
Coortier, he is made to say, 

I saw Pape Julius manfuUye 
Passe to the feild triumphantlye, 
With ane rycht awfull ordinance, 
Ck>ntrar Lowis the King of France.* 

» Scottish Worthies, vol. iii., p. 192. 

* lives of Scots Writers, by George Mackenzie, M.D., vol. 
iiL, p. 35, Edinb. 1723, foHo. 
» VoL i^ p. 73. * VoL iL, line 5417. 
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No doubt L3mdsa7 speaks of the Italian women as 
an eye-witness, but only in verses assigned to 
the year 1538 ; and the occasion on which the Pope 
appeared in the character of a military commander 
was the Siege of Mirandola, in January 1511. There 
is some reason to believe that at that time Lyndsay 
was in Scotland ; or if he actually had been in Italy 
in 1510, it was not as a soldier of fortune — ^this was 
not his Vocation — ^but it might have been in the train 
of an Ambassador to the Papal Court or one of the 
Italian Courts. 

The loss of the Treasurer's accounts between Aa> 
gust 1508 and September 1511, has deprived us of any 
information respecting the exact time and circum- 
stances of Lyndsay's first employment at the Court of 
James the Fourth, The King, while liberally pro- 
moting all public works and other means of advanc- 
ing the prosperity of the country, and encouraging 
literature and the arts, inherited a jovial disposition, 
and attracted persons of all sorts — tale-tellers, min- 
strels, stage-players, singers, fools, or privileged buf- 
foons and jesters, who might contribute to the amuse- 
ment of the court. Our youthful poet was here in his 
element, and the earliest entry in the Treasurers' 
accounts that mentions his name is very characteristic 
It occurs on the 12th October 1511, when the sum of 
£3, 4s. was paid for blue and yellow taffeties, "to 
be a play coat to David Lyndsay for the play, playit 
in the king and queen's presence in the Abbey of 
Holyrood." At this time, he must have held some 
appointment in the Boyal Household, being one of 
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eight or ten persons who each received £iO from the 
Treasurer (in the Accounts 1511-1512) as the quarterly 
payments of £10 for the terms of " Alhallowmes, Can- 
dibnes, Rudmes, and Lammes, in his pensione and fee," 
these terms falling upon the 1st November 151 1, 2d 
February, 2d May, and 2d August, 1512. 

On the birth of Prince James, Lyndsay obtained a 
gpecial appointment as usher or chief page to the 
infant Prince, having, as he reminds the King in 
his "Complaynt," written in 1529, that he had been 
his servitor or personal attendant from the day of • 
his nativity, the 12th of April 1512. His residence 
at Court led to his witnessing a remarkable scene 
in the Church of St Michael, Linlithgow. The 
date is not specified, but it must have been in the 
year following, when James the Fourth was placed 
in a peculiarly diflScult p'osition from his marriage 
to the sister of Henry the Eighth, and his political 
alliance with France, upon the hostile invasion of that 
kingdom by the English monarch. But in a sketch like 
this of Lyndsay*8 life, it is not necessary' to enter upon 
any minute details of public affairs. At this period, 
Scotland was rapidly advancing in wealth, civiliza- 
tion, and importance in the affairs of Europe, by the 
energetic and liberal policy of the King ; but, by his 
rash and impetuous conduct, partly proceeding from 
a high sense of chivalric honour, he resolved to enter, 
with a formidable army, the North of England, at the 
urgent solicitation of his French ally. 

The passage in Pitscottie*s History, which so strik- 
ingly narrates the incident alluded to, has oflen been 
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quoted. It cannot, however, be passed oyer in this 
place, as it rests solely on Ljndsay's autiiority. The 
apparition has been explained as a scheme devised, it 
has been thought, by the Queen, for the purpose ot 
working upon the superstitious feelings of James, by a 
solemn or supernatural warning against his proposed 
invasion of England. 

"The King," says Pitscottie, ''came to Lithgow, 
where he happened to be for the time at the Coimselly 
verie sad and dolorous, makeand his devotion to God 
to send him good chance and fortune in his voyage. 
In this mean time, there came ane man, dad in ane 
blew gowns in at the kirk doores, and belted about 
him in ane roll of linning cloth, ane pair of brotikins 
on his feet, to the great of his legs, with all other 
hose and clothis conforme therto ; but he had nothing 
on his head, but syde red yellow haire behind, and 
on his halflfets, which went down to his shoulders: but 
his forehead was held and bair. He seemed to be a 
man of two-and-fiftie yeeres, with ane great pyke-staffe 
in his hand, and came first forward among the Lords, 
cryand and spearand for the King, sayand * he desired 
to speak with him : While at the last, he came where 
the King was sitting in the dask at his prayers : 
but when he saw the King, he made him little reve- 
rence or salutation, but leaned downe grovellings on 
the dask before him, and said to him in this manner, 
as after followes : — *Sir King, my Mother hath sent me 
to you desiring you not to passe, at this time, where 
thou art purposed ; for if thou does, thou wilt not fair 
well in thy journey, nor none that passeth with thee. 




artber, sbe bade ye melte with no woman, nor at 
leir coutiHell, Dor let them touch thy body, nor tboi 
leiis ; for, and thon do it, thou wilt be coDfoundec 
id brought to shame.' 

" Be thia man had spoken thir words unto the King's 

race, the Even-song was neere done, and the King 

uised on thir words, studying to give bim an answer; 

at, in the meane time, before the King's eyes, and in 

reeence of all the Lords that were about him for the 

me, this man vanished away, and could no wayes be 

lene nor comprehended, but vanished away as he had 

ene ane blink of the sunne, or ane whisa of the whirle- 

iod, and could no more be Bcene. I heard say, Sir 

avid Lindsay (Lion Herald), and John English (the 

mhall), who were at that time young men, and 

iciall ser\ant3 to the Kings Grace, were standand 

aentlie besyd t)ie King, who thought to have layd 

ds on this m.tn, that they might have speared 

her tydings at him : but all for nought ; they could 

touch him, for he vanished away betwixt them 

WM no more seene." 

chanao has also, much to tlie same effect, given 

cise account of this apparition, with this addi- 

remark in reganl to Lyndsay himself : — 

nong those who stood next the King, was 

Lindesay, of the Mount, a man of unsuspected 

* and veracity, attached to literature, and dur- 

invariably opposed to falsehood ; from whom, 

had received the story as narrated vouched 

1, 1 had omitted to notice it, as ono of the 

y reported fables." 

carcely necessary to add, that tliis singular 
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incident furnished Sir Walter Scott with ** Sir David 
Lindsay's Tale," in Canto iv. of " Mannion." 

The daily attendance on the infant Prince may have 
prevented Lyndsay being one of the Eoyal house- 
hold who accompanied the King in this fatal expedi- 
tion, which terminated on the Field of Floddon, in 
that disastrous national calamity, when the gallant 
James, surrounded by the best and noblest of hia 
realm, perished in the carnage on "that most 
dolent day/' The Treasurer's Accounts from August 
1513 to June 1522 (with the exception of 1515- 
1518) are unfortunately not preser\'ed ; but it 
is quite certain that during the whole of that 
period, LjTtidsay's charge of his young master con- 
tinued uninterrupted, sometimes styled " the Kingis 
maister usher," or ischear, and " the Kingis master of 
houshald," with the yearly salary of £40. He had 
associated with him " as chaplain," a congenial spirit 
in the person of Sir James Inglis, a priest, who 
was also Secretary to the Queen Dowager, and for a 
time, Chancellor of the King s Chapel Royal, Stirling; 
and Master of Works. In the prologue of the 
Papyngo, Lyndsay thus mentions him first among 
the living Poets : — 

And in the Courte, bene present, in thir dayis, 
That ballattis brevis lustcllie, and layis, 

Quhilkis tyll our Prince daylie thay do present : 
Quho can say mair than Scutr James Inglis sayis, 
In ballattis, farscs, and in plcsand playis ? 

Bot C^ulrose hes his pen maid impotent. 

That is, by his promotion to the Abbacy of Culrose. 
But within a few months after the date of Lynd- 




say's poem, the Abbot was basely murdered by John 
Bbckader of Tulyallane and his servants. 

Another ecclesiastic, who became, in 1516, "the 
King's Master" or chief instructor, was Gawin Dunbar, 
of the family of Cumnock, and nephew of the Bishop 
of Aberdeen. He was Dean of Murray and Prior of 
Whithorn, afterwards (in 1524) receiving higher pro- 
motion as Archbishop of Glasgow, to which (in 1528) 
was joined that'of Lord Chancellor of Scotland. Lynd- 
say, in a more humble capacity watching the Prince in 
the tender years of his infancy, ho endeared himself 
that he tells ua the first words the child could mute or 
articulate was to call him, "Pa (Papa), Da, Lyn." 
This need excite no surprise when we consider that 
his chief occupation consisted in devising scenes of 
merriment, playing on the lute popular airs or tunes, 
reciting tales, assuming various disguises and fantastic 
characters most likely to interest a youthful fancy. 
All this, Lyndsay has described in his first poem, 
THE Dreme, addressed to the King when, in order 
to strengthen claims fur expecting a suitable reward, 
he recalls to the King's remembrance the various 
amusements with which he had entertained his in- 
fancy : — 

Qnhen Thow wci young, I bare thoe in myne arme 
Fall tendertie, tyll thow bogoutb to gong ; 

And in thy bed oft happit thee fall wanne, 

With Into in hand, ayne, Bweitlie to thoe song ; 
Snmtyme, in danfiing, feiralio J Sang ; 

And sumtyme, playand faraia on the flure ; 

And Bumtyme, on myne office takkand cure : 

And aumtyme, lyko one fiend tTanefigumte ; 
And nuotyme, lyke the griilie gKist of Qj ; 
VOL. L e 
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In divers formis, oftymet disfigurate : 
And Bomtyme, diaagyBit fall plesandlio. 

Ten or twelve y^ars were thns passing quietly and 
pleasantly away ; and led, about the year 1522, to an 
important event in Lyndsay's life by his marriage with 
Janet Douglas. It has not been ascertained whether 
she was related to any family of distinction, and the 
date is erroneously placed ten years later by Chalmera 
and subsequent writers. But one or two extracts from 
the Treasurer's Accounts (1522-1524) leave no doubt 
on the matter. They also show that the lady held the 
appointment of Semstress to the King, during the rest 
of his reign, with an annual fee or pension of £10. — 

Comjpofum etc. redditum apud Edinhurg l5to tnensis 

A^yrilis 1524, a bto die Junii 1522, usque in diem 

hvjus CompotL 

" Item, to Jonet Douglass spous to Dauid Linde- 

say, Maister Ischeare to the King, for sewing of the 

Kyngis lynnyng cloithis, de mandato Domini Guher- 

naioris, xxiiij lib. 

(The Govemof , John, Duke of Albany, was then in 

Scotland : he returned to France in April 1524.) 

"Compoium, etc., l6to Octobris 1526,— 29to die 
August i 1527. 

" Item, gevin to Dauid Lindesayes wife to sew the 
Kingis sarkis, v. double hankis gold, price hank x s. 

" Item, V. vncis and quarter vnce sewing silk, prico 
vnce V s. 

" Pensiounis and Feallis. — Item, to Jonet Douglas 
takand for hir fe x IL 

" Item, (December 1530) for xiij double hankis of 
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gold, quhilkis war deliuerit to Dauid Lindesayis wjf 
to sew the Kingis sarkis, the price of ilk hank x s. 

"Item, (March 24, 1537) to Jonet Douglas the 
fipouse of David Lindesay of the Month, at the Kingis 
grace command, as the precept beris, . xi li 

This mode of a married woman retaining her 
maiden name was quite customary. After his knight- 
hood she was or might have been styled Lady of 
the Mount, or Lady of Garmylton, but neither Lady 
Lioness nor Lady Lindsay. 

After the Governor's return to France, 20th May 
1524, various political changes occurred during the 
King's minority, partly through the intrigues of the 
Queen Dowager, who had obtained a divorce from 
her husband, the Earl of Angus. Notwithstanding 
this, in August 1524 he assumed and exercised the 
.supreme power, putting nominally the sceptre in 
the King's hand. James at this time was twelve 
years of age, naturally of a quick, intelligent dis- 
position, and a few more years of sound and careful 
instruction might have had the most beneficial influ- 
once on his after life. On this head, Lyndsay, in his 
Complaynt, says : 

The Kyng was bot twelf yens of ago 

Quhen new rewlaris come, in thair rage . . . 

Impmdentlie, lyk witless fnilis 

Thay take that young Prince frome the senilis, 

Qnhare he, under obedience. 

Was leamand vertew, and science, 

And haistelie pbitt in his hand. 

The governance of all Scotland. 

By turning to this passage (p. 51.) the reader will 
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see how strongly he inveighs against the folly of such 
a proceeding, and adds, 

I pray God, lat me never see ryng 

In to this Realme, so young ane Kyng. 

Lyndsay no doubt felt aggrieved, as one of his 
early tutors or guardians, that the hopeful young 
Prince was left exposed to the baneful influence of 
worthless persons about the Court, who to ingratiate 
themselves, encouraged him in all idle Mvoloua 
amusements, in gaming, horse-racing, and, even by 
flattery and priestly licence, in pursuing a vicious 
course of life, while public afiairs were sadly mis- 
managed or neglected. 

When the persons who had been entrusted with 
the charge of the young Prince were dismissed, 
Lyndsay acknowledges that his pension or salaiy 
was duly paid, until he was otherwise provided for. 
For his own enduring fame this change may have 
been of signal advantage, as it withdrew him finom 
Court, to his residence at Garmylton, and devoting 
his leisure hours to literary aspirations, by meditat- 
ing on the changes he had witnessed, and preparing 
his various addresses and complaints to the King. 
It was at the mature age of about thirty-seven that 
he commenced his poetical career by the publication 
of his Dream, which Chalmers assigns to the year 1528. 
In the following year he produced his Complaynt to 
THE King: and in 1530, the Testament and Com- 
playnt OF THE King's Papyngo (or Parrot). 

In these Poems, he not only sets forth his personal 
claims for long and futhful service, but he exposes 




with great truth and boldness, the prevailing dis- 
orders, the usurpation of the nobles, the party factions 
and family feuds which divided and ruined the country, 
and the licentious lives of the clergy. 

The prelates before this time had become alarmed, 
not at the irregularities in their own body, or among 
the inferior clergy, but at the prospect of heresy find- 
ing its way into a country which had always been 
sound in the faith. An act was passed in Parliament, 
17th July 1525, denouncing " the damnable opinions 
ol heresy spread in divers countreis he the heretic 
Luther and his disciples," and as this realm has ever 
" bene clene of all sic filth and vice," prohibiting 
ondcr the severest penalties " that na maner of person 
to bring with thamc ony bukis or warkia of the said 
Lutheris his discipillis or seruandis, etc."' But copies 
of Tyndale's New Testament, and other books of the 
new faith printed abroad found their way to Hcotland, 
and were eagerly rend. Two years later that noble- 
minded youth Patrick Hamilton, infected with these 
heresies, returned from Germany, and, in the words 
ot Knox, "the brycht beamcs of the trew licht, 
which by Goddis grace was planted in his hearte, 
began moste aboundantlye to burst furth, alse well in 
publick as in secret."' His zeal in avowing and 
proclaiming such doctrines, brought him to the stake 

' Acta of PirL, vol. iL, p. 295. On the margin of this Act, 
in the RegiBter, an ulditionaJ claase was written b; the Lord 
Chancellor, Archbishop Dnnbar, on the fith September 1527, 
This Act against heretics, with the said clause was reaeired 
in Parliament 12tb June 1535. lb. vol. ii., p. 34t. 

* Hiatoty of the Kefonnation. Worka vtd. i,'p. 16. 
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as the proto-martyr of the Keformation in Scotland, 
on the last of February 1527-8. 

Soon after this, in July 1528, another change took 
place in the Government which brought Lyndsay more 
prominently forward, during the rest of his life, as a 
public chanu^r. The young King, who felt his am- 
bition increasing with his growth, became impatient 
and indignant under the control of the Earl of 
Angus and the Douglasses, and resolved to free himself 
from the restraint under which he was placed At last 
he contrived at night to escape from Falkland Palace 
and to reach Stirling Castle, where he acted with 
great and prompt decision. His keepers, in the 
morning, hearing of his escape, were also on the alert. 
But James immediately assembled a Council, and 
issued a proclamation, 5th of July, commanding that 
neither the Earl of Angus nor any of his kindred 
should approach within six miles of the king's per- 
son, under the pains of high treason. 

The King, it may be presumed, on becoming h]3 
own master, did not overlook the services of his early 
instructors. As already stated, Dunbar was pro- 
moted to the See of Gla^jgow, and also obtained the 
office of Lord High Chancellor, in 1532 ; and Sir 
James Inglis, the Abbacy of Culross ; while Lyndsay, 
not later than 1529, became Chief Herald, or, as it 
was called, Lyon King of Arms. On his inaugura- 
tion, he received the honour of knighthood ; and had 
assigned to him, as his ordinary fee, an annual grant 
of victual out of the King's lands of Luthrie, in Fife. 

Lyndsay*s appointment was one of peculiar import- 



ance at thie period, briugiDg him into active life. It 
was then customary to employ the Lyon King in 
royal messages and embassies as a recognized officiaL 
He might well therefore, towards the close of his life, 
apply the words of the Court«our in the Dialog on 
the Monarchies, appropriately to himself, and say, 

I IiBve, qDod I, bene to thia hour 

San I could ryde, one ConrteoiiT, 



Oft have I aaUt oaer tlie atrandia, 
And travellit throuch divera londia 
Baitb Sonth, and North, East and Weit. 

Perh^)s his first visit to foreign parta, was the 
political mission to Flanders in April 1531, on which 
occasion he received a new Dress, as we learn from 
the following payments in the Treasurer's Accounts, 
(Oct 1530 to Sept. 1531) as among th'>so who re- 
ceived "leveray claithes (or dresses) at the feast of 
Zule, there is entered to Dauid Lyndesay, Herald, 
3 elnis of black velvet, £8, Ss., and 6 elnis paris black, 
£12, 9s." On the 20th of May following "David 
Lyndesay, Herald, be the Kingis precept (received xiJj 
elnis blak satyne to be him ane gown, £20, 16s. 
Item, iij elnis black velvit to begarie the samyn 
gown, £7, 16s. Summa of this liffray, £28, 12s." 

The object of this mission was, to renew a com- 
mercial treaty between Scotland and the Nether- 
lands concluded by King James the First, in 1430, 
for a century which had now expired. Margaret, 
Governess of the Netherlands, who died in Novem- 
ber 1530, was succeeded by her niece the Queen of 



xxiT MEMOIR. 

Hungary, sister of the Emperor Charles the Fifth. 
In the Parliament held 27th April 1531, the Lords 
of Articles ordained Sir John Camphell of Lundy, to 
deliver the Contract, so lately made by the Emperor 
and Mistress Margaret, as Ambassador, concerning 
privileges, peace, and other things, to be sent with 
expedition under our Sovereign Lord's SeaL In this 
embassy, Campbell was accompanied by Lyndsay, 
and David Paniter as Secretary. 

The Scottish Ambassadors were received with 
great state and solemnity by the Princess and the 
Emperor, at Brussels. Their mission was successful 
Lyndsay had thus a favourable opportunity of seeing 
the splendour of the Emperor's Court, and of witness- 
ing a grand tournament. Tliese triumphs were not 
lost on him ; and the letter he addressed to the 
Secretary from Antwerp on the 23d of August, is 
still preserved, and a copy of it may be here given as 
the only authentic specimen of his prose composition 
that seems to have reached our time. One might 
almost think, from the orthography, that the writer a 
own education had been somewhat neglected. 

" My Lord, — I recommend my hartly servis onto 
your Lordship. Plesis your Lordship to wit, that I 
com to Brusselles the iij day of Julij, quhar I fand 
the Empriour, and gat presens of his Majeste the iij 
day efter my cummin, and hes gottin gud expedition 
of the prencipall erandis that I was send for ; and hes 
gottin the auld aliansis, and confederationis, confer- 
mit for the space of ane hundret yeiris. The quhilk 
confirmation I haiff raisit in dowbyl form, ane to 
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deliveT to the Conseniatonr, and ane wther to bring 
with me in Scotland, bayth ooder the Emperor's gret 
BeiU ; and hes deliverit to his majeste the Kyng, our 
eowenims part, wnder his gracie gret eeiU, for the 
said space of ane hundret yeirs. 

"My Lord, ye sail understand that Sir Don Pedir 
De le Cowe wes not in the court, lang tym efler that 
I com thair, to quham I deliverit your Lordships writ- 
tinis, quhilk raaavit tham rycht thankfully, and schew 
me gret hwmanite for your Lordships saik ; hot he 
gaiff me na answar of your writtins, quhill I was reddy 
to depart furth of the Cowrt Imperiell, quhais letter 
ye aall raaaifT fra this berrar. I rcmanit in the cowrt 
viL owiks, and od dayis, apon the materis pertcnyn to 
the marchans. Item, the brut was heir owyr all this 
cotitre, quhen I com to the cowrt, that the Kyngis 
grace, our sowerain was dcid. For the quhilk caws 
the Quein of Wngare send for me, and inquirit 
diligentle of that mater at mc, and was rycht glaid, 
quhen I schew hir the wcrrite, of the Kyngis grace our 
sowerains prosperrite. It wasschawin to me that the 
Empriouris majeste gart all the Kyrk men in Brusselles 
pray for his Gracis saul. Thai nowelles war send for 
werrite furth of Ingland ; and war haldin for effect, 
ay qnhiU my cumin to the Cowrt. 

" My Lord, it war to lang to mc to writ to your 
Lordship the triwmphis that I haiffsein, sen my cumin 
to the court Imperall ; that is to say the triwmphnnd 
justynis, the terribill tumemenU, the feychtyn on fut 
in barras, the naymis of lords and knychts that war 
hurt the day of the gret towrnamcnt j quhais circum- 
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fitans I haiff writtin at lenth, in articles, to schaw the 
Ryngis grace at my haym cumin. Item, the Empriour 
purposis to depart at the fyn of this moneth, and pasaia 
wp in Ahnanye for reformation of the Luteriens : the 
Quein of Wngare ramanis heir Begent of all their 
contres : and was confermit Eegent be the iiL Estattis 
in the town of Brussellis, the v. day of Jolij. And as 
for uther nowellis, I rafer to the berar. Writtin 
with my hand, at Handwarp, the xxiii. day of August 
by your Serviteur, at his power, 

I. ^^V^ i/^ 1'''^--^ 

( Directed on the back) 
To my special Lord, 
my Lord, the gret Sacretar 
to our Sowerain Lord of Scotland. 

The account of the Tournament and Articles 
written for the purpose of showing to the King, ajne 
unfortunately not preserved. Mr Tytler, trusting too 
implicitly to Chalmers, says, that '' On his return from 
this mission, Lyndsay's mind was occupied with two 
great subjects, his marriage, and his celebrated ' Satire 
of the Thrie Estates.' His marriage (he adds) was 
unhappy, originating probably in ambition, for he 
united himself to a daughter of the house of Douglas^ 
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Mid ending in disappointment He had no children, 
»nd from the terms in which be commonlj talks of 
the sex, it may be plausibly conjectured that the 
Lady Lioness was not poaeeesed of a very amiable 
disposition. His 'Satire of the Three Estates,' was 
a more saccessful experiment, and is well deserving 
of notice, as the first approach to the regular Drama 
which had yet been made in Scotland." 

But such "plausible conjectures" are not confirmed 
either in the one case or the other. There is no 
evidence to show that the Play was of so early a date; 
and as for the marriage, it has already been seen that 
this event in our Poet's life had taken place several 
years previously; and ambition could have had no 
influence in the matter. The advent of the Douglasses 
to power was then not so much as dreamt ofT.^and 
at this period (1532), they had lost all the power and 
influence which they acquired. Even while in power, 
the Poet was as loud as any one in denouncing tbetr 
proceedings, until their downfall in 1528. Neither 
can wo admit that the marriage was "unhappy," ex- 
cepting the want of issue, when we find her husband, 
at successive intervals, in 1531, 1535, and in 1542, 
granting and confirming his spouse Jonet Douglas 
in the conjunct fee of his lands of Garmylton and the 
Mount. The following extract may also be quoted : — 

" Ane lettre maid to Jonet Douglas Lady of the 
Month, hir airis and assignais ane or ma of the gift 
of (he nonentreis malis fermes proffittis and dewiteis 
of all and hale the twa aiheris of land Hand on the 
Mylne-hill besyd the burgh of Cowpar of tlie quhilkis 
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that ane is now occupiit be Johne Brown, and that 
nther be Johne Wiliamsoun and David Gudsir equalie 
betuix thame, and of half an aiker of land liand be- 
tuix the Mylnis of Cowpar now occupiit be the said 
Johne Brown, &c. 

• ••••• 

At Edinburgh the xiz day of August the seir of 
God j™ V* xxxi zeris. 

Per signaturam manu S. D. N. Regis subscript."* 

It may be noticed that Sir David's Register of 
Arms, concludes with the Blazon of his own arms, 
1542, which Nisbet thus describes : Gtiles a fesse 
ch(H|u6 argent and azure, between three stars in chief, 
and a man's heart in base, argent,'* He says nothing 
of tlie crest, a helmet, and a bloody heart, (for 
Douglas,) or the supporters. See the reduced copy, 
facing page vii. 

It appears that the Ambassadors while at the 
Court of the Emperor, had been instructed to see and 
report on the subject of a matrimonial alliance. 
Buchanan relates that Charles the Fifth was most 
desirous that the League between Scotland and 
France should not be maintained, and wished to con- 
tract another alliance besides that of the commercial 
treaty ; and by his letter, in 1534, he gave the King 
his choice of three Marys, all of them of his own blood ; 
Mary, the Duchess of Hungary, his sister, then a 
widow; Mary of Portugal, the daughter of his sister 

1 Reg. Seer. Sig. vol. ix., fol. 38, and repeated in the same 
vol. at fol. 187. 
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Lemora ; and Mary of England, the daughter of his 
Aunt, Queen Catherine, and of Henry the Eighth. 
But this offer was not accepted ; and the young King 
continuing his licentious intrigues, had at least three 
sons, hy ladies of high rank. 

The honours conferred ahout this time on the 
Scottish Monarch, gave occasion to the Lyon King, 
or his Depute, to other visits ahroad. In Decemher 
1531, James was chosen a Knight of the Order of the 
Grolden Fleece, by the Emperor ; about the same time, 
of the Order of St Michael, by Francis the First ; 
and of the Order of the Garter, 20th January 1534-5, 
by his uncle Henry the Eighth. 

In the summer of 1536, the Lyon King accom- 
panied the ambassadors to France to conclude a treaty 
of marriage with Marie de Bourbon, the daughter of 
the Duke de Vendosme. The King, impatient at the 
delay of his envoys, determining himself to fetch 
home his betrothed bride, set sail and landed at 
Dieppe. Wishing incognito to see the lady while the 
treaty was in the course of negotiation, he disguised 
himself, as one of the retinue, but the Princess at 
once recognized him from his portrait which she had 
secretly obtained from Scotland. But notwith- 
standing the gracious reception he met with from the 
young lady and her parents, the King, after eight 
days of sumptuous entertainment, must have felt 
dissatisfied with the choice that had been made, 
as he departed somewhat abruptly, on the ground 
that it was his duty to consult the French mon- 
arch regarding his marriage, being then within his 
Bealm. Francis the First urged him to many Marie 
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de Bonrbon ; but James eagerly desired to be 
united with the Ring's eldest daughter, the Princess 
Magdalene. Her father reluctantly gave his consent^ 
owing to her delicate state of health, and averse to 
exposing her to the dangers of a long sea voyage, for 
a continued residence in what was deemed to be an 
inhospitable climate. 

In sending notice of his approaching marriage, the 
King commanded that certain of the Lords, both 
Spiritual and Temporal, and some of the great 
Barons should ''come to France, and compear at 
Paris at the day appointed to the said marriage, in 
their best array, for the honour of Scotland, as they 
would do him pleasure and service." ^ 

The marriage was celebrated with great splendour 
in the Cathedral Church of Nostre Dame, the Ist 
of January 1536-7. After four months, when pre- 
paring to return home, Pitscottie details at great 
length, not only the triumphs and rejoicings at the 
time of the marriage, but the arrangements made by 
the French King in furnishing large vessels and costly 
presents before their departure. They sailed from 
Dieppe, with a fair wind, and in five days the gallant 
fleet of fifty ships reached Leith on the 28th of May. 
They passed to the Palace of Holyrood, until the pre- 
parations were ready for the King and Queen's 
triumphant progress through the chief towns of 
Scotland. 

But within forty days of the Queen's landing, the 
universal joy was turned to sadness and lamentation 
by her death. '' And also (says the same historian) 
^ Bobert Lindesay of Pitecottie'B History. 
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the King's heavy moan that he made for her, was 
greater than all the rest. 

It was on this occasion that Lyndsay composed his 
poem " The Deploration of the Death of Qu^ne Mag- 
dalene/' on the 7th of July, describing how this sad 
event pat a stop to the splendid triumphs and cere- 
monies prepared for her Coronation. But we wiU let 
her rest with God (he adds) and return again to France, 
to the Duke of Vendome's daughter, who took such 
displeasure [distress] and melancholy for the King 
of Scotland's marriage, that she, within short while, 
took sickness, and died.^ Quhairat when the King 
of Scotland got wit, he was heighlie displeased 
[distressed] thinkand that he was the occasion of 
that gentlewoman's death also." 

James who was then in the prime of life, was the 
last of his line ; and after a short while, a second 
French alliance was projected with the hope of 
having an heir to the throne. An embassy was 
accordingly sent, to propose a marriage with Mary, 
daughter of the Duke de Guyse, the widow of the 
Duke de Longueville. The arrangements and be- 
trothal were speedily concluded with the advice 
and approbation of Francis the First and his Council, 
23d May 1578. Lord Maxwell as Admiral of the 
Fleet, along with Cardinal Beaton and a large retinue, 
were sent to solemnize the marriage, and convoy the 
bride to Scotland, so soon as wind and weather might 

' PiBCottie here, m nBoal, is inaccurate in his dates. The 
Piinceas Marie died on the 28th September 1538. (Papiers 
d'Etat, par A. Teolet, vol. i., p. 109. Bannatyne Club 
pablioatioiL) 
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serve. Having embarked as usual at the Newha^en, 
near Dieppe, and reaching the coast of Fife, thej 
landed near Balcomie Castle, and rested until horses 
could be procured from St Andrews. 

On such public occasions, it formed part of the 
duty of the Lyon King to marshall processions, and 
to superintend the pageants exhibited. For aU this, 
besides exercising his own inventive genius, in pre- 
paring speeches and salutations for the different 
characters, the genius of Lynsday was peculiarly 
adapted. The pageants he had devised for Queen 
Magdalene, were now turned to some account. Here 
we again quote from Pitscottie, the only descrip- 
tion preserved, of the manner in which the Queen 
was welcomed. 

" jVlwayis the Quein landit verrie plesantlie, in 
anc pairt of Fj'fe callit Fyfenesse besyd Balkomie 
quhair sche remanit quhill horses come to her. But 
the Kyng wes in Sanctandrois for the tyme withe 
mony of the iiobilitie, waiting upon her hamecuming : 
Quha, quhen hee hard word that the Quein wes 
landit at sik ane pairt, incontinent hee raid furth 
withe his haill Lords, boith Speirituall and Temporall, 
with many Barons, Lairds, and Gentlemen, who were 
convened for the time at St Andrews, in their best array, 
and met the Quein, and receveit hir withe greyt joy 
and mirrines of fersis and playis, maid and prepant 
for hir. And first, sche was receivit at the New Abbay 
yet [gate] ; upon the eist syd thairof thair wes maid to 
hir ane triumphand arch be Sir David Lindsay of the 
Mount knicht alias Lyon Kyng at Armis, quha caussit 
ane greyt cloud to cum out of the hevins down 




abone the jeit [gate] ; out [of] the qahiUc clottde come 
downe ane fair Lady most lyk ane angell having 
the Reyis of Scotland in hir hand, and delyrcrit 
thayme to the Queinis grace in signe and taiMn that 
all the harts of Scotland wer opin for the receveing 
of hir Grace ; withe certane Orationns maid be the 
Baid Sir Darid to the Quein'a grace, deayring hir 
to feir hir God, and to serve him, and to reverence 
and obey hir husband, and keip hir awin body clein, 
according to God's will and commandment." 

In connexion with these pageants we may notice 
his poem on the burlesque Tournament betwixt the 
King's " twa mcdicLQen," Watson and Barbour. 

The most remarkable, however, by far of Lyndsay'a 
productions was his play entitled, " 1'he Satyre of 
THE Tbkgg Estates." How long he was engaged in 
preparing it, cannot be ascertained. No authority at 
least can be adduced, to support the commonly re- 
ceived statement that it was completed and represen- 
ted at Cnpar-Fife, in the year 1 535. I do not hesitate 
to assert that it was first exhibited at Linlithgow, 
at the feast of Epiphany on 6th January 1539-40, in 
the presence of the King, Queen, the ladies of the 
Court, the Bishops, and a great concourse of people 
of all ranks. The supposed early date proceeda on 
the assumption that it must have been prior to the 
Kin^B marriage. Had this been so, and had James 
been introduced on the stage, under the character of 
Rejc HCKANiTAa, the play would never have been 
repeated at intervals, at least three times in its orig- 
inal state. 

d 
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The notes of " the Interlude," as then represented, 
transmitted to England, do not materially differ from 
the Play in its printed form. Its prominent object 
was the reformation of abuses, by exposing the 
abuses that prevailed both in Church and State, the 
ignorance of the priests, the grievances of tithes, and 
other clerical exactions, the profligate lives of the 
prelates, and the evils which abounded in the King^s 
minority and encouraged him in idleness and vice by 
the influence of such attendants as Flattery, False- 
hood, and Sensuality, usurping the places of Verity, 
Chastity, and Divine Correction. In the proclamaticm 
of the Play, Diligence or the Messenger says. 

Prudent Peopill, I pray you all 
Take na more grief in special ; 
For we shall ttpeik in general 
For pastime and for play. 

John Row, in his History of the Church, states 
that it was also acted in the amphitheatre of Perth, 
in the presence of the King, Queen, &c. It is not 
improbable Eow has substituted the name of St 
Johnstone or Perth, for Linlithgow. 

In the subsequent representations of the Play at 
Cupar-Fife about 1552; and at Edinburgh in 1554, 
there may have been numerous changes and altera- 
tions which we have no means of ascertaining, by the 
omission or introduction of short Interludes. But it 
is obvious, considering the protracted time for the per- 
formance, that such Interludes of a coarse and indeli- 
cate character were meant for the amusement of the 




MEHOIR. luv 

lower classes, during the intervals when the chief 
auditory had retired for refreshments. See, for 
instance, the note at pi^ 196 and page 214, where 
Diligence drives the Pardoner and Pauper away. 
Also the interlude of the Auld Man and his Wife, 
when the Play was acted at Cupar-Fife. Some of 
these in fact, may have been written by Lyndsay 
yean before, when, to amuse the youthful monarch, 
he exercised his own inventive powers, by perfonning 
short interludes, farces, and plays. 

Leaving any further remarks on this singular pro- 
duction, a work of a totally different character re- 
quires special notice. This is the Register of Arus, 
of the Scottish Nobility and Gentry, compleated 
under his direction, as Lyon Herald, during the 
King's life, in the year 1542. This official Register 
of Arms was submitted by Sir James Balfour, one of 
his successors as Lyon King, to the Lords of Privy 
Council, at Holy rood-house, on the 9th Decem- 
ber 1630, and approven as an authentic Register, 
It is preserved in the Library of the Faculty of 
Advocat«s, Edinbui^b, having been acquired with 
Balfour's valuable Mauuscript Collections in 1698. 

The volume consists of 133 leaves, of whii'h 111 
(only 106 specified by the Privy Council) belong to 
the original work. It had remained with the Heralds 
Apparently till the Reign of Charles the First, and 
has on the additional leaves, the arms, with supporters 
<rf the intermediate Lyon Kings of Arms. The 
drawing of the arms, so carefully executed and 
properly blazoned, aro creditable to the state of the 
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Heraldic Art in Scotland. Those of the Qaeens of 
Scotland beginning with St Margaret and ending with 
the Queens of James the Fifth, are impaled with the 
royal arms. A limited number of copies of an exact 
facsimile of the original Register, was published at 
Edinburgh by W. & D. Laing, in 1821, folia 

The death of King James the Fifth at Falkland, on 
the 14th of December 1542, was another of those sad 
calamities which so grievously affected the prosperity 
of Scotland. He was an accomplished Prince, although 
his education had been neglected, active, high spirited, 
but passionate and implacable in his resentment. He 
was unfortunate in many of his measures, and his poli- 
tical relations with France, brought him into constant 
strangement and opposition to his uncle the English 
monarch. Lyndsay, who had been with James from 
'< the day of his nativity,*' also witnessed the prema- 
ture termination of his career in the 31st year of his 
age. Two infant sons had died within a short time of 
each other ; and in his last illness, broken-hearted at 
his misfortunes, it is related that when the messenger 
from Linlithgow arrived at Falkland, to inform him 
of the Queen's safe delivery, to his eager inquiry, the 
messenger said, " it was ane fair dochter," the King 
answered and said, " Fairweill, it cam with ane lass, 
and it will pass with ane lass:" reflecting on the 
alliance which placed the Stewart family on the 
throne : " and so he commendit himselff to the Al- 
mightie God, and spak litle from thensfortli,bot turned 
his back to his lordis and his face to the walL" ^ 

* Pitscottie's Histoxy. 
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The sacceasion to the throne of an infant of a few 
cUys old (the ill-fated Marf, Queen of Scote) was on 
event which increased the. political dirisioos and 
miseries of Scotland. Lyndsay had deprecated the 
chasce of witnessing another protracted minority, 
which as it proved, entailed on this country an un- 
lunal ghtae of misfortunes even compared with what 
he lamented when, in 1528, he exclaimed : — 
I see liclit woill tliat Prorerb U richt trew, 
■ Wo to the Regime, that h&th an our young King. ' 

Owing to this distracted state of public affairs, 
nearly two years elapsed before the Lyon Ring was 
sent officially to deliver the books of Statutes and 
the Orders of knighthood that had been conferred on 
the late king. In these were the Order of the Golden 
Fleece restored to the Emperor Charles the Fifth : of 
St Michael, sometimes called the Cockle, to Francis 
the First ; and of the Garter, to Henry the Eighth. 
The latter acknowledged this to the Earl of Arran, 
the Governor, in the following letter, which is inter- 
esting as mentioning the Lyon King in laudatory 
terms : — 

" Henry R 

" Bight trustye and right welbeloued Cousin, we 
grete yo" well. And whereas vpon the deceasse of 
o* nephew the late King of Scottis, whose soule God 
pardoune being in his beflyme ane of the Compaig- 
nions of o* Ordre, yo" sent vnto vs by this berar Sir 
Dauid Lyndsay, knight alias Lyon principal King of 
Armes of Scotlande, the Statutee of the said ordre 
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w^ the colar and garter of the same whiche we haue 
receyved by thandes of the right Keuerend father in 
god, our right trustye and right welbeloued Coim- 
seylo', the bisshopp of Wynchestre, prelate of our 
said Ordre, We haue thought good by these o' letres to 
signifie the same vnto yo" with this also, that the 
said Lyon in the deliuery thareof hath vsed himself 
right discreatelye and moche to o' contentation gevin 
vnder o' Signet at o' bono' of Hamptencorte, the 
xxiiij*^ of Maye the xxxv"* yere of o' Beigne. 

(Indorsed, Letre from K. Henry y* aucht K. of Eng- 
land to the erll of Arran, 1544.) A facsimile of the 
original will appear in Part III. of that valuable and 
handsome publication, *'The National Manuscripts 
of Scotland, 

The eventful year 1546, commenced inauspiciously 
with the trial and condemnation of George Wishart 
for heresy. It signally failed in its object to arrest 
the alarming progress of heretical opinions. He 
suffered martyrdom on the 2d March 1545-6, in 
front of the Castle of St Andrews, where Cardinal 
Beaton and other Prelates in their gorgeous robes were 
seated to witness his execution ; and he predicted, 
as some writers assert, the speedy fate that would 
overtake the Cardinal amidst all his pride and power. 
Such a statement is readily accepted by those who 
impute to the martyr a knowledge of a preconcerted 
scheme by a band of conspirators who were pensioned 
by Henry. That some of the discontented Scots were 
pensioned appears from the English records, but 
except where blinded prejudice exists, it is clear that 




the Cardinal's fate vas mainly owing to the feelings 
excited to avenge snch cruelty. 

Nonnan Lesley, the eldest son of the Earl of 
Kothes may have had cause of private resentment 
agunst the Cardinal ; but that the others were 
actuated by mercenary motives, let those believe who 
will. Under the circumstances it was a bold measure 
for sixteen persons to undertake to surprise his Castle 
of St Andrews, which was strongly fortified, and to 
assassinate himself ; and their success was certainly 
equal to the boldness of the attempt. Chalmers 
says, "The odious assassination of this great, but 
obnoxious prelate, was achieved by a band of ruffians, 
who were in the pay of Henry VIII., on the 28th of 
May 1546. Lyndsay, immediately sat down to 
gratify his prejudice, by satirizing the memory of 
Beaton, and incidentally protecting the lives of the 
assassins."' 

When Lyndsay sat down with this object is not 
stated, but if he had prejudices to gratify, Chalmers 
might haVe remembered it was not ' immediate,' by 
looking at " The Tragedie of the Cardinall " itself, 
where (line 26G) these words are put in the Cardinal's 
mouth 1 — 

Th>7 saltit me, SToe cloait in a kict, 
/ lag vnbaryii «n'n monelhu, and marr, 
Or 1 wu bome to cloaler, kirk, or qaeir. 

in reference to the fact that his body lay unburied 

from May 1546 till about January 1547. In devis- 

■ LyndMy'i Worki, voL i, p. 73- 
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ing the Cardinal's death, Lyndsay could not be said 
to have had any participation. In the note to this 
poem (p. 274) I have inadvertently said, '* During the 
time that this Castle was besieged, it was resorted to 
as a place of safety by Knox, Lyndsay, and varioiis 
persons who had not been concerned in the slaughter, 
but were under suspicion of favouring the Reformers." 
So fEU* as L3mdsay was concerned this statement is 
erroneous ; and it is important that what may be 
called a vulgar error, should be corrected. As Com- 
missioner for the borough of Cupar, he was in his seat 
in Parliament on the 4th of August when the summons 
of treason was issued against Norman Lesley and the 
other persons charged with this act of atrocity ; and 
on the 14th of the month, the Lyon Ring and his 
deputies were directed to see this duly executed. 
— The number of persons in the Castle at no time 
exceeded one hundred and fifty, yet the Governor 
after five months spent in the vain attempt to reduce 
it, (the garrison obtaining supplies of money and pro- 
visions, by sea, from England) concluded a truce, and 
raised the siege at the end of December or in January 
following, until a Papal absolution was obtained. 
Now it appears that on the 17th December " the Lyon 
Herald with one trumpet, was sent to us from the 
Governor and Counsale, and desyred speaking; to 
whom we made no answer. Then he departed and 
told the Governor he could have no speaking (or con- 
ference) of us, &c. (in the Castle)." * No satisfactory 
remission for a crime that was declared to be irremis- 
^ State Papers, Henry VIII., vol v., p. 581. 
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nble ecntld be obtained ; and the de^b of Hent7 VII!. 
on the 28th Januaiy 1646-7, blasted all the hopea 
of "the Castiliana." Yet the garriflon seem to have 
enjoyed an interval of rest for a few months, holding 
eommnnicationa with the inhabitants of St Andrews, 
ODtil the siege was renewed hj a body of troops sent 
from France to the Governor's assistance. 

Hie only time, therefore, when Lyndsay was in com- 
mnnication with the Castle, but not as a resident, 
was in the Spring of 1547, when his name is mentioned 
va a memorable occasion. John Knox, at that time, 
wearied (he tells ns) with wandering about with his 
yoDDg pupils entered the Castle as a place of refuge 
at Easter, (the lOth April) 1547. In his account of the 
unexpected public call given him in the Parish Church 
of St Andrews to undertake the office of the miniHtry, 
he states that this was after private conference with 
John Kough, Henry Balnavis, and some others, towards 
the end of May, they having with thame in council 
" ScuiR David Lyndesay of the Mount,"' It is to 
be observed, this scene took place, not in the Castle, 
but in the great Church of St Andrews. 

Heniy the Second of France having about this time 
ascended the throne of France, ho agreed to send the 
troops mentioned under the command of Leon Strozzi. 
The French galleys arrived intheBayof St Andrews on 
die 29th June; and with his artillery, he compelled 
the Castle to surrender the 30th July ; but disregard- 
ing the terms of capitulation, the chief persons were 

> Sea notes to Kuos'i Hiit. of the B«foniislian ; Works, 
Ttd. I, pp. 1S7, 188. 
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put on board the galleyB and carried prisoners to 
France.^ Had Lyndsay remained in the Castle daring 
the siege, he doubtless would have shared the fate c^ 
Kjiox and Bahiavis, and others, who were chained to 
the oars, as galley-slaves, and for many months 
suffered great hardship. 

The subsequent events in Lyndsay's life are not 
very important, and have been related so well and 
concisely by Mr George Chalmers, that I cannot do 
better than quote his words : — 

" Sir DaWd, as Lion Herald, was dispatched in 
1548 to Christian, King of Denmark, to solicit ships, 
for protecting the Scottish coasts against the English, 
and to negotiate a free trade, for the Scottish mer- 
chants, particularly in grain.' The ships were not 
granted ; but the free trade, as it was convenient to 
both parties, was more easily yielded to the persuasive 
instances of our Lion King. At Copenhagen, Lyndsay 
became acquainted with his countr}Tnan Dr Maca- 
baeus, and the other literati of reformed Denmark. 

" Lyndsay at length returned to his usual occupa- 
tions, and was probably no more employed in such 
distant embassies. About this time, he published the 
most pleasing of all his poems. The Historie and 
Testament of Squyer Meldrum. He, on this 

^ See notes to Knox*s Hist, of the Reformation : Works, 
▼oL L, pp. 205-208. 

• " MS. Letters, which had been collected by Lesley, the 
famous bishop of Ross, and which were conmiunicated to me 
by the late bishop Geddes, who cannot be enoagh praised for 
his ingenuity, and his friendliness." 
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occasion, tries to amuse as well as to reform ; but he 
shows his own coarseness by addressing his * trifling 
jests and fulsom ribaldry' to * companies unlettered, 
rode, and shallow." In 1553 our poet finished his 
last, and greatest work, The Monarchie, which, from 
its elaboration, and extent, could not have been the 
labour of a week, a month, or a year. When he put 
his last hand to this employment of years, Lyndsay 
cried out : — 

Go hence, pore Bake, quhilk I have done indyte 

In rural ryme, in maner of dispyte, 
Ck)ntrar the Warldis variatioun : 

Of Rethorick heir I proclame thee quyte. 

Idolatouris, I feir, sail with thee flyte, 
Because of thame thow makis narratioun : 
Bot cure thow nocht the indignatioun 

Of H3rpocriti8, and fals Pharisience, 

Quhowbeit on thee thay cry ane lowde vengcnce.* 



« 



It is apparent that Lyndsay, during times of some 
difficulty, and great danger, was not afraid of hijpocrUis 
and pharisience. His name and titles were prefixed to 
the first edition of the work, while much artifice was 
used to protect the printer from the severe penalties 
of a recent Act of Parliament. In the midst of all 
those labours Lyndsay was not neglectful of his duties, 
as the chief of the Heralds. Some time after the 
year, wherein Mackenzie and his followers suppose 
him to have died, he acted with great precision and 
dignity as Lion King. On the 16th of January 
1554r-5, he held a chaptour of Heralds, chaptoiirly 
convened, in the Abbey of Halyrood-house, for the 



xUt memoir. 

trial and punishment of William Crawar, a messenger, 
for abuse of his office. 

" At the age of sixty-five Lyndsaj saw his great 
work of Reformation gradually advance. He per- 
ceived the Queen-Mother procure the pardon of the 
assassins of Beaton ; to gratify even a more influen- 
tial passion than revenge. Her ambition wished to 
supersede the Kcgent ; and her intrigues acquired 
this desire of her heart on the 12th of April 1554. 
On this occasion Lyndsay witnessed, if he did not 
manage, the acting of his Satyre of the Three 
EsTATTis, on the Play-field at Edinburgh, before the 
Queen, the Court, and the Commons. Lyndsay had 
seen Acts of Parliament passed for reforming abuses 
throughout the reign of James V. He now saw 
Ecclesiastical Councils assemble, for reforming eccle- 
siastical persons and things. But, under an infant 
Queen, and a female Begent, temperate reform was 
not to be expected, amidst a rude and corrupt people. 
Sir David saw John Knox return to Scotland in 1555, 
and preach without apprehension. He beheld the 
assassins of Beaton return, in safety, during the sub- 
sequent years. He observed, in 1557, several persons 
of great consideration, * who were ready to jeopard 
lives and goods for the setting forward of the work of 
reformation." But it is remarkable, considering the 
temperament of Lyndsay, that he never appeared 
personally at any meeting of the early Eeformers, 
when they began to avow their purpose and to defy 
the established power. Whether he were alive on 
the 3d of December 1557, when the Congregaiion took 
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a formal shi^, by the signataie of a Bond of Asso- 
ciation, is uncertain."^ 

It is, however, quite certain that Lyndsaj died 
some time previous to the 18th of April 1555, as will 
appear from an extract to be quoted from the Privy 
S^ Roister; and consequently he could neither 
have witnessed Knox's return, the pardon of Beaton's 
assassins, nor been present at any meeting of the 
early Reformers. But nothing has been discovered of 
the circumstances of his death, or the place where 
he died and where his mortal remains were deposi- 
ted. At this time the Lords of the Congregation 
were unknown ; no Bond of Association had been 
prepared or signed ; the Reformation was making but 
small progress ; and the name of Protestant had not 
been assumed, there being at that time neither churches 
nor ministers, nor the face of a congregation in any part 
of the country. The visit of John Knox in Septem- 
ber 1555 was only temporary, nor did he arrive again 
till May 1559, when his presence inspired fresh 
courage in the hearts of those who, in the interim 
had assumed the name of The Congregation. 

The following extract from the Privy Council 
Register, is here given as it not only fixes the period 
of Lyndsay's decease, but proves his successor, as heir 
of tailzie, to have been his younger brother, who 
stands second in the deed of entail in 1542. As 
no mention is made of his wife, who had the lands 
by the same deed in conjunct-fee, there can be no 

1 Works of Sir David LymUay, by Chalmen, voL L, pp. 
96-42. 
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doubt that she had predeceased her husband the Lyon 
King: — 

'' Ane lettre maid to Alexander Lyndesay of the 
gift of the said Alexandeiis manage now beand in hir 
Hieness handis be ressoun of deceis of vmquhile Sir 
Dauid Lyndesay of the Mont knycht brother to the 
said Alexander, to quhome the said Alexander is 
nerrest and to be seruit air of tailzie vnto his heri- 
tage And siclike of the releif, quhen it sal happin, of 
tlie landis of Pratns throw sesing to be gevin to the 
said Alexander as air foirsaid with power, &c. At 
Striuiling the xviij day of Aprile the zeir of God 
foirsaid, &c. — ^g. [J"v* and Iv zeris. Gratis.] 

Per signaturam.^ 

The Armorial Register of 1542 is already noticed 
at p. xxxvi. Another heraldic MS. called " Collec- 
tanea " has been ascribed to Sir David Lyndsay, but 
it obviously belongs to the time of the younger or 
third Sir David Lyndsay, 1592. 

Robert Forman, who had for many years acted as 
Ross Herald, became Lyndsay's immediate successor as 
Lyon King; and, from their connexion with the Poet, 
the names of other successors may be briefly added : — 

Sir Robert Forman of Luthrie, 1555-1567. 

Sir William Stewart, February, 1567-8, deposed, 
and executed for alleged crimes.' 

Sir David Lyndsay of Rathillet, the Poet's 
youngest brother, August 1568. Died in 1591. 

^ Reg. Seer. Sig. vol. xxrii., fol. 105, b. 
'Knox's Works, voL yl, p. 692. 
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Sir David Lyndsat of the Mount, son of Alex- 
ander Lyndsaj of the Mount, May 1592. Resigned 
in favour of his son-in-law, 

Sir Jerome Lyndsay of Annatland, created Lyon 
King, June 1621. 

It only remains to offer a few remarks on two 
points, the one, regarding Lyndsa/s character as a 
Reformer, the other, as a Poet 

The name of the Lyon King has always been 
reckoned among the earliest adherents of the Scottish 
Reformation. This requires some modification. All 
hiB writings had for their object an unmistakeable 
attempt to expose and reform abuses whether in 
Church or State. That they had a powerful effect in 
promoting such reforms is sufficiently obvious. In 
no other respect can he be called a Reformer. In his 
addresses to James, among all his varied attainments 
he urges him, not only 

Among the rest, ScniR, lErne to be ane Kino. 
Kyith on that craft, thy pregnant fresch ingyne 
Grantit to thee be influence Divyne. 

but also to have regard to his own personal conduct. 

For qnhow said Prencis goveme gret regionis 
That cannot dewlie guyde their awin personia. 

In his earlier Complaynt to the King, he says — 

Swa is thare nocht, I understand 
Without gude ordour in this land. 
Except Uie SpiritualUie : 
Prayand thy Grace thareto have eo. 
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In his latest work, the Dialog (1552) when ha 
introduces an Exclamation against Idolatrie, he 

I tmist to 86 gade refonnatione 

From tyme we gett ane faithfall pradent 

Qnhilk knawia the treuth and his vocfttioiie. 

Had Lyndsay survived for a few years hejond the 
actual term of his life, we need scarcely doubt he would 
have joined himself to the Lords of the Congr^atdon 
in the abjuration of Popery ; but it cannot be said 
that, at any period of his life, he had actually re- 
nounced his general adherence to the Romish FaitL 
In his earliest poem, for instance. The Dreme (1528) 
his Mariolatry is exliibited, in the place assigned to 
the Virgin Mary, when describing " The Hevin La- 
pyre," he says — 

Nyxt to the throne we saw the Qaene of Quenia, 
Well cumpanyit with ladyis of delyte. 
Such was the song of these blyssit Virgines, 
Ka mortall man thair solace may indite. 

In pointing out the ordinary evils of Idolatrous 
figures, in persons falling upon their knees and 
worshipping stocks and stones, he admits that some 
good might result from seeing and admiring such 
representations, 

Or, quhen thow seeis ane portratnre 
Of blyssit Marie, Virgene pure. 
With one bony Babe npon her knee. 

having, no doubt, in his mind the recollection of saekt 
a favourite subject by the greatest artists of his day, 



MDong the Italiftn, Flemish, and other schools of 
punting. 

In the Epiatle Nuncap&tory of his Dialog on the 
Monarchies, in 1652, he Baya, 

. . . tite tbancht way Mtl thoD wenda 
To thame qohilk liea the realme in govenianee, 
Declare thy mynde to thame witli drcanialaiioe i 
0« Bnt tyll Jamea, our Prince and Protectour, 
And hk footber, our Spiritoall Qovemoor, 
And Prince of Preiitia in thil Natioim. 
Efter raremnd reconunendationB, 
Under their fait thow lovlye thee nitnnyt, Ao. 
Thftt is, to James, Earl of Airan, afterwards Duke de 
Chattelherault, and his bastard brother, John Hamil- 
ton, Archbishop of St Andrews, the successor of 
Cardinal Beaton. In this work, the Lyon King 
strongly urges the necessity of suppressing all kinds 
of idolatry, and to advance the sincere word of God. 
Yet, while presuming to offer sage advices to " Our 
Hotie Father the Pope," he still continued to the last 
in styling his Holiness, 

. . . Thia potent Pope of Roma, 
The Sovenne King of Chriitindome, 



So gret ane Prince qnhare «J] thow fjnid 
That SpiritoaUy may lowse and bind ; 
Nor be quhame Synnia ar forgyffin, 
Be thay with hi* Diaciplia tchrevin I 

Bat it is a remarkable fiict, that in such troublous 
times, and using the strongest language in condemn- 
ing (he Bomish Clei^, Lyndsay should have be«n 
allowed to escape persecution in some of its varied 
VOU I. a 
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forms, whether of deprivation of property, imprison- 
ment, torture, or death. 

We cannot therefore but admire his boldness in 
openly acknowledging himself the author of sndi 
productions ; and if we do not reckon him as one of 
the Protestant Reformers, it would be a greater mis- 
take should we hesitate for one moment in asserting 
that his satirical writings had a powerful effect 
in preparing the minds of his countiymen, by his 
exposure of the manifold corruptions and errors of 
Popery, for the final triumph of the Reformation, 
accomplished mainly by the dauntless energy of oor 
great Reformer, John Knox. 

In estimating the literary character of Lyndsay, we 
cannot claim for him the name of a Great Poet 
Without either * the language at large,* which he 
assigns to Dunbar, or his inventive genius, our Author 
is nevertheless entitled to no ordinary place among 
our ancient Makaris. He exhibits (without the least 
scruple in altering words to suit the rhyme) a great 
command of versification, a fine feeling for the beau- 
ties of external nature, and a fund of what may be 
called, low genuine humour and keen satire ; while 
for a vivid conception and delineation of individual 
character, even in his impersonations of abstract 
Virtues and Vices, he displays great Dramatic power, 
and in this respect he far surpasses any one of the 
early Scottish Poets. 

Of Lyndsay's personal appearance we have no des- 
cription. In the quarto edition of his Poems 
published in France in 1558, there is a woodcut of a 




figure in a herald's dreaa, r^ieated tiro or three 
tiines, and of which a facsimile is given on the title 
of the preseot Tolnme. On th&t ctf the Second volume, 
is a similar &cnniile from the Edinborgh edition of 
1634 tX a portrait inseiibed with his name. Both 
cuts ma; be held as imaginsiy ; yet the later one has 
such a sly comical expression, that mde as it is, I feel 
inclined to suggest it mi^t hare been taken from an 
authentic originaL But no such original is known to 
exist. Several years ago, a residenter in the neigh- 
bourhood of Cupar, told me that an interesting dis- 
covery had been made of an original pcatrait of Sir 
David Lyndsay. It had remained, he said, undis- 
covered in a honse near The Mount, but had been re- 
moved to Bankeillor House by the proprietor: that 
it was intended for Lyndsay, appeared from the pecu- 
liar dress, and the crown on his head. Tliia excited 
my curiosity, and, to lose no time, I arranged to cross 
over to Fife within a few days, that we might 
examine it together, and judge of its authenticity. 
The first glance I had of the portrait satisfied me 
I had come on rather a fool's errand, and that any 
such discovery had still to be made. In the portrait 
itself, I had no difficulty in recognising one of those 
that were painted by George Jamesone of Sir Thomas 
Hope of Craighall,' Lord Advocate to Charles the 
First, in his official coetnme, with a peculiar em- 
broidered cap, mistaken by my informant for the 
crown of the Lyon King. 

' Engraved from the portrait »t HopeUmn Honso, in Pink- 
•rtoD'a " Bcotiib OaUeiy," ITW. Two other portntiU of Sir 
TbomM Hope are known. 
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In " Marmion,'' Sir Walter Scott, nsiiig a poetical 
license, has introduced Lyndsaj at the Comt of 
James the Fourth, in the character of Lyon Herald 
sixteen years before he obtained that office, in a 
spirited sketch, from which, in conclusion, the follow- 
ing lines may be quoted : — 

He was a man of middle age ; 
In aspect manly, grave, and sage, 

As on King's errand oome ; 
Bnt in the glances of his eye^ 
A penetrating, keen, and idy 

Expression found its home ; 
The flash of that satiric rage. 
Which, bursting on the early stage, 
Branded the vices of the age. 

And broke the keys of Rome. 
On milk-white palfrey forth he paced ; 
His cap of maintenance was graced 

With the proud heron-plume. 
From his steed's shoulder, loin, and breast, 

Silk housings swept the ground. 
With Scotland's arms, device, and crest. 

Embroidered round and round. 
The double tressure might you see, 

First by Achaius borne, 
The Thistle, and the Fleur-de-lis, 

And gallant Unicom. 
So bright the Kino's armorial coat. 
That scarce the dazzled eye could note, 

In living colours, blazoned brave^ 

The Lick, which his title gave. 
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OF SCHIR DAVID LTNDESAY. 



THE EPISTIL TO THE KINGIS GRACE. 

Rycht potent Prince, of hie Imperial blude, 
Unto thy Grace I traist it be weill knawin 

My servyce done unto your Celsitude, 

Qohilk nedis nocht at lenth for to be schawin ; 
And thocht my youtheid now be neir ouer blawin, 

Excerst in servyce of thyne Excellence, 

Hope hes me hecht ane gudlie recompense. 

Quhen thow wes young, I bare thee in myne arme 
Full tenderlie, tyll thow begouth to gang ; 

And in thy bed oft happit thee full warme, 
With lute in hand, syne, sweitlie to thee sang : 
Sumtyme, in dansing, feiralie I flang ; 

And sumtyme, playand farsis on the flure ; 

And sumtyme, on myne office takkand cure : 
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And samtyme, lyke ane feind, transfigniate, 
And sumtyme, lyke the greislie gaist of Gye; 

In divers formis oft tymes disfigoiate, 
And sumtyme, dissagyist fall plesandlye. 
So, sen thy birth, I have continewalye 

Bene occupyit, and aye to thy plesoure, 

And sumtyme, Seware, Coppare, and CarFonre ; 

Thy purs maister and secreit Thesaorarei 

Thy Yschare, aye sen thy natyvitie, 
And of thy chalmer cheiffe Cubiculare, 

Quhilk, to this hour, hes keipit my lawtie ; 

Lovyng be to the biyssit Trynitie I 
That sic ane wracheit worme hes maid so habyll, 
Tyll sic ane Prince to be so greabylL 

Bot now thow arte, be influence naturall, 
Hie of ingyne, and rycht inquisityve 

Of antique storeis, and deidis marciall; 
More plesandlie the tyme for tyll ouerdi3rve, 
I have, at length, the storeis done, descryve 

Of Hectour, Arthour, and gentyll Julyus, 

Of Alexander, and worthy Pompeyus ; 

Of Jasone, and Medea, all at lenth, 

Of Hercules the actis honorabyll, 
And of Sampsone the supematurall strenth. 

And of leill luffaris storeis amiabyll ; 

And oft tymes have I feinyeit mony fabyll. 
Of Troylus, the sorrow, and the joye, 
And Seigis all of Tyir, Thebes, and Troye. 
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The IVorlHcni ('Bi^Bn; Bad. ^ ]EhA(3^ 

And flf BoBT KtlMTidenBd flusre. 
Of the B^ Edn, ^ tk Gnr G^n^^ 



Nw, with the Mppoto <f the Eiiir if Okvl 
Ih qubilk afloK I Mw ta line KftKv. 

Bot httnuHe I bacik Aise Tnniflii ni 

Willi omte toHf tfaixia I t^j^aaa^^ 

T\m waapjJl maur. far fask rf tinonnEit : 
Tit, iiiiililiilliiliaiTiiij^ iTI B^VfTset 
mth hut Bi^ bad. HT HT^ I b£ aa&n. 

As I best on, and b 

Now I h^yn : the ■ 

TBEFCCOiOG. 

Ik to the Calntdu of Jasis^ 

Quhen ficHJte nwti^ be ntarji^ i-r'»-i *!»j- 

Frome C^ideonie ve* a:iaa is A ;siz^ 
Whh bl«tk that the InacLx eh^ frZ -.ofr^ 
The BUT and ika pcnnrtii: k2 tkt ab-. 

And Bemit Flora frome ernr tos^ uri bus, 

ThlOQch SDpporte cf the aoeufr &:«b3& 

EAer that I the kng wrnuru DT'±i 
Had Ijne wilkiii^ in to m; bevL alkoe, 

ThiODcfa hery tho^t, that no var tleq. 1 crti:!, 
Bemembeiyng of diren thjiips g<>i>e : 
S<^ np I niM, and dethit me aDooe ; 
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Be this, fair Tytane, with his lemis lycht^ 
Ouer all the land had spied his baner brjcht. 

With cloke and hnde I dressit me belyve, 

With dowbyll schone, and myttanis on my banc 

Howbeit the air was rycht penetratyve, 
Yit fure I furth, lansing ouirthorte the landia. 
Toward the see, to schorte me on the sandis ; 

Because onblomit was baith bank and braye : 

And so, as I was passing be the waye, 

I met dame Flora, in dule weid dissagysit, 
Quhilk in to May wes dulce, and delectabyll; 

With stalwart stormis, hir sweitnes wes supprisit ; 
Hir hevynUe hewis war tumit in to sabyll, 
Quhilkis umqahile war to laffaris amiabyll. 

Fled frome the froste, the tender flouris I saw, 

Under dame Naturis mantyll, lurking law. 

The small fowlis, in floklds, saw I flee. 
To Nature makand greit lamentatioun : 

Thay lychtit doun besyde me, on ane tree. 
Of thair complaynt I had compassioun, 
And, with ane pieteous exclamatioun, 

Thay said, Blyssit be Somer, with his flouris ; 

And waryit be thow, Wynter, with thy schouris. 

AUace ! Aurora, the syllie Larke can crye, 
Quhare hes thou left thy balmy liquonr sweit. 

That us rejosit, we mounting in the skye t 
Thy sylver droppis ar tumit in to sleit. 
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fair Pliebna I qnli&re u thy hoilsam heit 1 
Qahy tholu thow thy herinlie pleund face 
With myatie rsiponris, to be obecarit, allaoe ! 

QiUur art thow May, with Jane tiiy syster scfaene 
Weill bordonrit with dasyis of ddyte 1 

And gentyll Jnlie, with thy maotyll grene, 
Enamilit with roeis red and qnhytel 
Now anld and canid Jantiar, in diapyte, 

Beifi^ frome as all pastynte and pleeonr : 

Allace I qnbat gentyll hart may tlua indoic I 

OaereyUt ar with clondia odioas 
The goldin skyis of the Orient ; 

Changeyng in sorrow oar aang melodioai, 

Qahtlk we had woant to aing, with gade intent, 
Eesoandand to the hevinnis firmament : 

Bot now our daye is cfaangeit in to nycht. 

With that thay rais, and flew fdrthof my sycht. 

Penayve in hart, passing full soberlie, 
Unto the see, fordward I fare anone ; 

The eee was fiirth, the sand wes smooth and drye j 
Then up and donn I masit myne allone, 
Tyll that I spyit ane lyttill cave of stone, 

Heych in ane craig : npwart I did approcbe. 

But tarying, and clam up in the roche : 

And purpodt, lor passing of the tyme, 

Me to defende from ociositie, 
With pen and paper to register in ryme. 
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Sum mery mater of Antiqaitde : 

Bot Idelnes, ground of iniqnitie, 
Scho maid so dull my spreitis, me within^ 
That I wyste nocht at qubat end to b^in. 

But satt styll in that coye, quhare I mycht see 
The wolteryng of the wallis, up and doun ; 

And this fals Warldis instabilytie 
Unto that see makkand comparisoun. 
And of this Warldis wracheit variatiouny 

To thame that fixis all thair hole intent 

Consideryng quho most had suld most repent. 

So, with my hude my hede I happit warme. 
And in my cloke I fauldit boith my feit ; 

I thocht my corps with cauld suld tak no harme, 
My mittams held my handis weill in heit ; 
The skowland craig me coverit frome the sleit : 

Thare styll I satt, my bonis for to rest, 

Tyll Morpheus, with sleip, my spreit opprest 

So, throw the bousteous blastis of Eolus, 

And throw my walkyng on the nycht before. 

And throw the seyis movyng marvcdlous, 
Be Neptunus, with mony route and rore, 
Constrainit I was to sleip, withouttin more : 

And qnhat I dremit, in conclusioun 

I sail you tell, ane marvellous Yisioun. 

HEIR ENDIS THE PROLOG, AND FOLLOWIS 

THEDREME. 
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THE DREMK 

Prvphdias noliie spemere. Omnia aidem prolaie : quod 
honam est iende. — thessal. v. 

Ms THOCHT ane Lady, of portratoor perfyte, 
Did salos me, with benyng countynance ; 

And I, qohilk of hir presens had delyte, 
TjW. hir agane maid humjl reverence, 
And hir demandit, savyng hir plesance, 

Qohat we8 hir name 1 Scho answerit courtesly : 

Dame Bemembrance, scho said, callit am I. 

Qohilk cmnmyng is for pastyme and plesoure 
Of thee, and for to heir thee companye, 

Because I se thy spreit, withoute mesoure, 
So sore pertnrbit be makncolye ; 
Cansyng thy corps to waxin cauld and drye ; 

Tharefor, get up, and gang anone with me : 

So war we both, in twynkling of ane ee, 

Donn throw the Eird, in myddis of the center, 
Or ever I wyste, in to the lawest Hell. 

In to that caiiiull cove quhen we did enter, 
Yowtyng and yowlyng we hard, with mony yell 
In flame of fyre, rycht furious and fell. 

Was cr3rand mony cairfull creature, 

Blasphemand God, and waryand Nature. 
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Thare sawe we divers Papis, and EmprioimBy 
Without recover, mony cairfull Kyngis ; 

Thare saw we mony wrangous Conquerouiis, 
Withouttin rycht, reiffaris of utheris lyngis ; 
The men of Kirk, lay boondin in to byngis ; 

Thare saw we mony cairfull Cardinally 

And Archebischopis, in thair pontificall ; 

Proude and perverst Prelatis, out of nummer, 
Priouris, Abbottis, and fals flatterand Freris ; 

To specifye thame all, it wer ane cummer, 
Regular Channonis, churle Monkis and Chartera 
Curious Clerlds, and Preistis Seculeris : 

Thare was sum parte of ilk Religioun, 

In Haly Kirk quhilk did abusioun. 

Than I demandit dame Remembrance 
The cause of thir Prelattis punytioun t 

Scho said, The cause of thair unhappy chance 
Was covatyce, luste, and ambitioun ; 
The quhilk now garris thame want fruitioun 

Of GU)d, and heir etemallie man dwell, 

In to this painefull poysonit pytt of HelL 

Als they did nocht instruct the ignorant 

Provocand thame to penitence, be preicheing ; 

Bot servit warldlie Prencis insolent, 

And war promovit be thair fenyeit fleicheing, 
Nocht for thair science, wysedome, nor teichein. 

Be symonie, was thair promotioun. 

More for deneiris, nor for devotioun. 
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Ane cither cause of the punytioun 

Of thir unhappy prelattis, imprudent^ 
Thay maid nocht equale distributioun 

Of haly Kirk the patrimonie and rent ; 

Bot temporallie they have it all mispent, 
QuhiUds suld have bene trypartit in to thrie ; 
First, to uphauld the Eark in honestie ; 

The secund part, to sustene thair estaitis ; 

The thrid part, to be gevin to the puris ; 
Bot thay dispone that geir all uther gaittis, 

On cartis, and dyce, on harllotrie, and huris ; 

Thir catyvis tnke no oompt of thair awin curis : 
Thjur kirkis renin, thair ladyis clenelie cled 
And tychelie rewlit, boith at burde and bed. 

Thair bastarde baimis proudely thay provydit ; 
The Ejrk geir larglie they did on thame spende ; 

In diair defaltis, thair subditis wer misgydit, 
And comptit nocht thair Ood for tyll offend, 
Quhilk gart thame want grace, at thair letter end. 

Bewland that rowte, I sawe, in capis of bras, 

Symone Magus, and byschope Cayphas ; 

Byachope Annas, and the treatour Judas, 
Machomete, that propheit poysonabyll. 

Chore, Dathan, and Abirone thare was ; 
Heretykis we sawe innumerabyll. 
It wes ane sycht rycht wonderous lamentabyll, 

Qohow that thay lay in to thay flammis fleityng, 

With cairfull cryis, gimyng, and greityng. 
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Religions men wer pnnyste panefalUe, 
For vaine glore, als for inobedience, 

Brekand thair Constitntionns wyllfnllie, 
Nocht haifiand thair onennen in reverence : 
To knaw thair Bewle thay maid no delygenoe, 

Unloifsomlie thay usit properties 

Passing the boundis of wylfull povertdei 

Full sore wep3rng, with vocis lamentabyll 
They cryit lowde, Empriour Constantyne ! 

We may wyit thy possessioun poysonabyll 
Of all our gret puny tioun and p3rne : 
Quhowbeit thy purpose was, till ane gude fyne;, 

Thow baneist frome us trew devotioun, 

HaiiSand sic ee tyll our promotioun. 

Than we beheld ane den full dolorous, 

Quhare that Prencis, and Lordis temporally 

War cruciate with painis rigorous : 
Bot to ezpreme thair panis, in speciall 
It dois exceid all my memoriall : 

Lnportabyll paine they had, but confortyng ; 

Thare blude royall maid them no supportyng. 

Sum catyve Kingis, for creuell oppressioun. 
And uther sum, for thair wrangous conquest. 

War condampnit, thay, and thair Successioun ; 
Sum for publict adulterye, and incest ; 
Sum leit thair pepill never leif in rest, 

Delyting so in plesour sensuall ; 

Quharefor thair paine was thare perpetualL 
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Tbare was the cardt Emprionr Nero 
Of eveiilk vice the horr&bjU veschell ; 

Thaifi was Pharo, with divers Prencis mo, 
Oppressonris of the bamie of Israeli ; 
Herode, and mony mo than I can tell, 

Ponce Pylat woa thare, hangit be the hals, 

With nnjuste Jngis, for thair sentence taia, 

Dnlds, Merqneesis, Erlia, Barronia, Knychtis, 
With thai Prencis, wer punyst panefnllie ; 

Participant thay wer of thair onrychtis. 

Fordwarte we went, and leit thir Lordis lye, 
And sawe qubere Ladyis lamentabyllte 

Lyke wod lyonis, wer cairfalUe ctjrand 

In flam of fyre, rycbt fiuiouslie fryand ; 

EmpricsB, Qnenis, and ladyis of honouris, 
Mony Duchea, and Gomptes, full of cair, 

Thay peirsit inyne hart, thai tender creaturis, 
So pynit, in that pytt, full of dispair, 
Plun^t in paine, with mony reuthfuU rair ; 

Sum for thair pryde, sum for adulterye : 

Sam for thair tyisting men to lychorye ; 

Sam had bene crenell, and malicions'; 

Sum for mulritig of wrangous faeretouris : 
For to rehera thair lyffia vitions, 

It wer bot tarye to the anditouris ; 

Of lychorye thay wer the verray lurie, 
With thair provocatyve impudicitie, 
Brocht mony ane man to infelicitie. 
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Sum wemen, for thair poKsmanimyiie, 
Ouerset with schame, thay did thame never echiyr^ 

Of secreit synnis, done in quietie ; 
And sum repentit never in thair lyve : 
Quhairfor but reuth, thai mffeiB did thame ryve^ 

Rigorouslie, without compassioun; 

Gret was thair dule and lamentatioun. 

That we wer maid, thay ciyit oft, Allace ! 
Thus tormentit with panis intoUerabyll, 

We mendit nocht, quhen we had tyme and spaoe^ 
Bot tuke, in eird, our lustis delectabyll: 
Quharfor with feindis, ugly and horrabyll, 

We are condampnit for ever more, allace ! 

Etemalie, withouttin hope of grace. 

Quhar is the meit, and diynke delicious, 
With quhilk we fed our cairfoll carioums t 

Gold, sylver, sylk, with perlis precious. 
Our ryches, rentis, and our possessionis 1 
Withouttin hope of our remissionis. 

Allace ! our panis ar insufferabyU, 

And our tormentis, to compt, innumerabylL 

Than we beheld, quhare mony ane thousand 
Conmioun pepill lay, flichterand in the fyre : 

Of evenlk stait, thare was ane bailfuU band ; 
Thare mycht be sene mony sorrowfull syre ; 
Sum for invy sufferit, and sum for yre. 

And sum for laik of restitutioun 

Of wrangous geir, without remissioun. 
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llanswome merchandis, for thair wrangous winning - 
Hordiiris of gold, and oommoon occararis, ^ " 

Falfl men of law in cautelis rycht cunning, 
TheiflBsy revaris, and publict oppressaris : 
Sum part thare was of unleiU lauboraris ; 

Craftismen, thare saw we, out of nummer ; 

Of ilke stait to declare, it wer ane cummer. 

And alfl langsum to me, for tyll indyte 

Of this presoun the pams in speciall : 
The heit, the calde, the dolour, and dispyte, 

Qnharefor I speik of thame in genenJl : 

That duUy den, that fumeis infemall, 
Qohose reward is rew, without remede, 
Ever deyand, and never to be dede. 

Honnger and thrist, in steid of meit and drynk, 
And for thair clethyng, tadis and scorpionis : 

That myrke mansioun is tapessit with stynk, 
Thay se nathing hot horrabyll visionis : 
Thay heir bot scome, and derysionis 

Of fonle feindiB, and blasphemationis ; 

Thair feiUyng is importabyll passionis. 

For melody, miserabyll mumyng, 

Thare is na solace, bot dolour infinyte ; 
In bailfull beddis, bitterlye bumyng. 

With sobbyng, syching, sorrow, and with syte ; 

Thair conscience thair hartis so did byte : 
To heir thame flyte, it was ane cace of cair. 
So in dispyte, plungeit in to dispair. 
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A lytill above that dolorous doangeoan. 
We enterit in ane coimtre full of cair, 

Quhare that we saw mony ane legioun, 
Greitand and gowland, with mony reathfhll nir, 
Qohat place is this, qnod I, of blys so bair f 

Scho answerity and said, Poigatoryey 

Quhilk purgis saulis, or thay com to ^orye. 

I se no plesoor heir, bot mekle paine, 

Quharefor, said I, leif we this sorte in thrall : 

I purpose never to cum heir agane ; 
Bot yit I do beleve, and ever sail. 
That the trew Kirk can no waye erre at all : 

Sic thing to be gret Clerkis dois conclude, 

Quhowbeit my hope, standis most in Cristis blude. 

Abufe that, in the thrid presoun, anone 
We enterit in ane place of perditioun, 

Quhare mony babbis war, makand drery mone, 
Because thay wantit the fruitioun 
Of God, quhilk was ane gret punytioun : 

Of Baptisme, thay wantit the ansenze : 

Upwart we went, and left that myrthles menze. 

In tyll ane volt, abone that place of paine, 
Unto the quhilk, but sudgeome, we ascendit, 

That was the Lymbe in the quhilk did renudne 
Our Forefatheris, becaus Adam offendit, 
Eitand the fruit, the quhilk was defendit : 

Mony ane yeir, thay dwelt in that dungeoun 

In myrknes, and in desolatioun. 
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throach the Erth, of nature cmld and dry^ 
A to esdudp those plaoeB perrelons^ 
istit UBy rycht woonder spedalje ; 
we beheld, the secreitis mairelloiis^ 
mynis of gold, and etoDiB precioos^ 
rer, and of everilk fyne mettell, 
: to declare, it wer oner lang to dwelL 

-ooch the Watter, schortlie we intendit^ 
ilk invirons the Erth, withoattin doate : 
throw the Air, schortlie we ascendit, 
r^onLs throuch, behaldjng in and out, 
ilk erth and waiter, dosis roond aboute ; 
schortlie upwarte, throw the Fjre we went, 
: wes the hiest and hotest Element 

we had all thir Elementis ouerpast ; 
t is to saye, Erth, Watter, Air, and Fjre, 
-t we went, withouttin ony rest, 
le the He\'}'nniB, was our maist desyre : 

or we mycht wyn to the hevin imp}Te, 
huffit to passe the way, full evin, 
rbuch the Speris of the Planetis sevin. 

to the Mone, and vesyit all hir Speir, 
ne of the See, and bewtie of the nycht, 
ure wak, and cauld, and no thyng clere ; 
of hir self scho hes none uther lycht, 
the reflex of Phebus hemes brycht : 
velf signis, scho passis rounde aboute 
ht and twenty dayis, withouttin dout 
OL. I. B 
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Than, we ascendit to Mercuriusy 

Quhilk Poetis callis God of Eloquence, 

Bycht doctour-lyke, with termes delicious, 
In arte exparte, and full of sapience : 
It wes plesour to pans on his prudence : 

Payntouris, Poetis, ar subject to his cure ; 

And hote, and dry, he is of his nature. 

And als, as cunnyng Astrologis sayis, 
He dois compleit his cours naturallie^ 

In thre houndreth and aucht and thretty dayia 
Syne, upwart we ascendit, haistelye. 
To fidr Venus, quhare scho rycht lustelie 

Was set in to ane sait, of sylver schene 

That fresche Groddes, that lustie Luffis Queue. 

Thay piersit myne hart, hir blenkis amorous, 
Quhowbeit that, sumtyme, scho is changeabyU, 

With countenance and cheir full dolorous, 

Quhylumis rycht plesand, glaid, and delectabyll ; 
Sumtyme constant, and sumtyme vanabyll ; 

Yit hir bewtie, resplendand as the fyre, 

Swagis the wraith of Mars, that Grod of Yre. 

This plesand Planeit, geve I can rycht discryve, 
Scho is baith hote and wak, of hir nature 

That is the cause, scho is provocatyre 
Tyll all thame that ar subject to hir cure. 
To Venus werkis, tyll that thay may indure ; 

Als scho completis hir coursis naturall 

In twelf monethis, withouttin ony fall 
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Than past we to the Speir of Phebos brycht^ 
That lustie lampe and lanteme of the hevin, 

And glader of the stems, with his lycht : 
And principall of all the planetis sevin, 
And sett in myddis of thame all, full evin, 

As Boye royall, rollyng in his Speir, 

Full plesandlie^ in to his goldin cheir ; 

Qnhoee influence and vertew excellent 
Gevis the lyfe tyll everilk erthlie th3rng : 

That Prince of everilk planeit, precellent, 
Dois foster flouris, and garris heirbis spiyng 
Throach the cald eirth, and causis birdis syng : 

And als his regulare movyng in the hevin, 

Is juste under the Zodiack full evin. 

For to discryyo his diademe Boyall, 
Bordourit aboute with stonis schjming brycht, 

HIb goldin cairt, or throne Imperiall, 
The foure stedis that drawis it full rycht, 
I leif to Poetis, because I have no slycht ; 

Bot, of his nature, he is hote and drye, 

Completand, in ane yeir, his cours, trewlie. 

Than up to Mars, in hye, we haistit us, 

Wounder hote, and dryer than the tounder ; 

His face flamand, as fyre rycht furious : 
His bost and brag, more aufull than the thounder, 
Maid all the hevin most lyk to schaik in schonder. 

Quha wald behald his countynance, and feir, 

Mycht call hym weiU the god of men of weir : 
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With colour reid, and luke maUcious, 

Rycht oolerick of his complexioun, 
Austeir, angrye, sweir, and seditious, 

Principall cause of the destructioun 

Of mony gude and nobjll Eegionn : 
War nocht Venus his yre dois mitigate. 
This warld of peace wald be full desolate. 

This god of greif, withouttin sudgeomyng, 
In yeris twa his cours he doith compleit. 

Than past we up quhare Jupiter, the kyng, 
Satt in his speir, rycht amiabyll and sweit, 
Complexionate with waknes and with heit. 

That plesand Prince, fur, dulce, and delicate, 

Provokis peace and banesis debait 

The auld Poetis, be superstitioun. 

Held Jupiter the Father principall 
Of all thair goddes, in conclusioun. 

For his prerogatyvis in speciall : 

Als, be his vertew, in to generall. 
To auld Satume he makis resistance, 
Quhen, in his malice, he walde wyrk vengeance. 

This Jupiter, withouttin sudgeomyng, 

Passis throw all the twelf Planetis, full evin, 

In yeiris tweif : and, than, but tarying. 
We past unto the hiest of the sevin 
Tyll Satumus, quhilk trublis all the hevin. 

With he\'y cheir, and cullour paill as leid. 

In hym we sawe hot dolour to the deid : 
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And cauld and dry he is, of his nature, 
Foule lyke ane oule, of evyll conditioun : 

Bycht onplesand he is of portrature. 
His intoxicate dispositioun. 
It puttis all thyng to perditioun, 

Ground of seiknes, and malancolious, 

Penrerst and pure, baiih fak and invyous. 

His qualitie I can nocht love, hot kck. 
As for his movyng, naturalie, but weir, 

About the signis of the Zodiack, 

He dois compleit his cours in thretty yeir : 
And so we left him in his frosty Speir. 

Upwarte we did ascend, incontinent. 

But rest, tyll we come to the Firmament, 

The quhilk was fixit full of sterns brycht, 
Of figour round, rycht plesand and perfyte, 

Quhose influence, and rycht excellent lycht. 

And quhose nummer, may nocht be put in wryte. 
Yit, cunnyng Clerkis dois naturallye indyte. 

How that he dois compleit his cours, but weir. 

In space of sevin and thretty thousand yeir. 

Than the nynt Speir, and movare principall 
Of all the laif, we vesyit, all that hevin 

Quhose daylie motioun is contyneuall : 
Baith firmament and all the planetis sevin. 
From eist to west, garris thame tume, full evin, 

In to the space of four and twenty houris. 

Yit, be the myndis of the Astronomouris. 
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The seyin Planetis, in to thair proper speris, 
From west to eist, thay move, naturaUie, 

Sam swyft, sum slaw, as to thair kynde afferis^ 
As I have schawin, afore, speciallie, 
Quhose motioon causis contyDeoallie 

Rycht melodious harmonie and sound, 

And all throw movyng of those Planetis round. 

• 

Than montit we, with rycht fervent desyre. 
Up throw the hevin callit Ghristallyne ; 

And so we enterit in the Hevin impyre, 
Quhilk to discryre it passis myne ingyne ; 
Quhare God, in to His holy throne devyne, 

Kyngis, in to his glore inestimabyll, 

With Angellis cleir, quhilkis ar innumerabylL 

In Ordouris nyne thir spreitis glorious 

Ar devydit, the quhilkis excellentlye 
Makis lovyng, with sound melodious, 

Syngand Sanctus rycht wounder ferventlye. 

Thir Ordouris nyne thay are full plesandlye 
Devydit in to Hierarcheis three. 
And three Ordouris in everilk Hierarchie. 

The lawest Ordoure ar of Angelis brycht, 
As messingeris send unto this law regioun ; 

The secund Ordour, Archangelis, full of mycht^ 
Virtues, Potestatis, Principatis of renoun ; 
The saxt is callit Dominatioun ; 

The sevint, Thronus ; the auchtin, Cherubin ; 

The n3rnt and hieast, callit Seraphin. 
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And, njrrt^ unto the blyssit Tiynitiey 
In hk trynmphant throne imperiall : 

Thie in tyU One, and One sabetanoe in Thre, 
Qnhoee indiviBabyll eseens etenuJl 
The mde ingyne of mankynd is too snail 

TjU comprehend, qnhose power infinyte 

And devyne nature no creature can wiyta 

So, myne ingyne is nocht sufficient 
For to treit of his heych Devinitie : 

All mOTtal men ar insufficient 

TjVi oonsidder thai Thre in IJnitiei 

Sic subtell mater I man, on neid, lat be : 

To study on my Creid it war full fair, 

And lat Doctouris of sic hie materis declare. 

Than we beheld the blyste Humanitie 
Of Chnste, sittand in to His s^e royall. 

At the rycht hand of the Derynitie, 
With ane excelland courte CelestiaD, 
Quhose exercitioun contyneuall 

Was in lovyng thair Prince with reyerence ; 

And on this wyse thay kepit ordinance. 

Nyxt to the Throne we saw the Queue of Querns, 
Weill cumpanyit with Ladyis of delyte : 

Sweit was the sang of those blyssit Yirginnis ; 
No mortall man thair solace may indyte. 
The Angellis biycht, in nummer infinyte, 

Eyerilk Ordour in thair awin degre, 

War officiaris unto the DeiUe. 
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Patriarkis and Prophetis honoiabyll, 

Collaterall counsalouris in his consistotyey 

Evangellistis, Apostoiis venerabyll. 

War capitanis unto the Kyng of Glorye, 
Quhilk Christane lyke had woon the victorye. 

Of that tryumphand courte celestiall 

Sanct Peter was lufetenand-generaL 

The Martyris war as nobyll stalwart Knychtisy 
Discomfatouris of creuell battellis thre. 

The flesche, the warld, the feind, and all his mychtiB; 
Confessouris, Doctouris in Divinitie, 
As chapell clerkis unto His Deitie : 

And, last, we sawe infinyte multytude 

Makand servyce unto his Celsitude, 

Quhilkis, be the hie Devyne permissioun^ 
Felicitie they had invariabyll. 

And of His Grodhed cleir cognitioun ; 

And compleit peace they had, interminabyll : 
Thair glore and honoure was inseparabylL 

That plesand place, repleit of pulchritude, 

Innumerabyll it was of magnitude. 

Thare is plentie of all plesouris perfyte. 

Evident brychtnes, but obscuritie ; 
Withouttin dolour, dulcore and delyte ; 

Withouttin rancour, perfyte cheritie ; 

Withouttin hunger, satiabilitie. 
O happy ar those saulis predestinate, 
Quhen saule and body sail be glorificate ! 
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Quod I : I pray jow hartfnllyey madame^ 
Sen we have had sic Contemplatdoan 

Of hevinlye plesonrisy yit or we passe hame, 
Lat OS have sum consideratioim 
Of Eirth, and of his sitoationn. 

Scho answerit and said. That sail be dona 

So wer we boith brocht in the air, fiill sane, 

Quhare we mydit se the Eirth all at one sydit, 
Bot lyke one moit^ as it apperit to me, 

In to the respect of the hevinnis brycht. 
I have marvell, quod I, quhow this may be : 
The Eirth semis of so small quantitie, 

The leist steme fixit in the Firmament 

Is more than all the Eirth, be my jugement. 



THE QUANTrriE OF THfi EIRTH. 

ScHO sayis, Sonne, thow hes schawin the veritie : 
The smallest steme fixit in the Firmament, 

In deid it is of greter quantytie 
Than all the Eirth, efter the intent 
Of wyse and connjrng Clerlds sapient. 

Quhat quantytie is than the Eirth 1 quod L 

That sail I schaw, quod scho, to thee schortlie. 

Efter the mjrndis of the Astronomouris, 
And, speciallie, the Auctour of the Speir, 

And uther divers gret Philosophouris, 
The quantytie of the Eirth circuleir 
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Is fyfkie thousand liggis, withouttin weir, 
Sevin hoandreth, and fyftie, and no mo, 
Devyding, aye, ane lig in mylis two : 

And everilk myle in ancht stagis devyde ; 

nk staige, ane hundrith pais, twenty, and fyve ; 
Ane pais, fyve fute, qnha wald tham weil decyde ; 

Ane fute, four palmes, geve I can rycht discryve ; 

Ane palme, four inche ; and, quha sa wald belyve 
The circuit of the Eirth passe round aboute, 
Man be considderit on this wjrse, but doute. 

Suppone that thare war none impediment^ 
Bot that the eirth but perrell wer, and plane, 

Syne, that the persoun wer rycht deligent. 
And yeid, ilk day, ten liggis in certane, 
He mycht pas round aboute, and cum agane. 

In four yeris, saxtene oulkis, and dayis two : 

60, reid the Auctour, and thow sail fynd it so. 



THE DEVISIOUN OF THE EIRTH. 

Then, certanlye, scho tuke me be the hand, 
And said. My sone, cmn on thy wayis with me. 

And so scho gart me cleirly understand 
How that the Eirth trypartit wes in thre ; 
In Affirik, Europe, and Asie, 

Efter the myndis of the Cosmographouris, 

That is to say, the Warldis descriptouris : 
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First, Asia contenis in the Orient^ 
And is Weill more than baith the uther twane ; 

Affrik, and Europe, in the Occident^ 
And ar devydit be ane see, certane, 
And that is callit the See Mediterrane, 

Quhilk at the strait of Marrok hes entre, 

That is betuix Spanye and Barbarie. 

Towart the southwest lyis Africa ; 

And, in the northwest, Europa doith stand ; 
And all the eist contenis Asia : 

On this wyse is devydit the ferme land. 

It war mekle to me, to tak on hand 
Thir regionis to declare in speciall ; 
Yit, sail I schaw thair names in general! 

In mony divers famous Eegionis 

Is devydit this part of Asia, 
Weill plenischit with cieteis, towris, and townis : 

The gret Ynde, and Mesopotamia, 

Penthapolis, Egypt, and Syria, 
Capadocia, Seres, and Aimenye, 
Babilone, Caldea, Parth, and Arabye : 

Sidone, Judea, and Palestina, 

Over Scithia, Tyir, and Gralilie, 
Hiberia, Bactria, and Philestina, 

Hircanea, Compagena, and Samarie. 

In lytill Asia standis Galathie, 
Pamphilia, Isauria, and Leid, 
Bhegia, Arethusa, Assyria^ and Meid. 
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Secundlie, we oonsidderit Africa, 
With mony fructfull famous r^onn. 

As Ethiope, and Tripolitana, 

Zewges, quhare standis the tiymnphant toon 
Of nobyll Carthage, that ciete of renoon ; 

Ganunantes, Nadabar, Libia, 

Getulia, and Mauritania, 

Fezensis, Numidie, and Thingitane : 
Of Affrick, thir ar the principalL 

Than Europe we considderit, in oertane, 
Quhoee B^onis schordie rehere I salL 
Foure principallis I fynd abone thame all, 

Quhilkis ar Spanje, Italie, and France, 

Quhose subr^onis wer mekle tyll avance : 

Nether Scithia, Trace, and Carmanie, 

Thusia, Histria, and Pannonia, 
Denmark, Gotland, Grunland, and Almanie, 

Pole, Hungarie, Boeme, Norica, Hethia, 

Teutonia, and mony divers ma. 
And was in foure devidit Italie, 
Tuskane, Ethruria, Naiplis, and Champanye 

And subdevydit sindry uther wayis, 
As Lumbardie, Veneis, and uther ma, 

Calaber, Romanie, and Janewayis. 
In Grece, Epyrus, and Dalmatica, 
Tessalie, Athica, and Illyria, 

Achaya, Boeotia, and Macedone, 

Archadie, Pierie, and Lacedemone. 
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Four fludis flowyng from ane fontane fiur, 
As TygriSy Ganges, Euphrates, and Nyle, 
Quhilk, in the eist^ transcurris mony ane myle. 

The countre dosit is aboute, full rycht^ 
With wallis hie, of hote and bimyng fyre, 

And straitly kepit be ane Angell brycht^ 

Sen the departyng of Adam, our grandschyre ; 
Quhilk, throw his cryme, incurrit Groddis yre^ 

And of that place tynte the possessioun, 

Baith frome hym self and his successioun. 

Quhen this lufesum lady Eemembrance 
All this foresaid had gart me understand, 

I prayit hir, of hir benevolence. 

To schaw to me the countre of Scotland. 
Weill, Sonne, scho said, that sail I tak on hand. 

So, suddanlie scho brocht me, in certane, 

Evin juste abone the braid Yle of Bretane, 

Quhilk standis northwest, in the Occiane see. 

And devydit in famous regionis two. 
The south part, Ingland, ane full ryche countre, 

Scotland, be north, with mony Ylis mo. 

Be west Ingland, Yreland doith stand, also, 
Quhose properteis I wyll nocht tak on hand 
To schaw at lenth, bot only of Scotland. 
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OF THE REALBfE OF SCOTLAND. 

QuHlLEy efter my sempyll intendiment, 
And as Bemembranoe did to me report, 

I sail declare the suith and verrayment, 
As I best can, and in to tennis schort 
Quharfor, effecteouslie I yow exhorte, 

Qohowbeit my wrytting be nocht tyll avance, 

Yit^ qohare I faill, excuse myne ignorance. 

Qnhen that I had ouersene this Regionn, 
The quhilk, of nature, is boith gude and fair, 

I did propone ane lytill questioun, 
Beseikand hir the same for to declare. 
Quhat is the cause our boundis bene so bair 1 

Quod I : or quhat dois mufe our miserie % 

Or quhareof dois proceid our povertie 1 

For, throw the supporte of your hie prudence. 
Of Scotland I persave the properteis. 

And als considderis, be experience, 
Of this countre the gret commoditeis : 
First, the haboundance of fyschis in our seis. 

And fructuall montanis for our bestiall, 

And, for our comis, mony lusty vaill ; 

The ryche ryveris, pleasand and profitabyll ; 

The lustie lochis, with fysche of sindry kyndis : 
Huntjrng, halkyng, for nobyllis convenabyll ; 

Forestis full of da, ra, hartis, and hjrndis ; 

VOL. I. C 
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The fresche fontanis, quhose holesum cristal stnndis 
Eefreschis so the fair fluriste grene medis, 
So laik we no thyng that to Nature nedia, 

Of every metal, we have the ryche myniB, 
Baith gold, sylyer, and stonis precious, 

Howbeit we want the spyces and the wynis, 
Or uther strange fructis delycious, 
We have als gude, and more neidfull for n& 

Meit, drynk, fyre, clathis, thar mycht be gart abound 

Quhilkis als is nocht in al the Mapamound : 

More feirer peple, nor of gretar ingyne, 
Nor of more strenth, gret dedis tyll indure. 

Quharefor, I pray yow that ye wald defyne 
The principall cause quharefor we ar so pure ; 
For I marvell gretlie, I yow assure, 

Considderand the peple, and the ground. 

That ryehes suld nocht in this Eealme redound. 

My Sonne, scho said, be my discretioun, 

I sail mak answeir, as I understand. 
I say to thee, under confessioun. 

The fait is nocht, I dar weill tak on hand, 

Nother in to the peple nor the land. 
As for the land, it lakis na uther thyng 
Bot laubour, and the pepyllis governyng. 

Than quharein lyis our inprosperitie 1 
Quod I, I pray yow hartfuUie, Madame, 

Ye wald declare to me the veritie ; 
Or quho sail beir, of our banat the blame 1 
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For, be my treuih, to see I thynk gret schame 
So plesand peple, and so fair ane land, 
And 80 few verteous dedis tane on hand. 

Qnod scho, I sail, efter my jugement, 

Declare sum causis, in to generally 
And, in to termes schorte, schaw myne intent ; 

And sjme, transcend more in to specialL 

So, this is myne conclusioun fynall, 
Wantyng of justice, polycie, and peace, 
Ar cause of thir unhappynes, aUace ! 

It is deficill ryches tyll incres, 

Quhare Polycie makith no residence ; 

And Policye may never have entres, 
Bot quhare that Justice dois delygence 
To puneis quhare thare may be found offence. 

Justice may nocht have dominatioun. 

But quhare Peace makis habitatioun. 

Quhat is the cause, that wald I understand, 
That we sulde want Justice and Polycie 

More than dois France, Italie, or Ingland 1 
Madame, quod I, schaw me the veritie ; 
Sen we have lawis in to this coimtre, 

Quhy want we lawis exercitioun, 

Quho suld put justice tyll executioun 1 

Quharein dois stand our principall remeid, 
Or quha may male mendis of this myscheif 1 

Quod scho, I f^nd the fait in to the heid ; 
For thay, in quhome dois ly our hole releif, 
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I fynd thame rute and grand of all onr greif ; 
For, quhen the heidis ar nocht delygent. 
The membris man, on neid, be n^Hgent 

So, I conclude, the causis principall 

Of all the trubyll of this Natioim 
Are in to Prencis, in to speciall, 

The quhilkis hes the gubematioun, 

And of the peple dominatioun ; 
Quhose contynewall exerscitioim 
Sulde be in justice executioun. 

For, quhen the sleuthfiil bird dois sloug and sleip, 
Taking no cure, in kepyng of his floke, 

Quho wyll go sers amang sic heirdis scheip, 
May habyll fynd mony pure scabbit crok, 
And goyng wyll at large, withouttin lok ; 

Tlian Lupis cumis, and Lowrance, in ane lyng. 

And dois, but reuth, the sely scheip dounthiyng. 

Bot the gude bird, walkryfe, and delygent, 
Doith so, that all his flokis are rewlit rycht, 

To quhose quhissill all are obedient ; 

And, geve the wolfis cumis, daye or nycht, 
Thame to devore, than are they put to flycht> 

Houndit, and slane be thair weill dantit doggis ; 

So are thay sure, baith yowis, lambis, and hoggis. 

So, I conclude, that, throw the negligence 

Of our infatuate heidis insolent, 
Is cause of all this Realmis indigence, 

Quhilkis, in justice, hes nocht bene delygent, 
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Bot to gade counsall inobedient, 
Havand small ee unto the commoun weill, 
Bot to thair singulare profect everilk deilL 

For, quhen thir wolfis, be oppressioun. 
The pure peple, but piete, doith oppres ; 

Than sulde the prencis mak punisioun, 

And cause thai rebauldis for to mak redres, 
That ryches mycht be policye incres : 

Bot rycht difficill is to mak remeid, 

Quhen that the fait is so in to the heid. 



COMPLAYNT OF THE COMMOUNWEILL 
OF SCOTLAND. 

And thus as we wer talking, to and fro, 

We saw a bousteous beme cum ouir the bent, 

Bot hors, on fute, als fast as he mycht go, 

Quhose rayment wes all raggit, revin, and rent ; 
With yisage leyne, as he had fastit Lent : 

And fordwart fast, his wayis he did advance, 

With ane rycht melancolious countynance : 

With scrip on hip, and pyikstaff in his hand. 
As he had purposit to passe fra hame. 

Quod I, Gude man, I wald faine understand, 

Geve that ye plesit, to wyt quhat wer your name 1 
Quod he. My Sonne, of that I think gret schame : 

Bot, sen thow wald of my name have ane feill, 

Forsuith, thay call me John the CommounweilL 
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Schir Commounweill, quho hes yow so disgysit f 
Quod I : or quhat makis yow so miserabyll t 

I have marvell to se yow so supprysit^ 

The quhilk that I have sene so honorabylL 
To all the warld ye have bene profitabyll. 

And Weill honourit in everilk natioun : 

How happinnis, now, your tribulatioun 1 

Allace ! quod he, thow seis how it dois stand 

With me, and quhow I am disherisit 
Of all my grace, and mon pass of Scotland, 

And go, afore quhare I was cherisit 

Remane I heir, I am hot perysit ; 
For thare is few to me that takis tent, 
That garris me go so raggit, rewin, and rent : 

My tender freindis are, all, put to the flycht ; 

For Policye is fled agane in France. 
My syster. Justice, almaist haith tynt hir sycht, 

That scho can nocht hald evinly the ballance. 

Plane wrang is clene capitane of ordinance. 
The quhilk debarris laute and reasoim ; 
And small remeid is found for open treasoun. 

In to the South, allace ! I was neir slane ; 

Ouer all the land I culd fynd no releif : 
Almoist betuix the Mers and Lowmabane 

I culde nocht knaw ane leill man be ane theif. 

To schaw thair reif, thift, murthour, and mischeif, 
And vicious workis, it wald infect the air ; 
And als langsum to me, for tyll declair. 
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In to the Hieland, I could fynd no remeid, 

Bot saddantlie I wes put to exile : 
Thai sweir swyngeoris thay tuke of me non heid. 

Nor amangs thame lat me remane ane quhyle. 

Als, in the Oute Ylis, and in Argyle, 
Unthrifty sweimes, falset, povertie, and stryfe 
Pat Policye in dainger of hir lyfe. 

In the Lawland I come to seik refuge, 
And purposit thare to mak my residence ; 

Bot Singulare profeit gart me soune disluge, 
And did me gret injuries and offence, 
And said to me, Swyith, harlote, hy thee hence ; 

And in this countre see thow tak no curis, 

So lang as my auctoritie induris. 

And now I may mak no langer debait ; 
Nor I wate nocht quhome to I suld me mene ; 

For I have socht throw all the Spirituall stait, 
Quhilkis tuke na compt for to heir me complene : 
Thair officiaris, thay held me at disdene ; 

For Symonie, he rewlis up all that rowte ; 

And Covatyce, that Carle, gart bar me oute. 

Pryde haith chaist far firome thame Humilitie ; 
Devotioun is fled unto the Freris ; 

Sensuale plesour hes baneist Chaistitie ; 
Lordis of Religioun, thay go lyke Seculeris, 
Taking more compt in tellyng thair deneris, 

Nor thai do of thair constitutioun, 

Thus are thay blyndit be ambitioun. 
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Our gentyll men are all degenerat ; 

liberalitie and Lawte boith ar lost ; 
And Cowardyoe with Lordis is laureat ; 

And knychtlie Curage, tumit in brag and boast ; 

The Civele weir misgydis everilk oist 
Thare is nocht ellis bot ilk man for hym self. 
That garris me go, tlius baneist lyke ane elf. 

Tharefor, adew : I may no langer tarya 
Fair weill, quod I, and with sanct Jhone to borrow. 

Bot, wyt ye weill, my hart was wounder sarye, 
Quhcn Comounweill so sopit was in sorrow ; 
Yit, efler the nycht, cumis the glaid morrow. 

Quharefor, I pray yow, schaw me, in certane, 

Quhen that ye purpode for to cum agane. 

That questioun, it sail be sone decydit. 

Quod he, thare sail ua Scot have confortyng 

Of me, tyll that I see the countre gydit 
Be wysedome of ane gude auld prudent Kyng, 
Quhilk sail del3rte hym maist, abone all th}'ng, 

To put Justice tyll executioun, 

And on Strang traitouris mak punitioun. 

Als yit to thee I say ane uther thyng : 

I see rycht weill, that proverbe is full trew. 

Wo to the realme that hes ouer young ane King. 
With that he tumit his bak, and said, Adew. 
Ouer firth and fell rycht fast fra me he flew, 

Quhose departyng to me was displesand. 

With that, Remembrance tuk me be the hand 
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d acmOy me thocht^ scho brocht me to the roche, 

bid to the ooye, quhare I began to sleip. 

th that, one schip did spedalye approche, 

*U1 plesandlie saling apone the deip, 

knd, Bjne, did slake hir salis, and gan to creip, 

irart the land, anent quhare that I lay : 

t, wyt ye weill, I gat ane fellown fray. 

I hir cannounis sche leit craik of at onis : 

[>own schuke the stremaris frome the topcastell ; 

ay spaiit nocht the poulder, nor the stonis ; 

rhay schot thair boltis, and doun thair ankeris fell ; 

rhe Marenaris, thay did so youte and yell, 

It haistalie I stert out of my Dreme, 

f in ane fray, and spedalie past hame. 

lychtlie djrnit, with lyste and appctyte, 
ne efter, past in tyll ane Oratore, 
take my pen, and thare began to wiyte 
the Yisioun that I have schawin afore : 
dr, of my Dreme, as now thou gettis no more, 
beseik Go<i for to send thee grace, 
de thy realme in unitie, and peace. 




ANE EXHORTATIOUN TO THE KYNGIS 

GRACK 



SCHIR, sen that God, of his preordinance, 
Haith grantit thee to have the governance 

Of his peple, and create thee ane Kyng ; 
Faill nocht to prent in thy rememberance, 
That he wyll nocht excuse thyne ignorance, 

Geve thow be rekles, in thy govemyng : 

Quharefor, dress thee, above all uther thyng. 
Of his lawis to keip the observance, 

And thou schaip lang in Royaltie to ryng. 

Thank Hym that hes commandit dame Nature 
To prent thee of so plesand portrature : 

Hir gyftis may be cleirly on thee knawin. 
Tyll dame Fortune thow nedis no procurature ; 
For scho hes lairglie kyith on thee hir cure, 

Hir gratytude sche hes unto thee schawin : 

And, sen that thow mon scheir as thow hes sawin, 
Have all thy hope in God, thy Creature, 

And aske Hym grace, that thow may be his awin. 

And syne, considder thy vocatioun, 
That for to have the gubematioun 
Of this Kynrik, thow art predestinate. 
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Thow may weiU wjt, he trew narratioan, 
Quhat sorrow, and quhat trubulatioun, 

Haith bene in this pure realme infortonate. 

Now conforte thame that hes bene desolate ; 
And of thy peple have compassioun. 

Sen thow be God art so preordinate. 

Tak manlie enrage, and leif thjne insolence, 
And use counsale of nobyll dame Prudence ; 

Founde thee firmelie on Faith, and Fortytude ; 
Drawe to thy courte Justice and Temperance ; 
And to the Conmiounweill have attendance. 

And also, I beseik thy Celsitude, 

Hait vicious men, and lufe thame that ar gude ; 
And ilke flattrer thou fleme frome thy presence. 

And fals reporte out of thy Courte exclude. 

Do equale justice boith to gret and small ; 
And be exampyU to thy peple all, 

Exercing verteous deidis honorabylL 
Be nocht ane wrache, for oucht that may befaU : 
To that unhappy vice and thow be thrall, 

Tyll all men thow sail be abhominabylL 

Kyngis nor knychtis ar never convenabyU 
To rewle peple, be thay nocht lyberall : 

Was never yit na wrache to honour habylL 

And tak exempyU of the wracheit endyng 
Quhilk maid Mydas of Trace, the mychtie king. 

That to his Goddis maid invocatioun 
Throw gredines, that aU substanciall thing 
That ever he twycheit suld tume, but tarying, 
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In to fyne gold : he gat his sapplicatioun ; 
All that he twychit, but delatioun, 
Turnit in gold, boith meit, diynk, and clethyng; 
And deit of hounger, but recreatioun. 

Als, I beseik thy Majestie serene, 

Frome lychorie thow keip thy body clene ; 

Taist never that intozicat poysoun : 
Frome that unhappy sensuall syn abstene, 
Tyll that thow get ane lusty, plesand Quene : 

Than tak thy plesour, with my benesoun. 

Tak tent how prydful Tarquyne tynt his croon, 
For the deforsyng of Lucres, the schene. 

And was depryvit, and baneist Romis toun. 

And, in dispyit of his lycherous levyng. 
The Romanis wald be subject to no kyng, 

Mony lang yeir, as storyis doith recorde, 
TyM Julyus, throw verteous govemyng 
And princelie curage, gane on thame to ryng, 

And, chosin of Romanis, Empriour and lord. 

Quharfor, my Soverane, in to thy mynd remord, 
That vicious lyfe makis oft ane evyll endyng, 

Without it be throw speciall grace restord. 

And geve thow wald thy fame, and honour, grew, 
Use counsall of thy prudent Jjordis trew. 

And see thow nocht presumpteouslie pretend 
Thy awin perticulare weill for tyll ensew : 
Wyrk with counsall, so sail thou never rew. 
Remember of thy freindis the fatell end, 
Quhilks to gude counsall wald not condescend. 
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lyn bitter deith, aUace ! did ihame persew. 
Frome sic unhap, I pray God thee defend ! 

And fynalie, remember thow mon dee, 
And saddanlie pass of this mortall see : 

And art nocht sicker of thy lyfe two houris ; 
Sen thare is none firome that sentence may flee, 
Kyng, Qaene, or Knycht, of lawe estait, nor hie, 

Bot all mon thole of Deith the bitter schouris : 

Quhar bene thay gone, thir Papis and Empriouris t 
Bene thay nocht dede 1 so sail it fair on thee : 

Is no remeid, strenth, ryches, nor honouns. 

And so, for conclusioun, 
Mak our provisioun. 
To get the infusioun 

Of His hie grace : 
Quhilk bled, with efifusioun. 
With scome and derisioun, 
And deit, with confusion, 

Confirmand our peace. Amen I 




THE COMPLAYNT 

OF SCHIR DAVID LYNDESAY TO THE 

KINGIS GRACE 



ScHiR, I beseik th}^e Excellence, 

Heir my Complaynt with pacience : 

My dolent hart dois me constrane 

Of my infortune to complane, 

Quhowbeit I stand in gret dowtance 

Quhome I sail wyte of my mischance ; 

Quhidder Satumis creueltie, 

Ryngand in my Natyvitie, 

Be bad aspect, quhilk wyrkis vengeance ; 

Or utheris hevinlye influence : 

Or geve I be predestinate, 

In Courte, to be infortunate, 

Quhilk lies so lang in feervyce bene, 

Contynewallie with Kyng and Quene, 

And enterit to thy Majestic 

The day of thy Natyvitie : 

Quharethrow my freiudis bene eschamit, 

And with my fais I am defamit, 

Seand that I am nocht regardit. 

Nor with my brether, in Courte rewardit ; 
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Blamand my deathfoll neclygence, 
That seikis nocht sum recompence ; 
Quhen divers men dois me demand, 
Quhj gettis thow nocht sum peis of land, 
Ab Weill as ather men hes gottin 1 
Than wys I to be dede, and rottin, 
With sic extreme discomfortyng, 
That I can mak no answeryng. 
I wald sum wyse man did me teche 
Qohidder that I suld flatter, or fleche : 
I will nocht flyte, that I conclude, 
For crabyng of thy Celsitude ; 
And to flai/ter I am defamit : 
Want I reward, then am I schamit 
Bot I hope thow sail do als weill 
As did the Father of fameill. 
Of quhome Christ makis mentioun, 
QuhOk, for ane certane pensioun, 
Feit men to wyrk in his wyne-yaird, 
But quho come last gat first rewaird, 
Quharethrow the first men wer displesit : 
Bot he thame prudentlie amesit ; 
For, thocht the last men first wer sen'it, 
Yit gat the first that thay'tleservit 
So, am I sure thy Majestie 
Sail anis rewarde me, or I de. 
And rub the ruste off my ingyne, 
Quhilk bene, for langour, lyke to tyne. 
Althocht I beir nocht lyke ane bainl, 
Lang servj'ce yamis ay rewaird. 
I can nocht blame thyue Excellence, 
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That I 80 lang want reoompence. 
Had I solistit, like the laif, 
My rewarde had nocht bene to craif ; 
Bot now I may weill undeiBtand, 
Ane dam man yit wan never land. 
And, in the court, men gettis na thyng 
Withoute inopportune askyng. 
Allace ! my death and schamefiilneSy 
Debarrit fra me all gredynes. 
Gredie men, that ar delygent^ 
Bycht oft obtenis thair intent, 
And failyeis nocht to conqueis landis, 
And namelye, at young Prencis handis. 
But I tuke never non uther cure, 
In special!, bot for thy plesour. 
Bot now I am na mair dispaird, 
Bot I sail get Princely rewaird ; 
The quhilk, to me, sail be mair glore 
Nor thame thow did reward afore. 
Quhen men dois aske ocht at ane kyng, 
Sulde aske his grace ane nobyll thyng, 
To his Excellence honorabyll. 
And to the asker proffitabyll. 
Thocht I be, in my askyng, Udder, 
I praye thy Grace for to considder ; 
Tliow hes maid baith lordis and lairdis, 
And hes gevin mony ryche rewardis 
To thame that was full far to seik, 
Quhen I lay nychtlie be thy cheik. 

I tak the Quenis Grace, thy mother. 
My Lord Chancelare, and mony uther, 
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Thy Nowreis, and thy aold Maistres, 

I tak thame all to beir wytnes ; 

Auld Willie Dillie, wer he on lyve, 

My lyfe full weill he could discryve : 

Qohow, as ane chapman bens his pak, 

I bore thy Grace upon my bak, 

And somtymesy strydlingis on my nek, 

Dansand with mony bend and bek. 

The first sillabis that thow did mute 

Was PA, DA LTN, upon the lute 

Than playit I twenty spryngis, perqueir, 

Qohilk wes gret piete for to heir. 

Fra play thow leit me never rest^ 

Bot Oynkartoun thow lufit ay best ; 

And ay, quhen thow come &ome the scule, 

Than I behuffit to play the fule : 

As I at lenth, in to my Dreme, 

My sindiy servyce did expreme. 

Thocht it bene better, as sayis the wyse, 

Hape to the court nor gude servyce, 

I wate thow luffit me better, than, 

Nor, now, sum wyfe dois hir gude man. 

Than men tyll uther did recorde, 

Said Lyndesay wald be maid ane lorde : 

Thow hes maid lordis, Schir, be Sanct Geill, 

Of sum that hes nocht servit so weilL 

To yow, my Lordis, that standis by, 
I sail you schaw the causis quhy : 
Geve ye lyst tary, I sail tell, 
Quhow my infortune first befell ; 
I prayit daylie, on my knee, 

VOL L D 
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My joang maisier that I mycht see, 
Of eild, in his Estait RojaU, 
Hayand power ixnperyall : 
Than traistit I without demand, 
To be pramovity to som land. 
Bot my askyngy I gat oner sonn. 
Because ane clips fell in the mono. 
The quhilk all Scotland maid on steir, 
Than did my puipose ryn arreir, 
The quhilk war langsum to declare; 
And als my hart is wounder sare, 
Quhen I have in remembrance 
The suddand cheange, to my myschance. 
The Kyng was bot twelf yens of aige, 
Quhen new rewlaris come, in thair raige. 
For Commounweill makand no cair, 
Bot for thair proffeit singulair. 
Imprudentlie, lyk wytles fuiUs, 
Thay tuke that young Prince firome the scuilis, 
Quhare he, under obedience. 
Was lemand vertew, and science. 
And haistelie piatt in his hand 
The governance of all Scotland ; 
As quho wald, in ane stormye blast, 
Quhen marinaris bene all agast 
Throw dainger of the seis raige. 
Wad tak ane chylde of tender aige, 
Quhilk never had bene on the sey, 
And to his biddyng all obey, 
Gevyng hym haill the govemall 
Of schip, marchand. and marinall, 
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For dreid of roclds and foreland. 
To put the rather in his hand : 
"Withoat €k>ddi8 grace, is no refuge : 
Qeve thare be dainger, ye may juge. 
I gyf ihame to the Devyll of hcdl, 
Quhilk first devysit that counsell, 
I wjU nocht say, that it was treassoun ; 
Bot I dar sweir, it was no reassoun. 
I pray Grod, lat me never se ryng. 
In to this reahne, so young ane Kyng. 

I may nocht tary to decyd it, 
Quhow than the Court, ane quhyle, was gydit 
Be thame, that peirtlye tuke on hand 
To gyde the Kyng, and all Scotland : 
And als langsum, for to declare 
Thair facound flatteryng wordis fair. 

Schir, sum wald say, your Majestic 
Sail now go to your lybertie ; 
Te sail to no man be coactit. 
Nor to the scule no more subjectit : 
We thynk thame verray naturall fulis, 
That lerms ouir mekle at the sculis. 
Schir, ye mon leir to lyn ane speir, 
And gyde yow lyke ane man of weir ; 
For we sail put sic men aboute yow, 
That all the warld and mo sail doute yow. 
Than, to his Grace, they put ane gaird, 
Quhilk haistelie gat thair rewaird. 
Ilk man, efbir thair qualitie, 
Thay did solyst his Majestie. 
Sum gart hym raififell at the rakkat ; 
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Sum harld hym to the hnrly hakkat ; 
And sum, to schaw thair courtlie conoB^ 
Wald lyid to Leith, and lyn thair horsia^ 
And wychtlie wallope ouer the sandis : 
Yea nother spaiiit spurris, nor wandia ; 
Castand galmoundis, with bendis and 
For wantoneSy sum brak thair neckia. 
Thare was no play bot cartis and dyce : 
And ay Schir Flatterie bure the piyce ; 
Boondand and rowkand, ane tyll nther, 
Tak thow my part, qaod he, my brnther. 
And mak betuix us sicker bandis, 
Quhen ocht sail vaik, amangs our handis, 
That ilk man stand to help his fallow. 
I hald thareto, man, be Alhallow, 
Swa thou fysche nocht within my boundis. 
That sail I nocht, be Goddis woundis. 
Quod he, bot eirar tak thy part. 
Swa sail I thyne be Goddis hart ; 
And geve the Thesaurair be our friend, 
Than sail we get baith tak, and teind. 
Tak he our part, than quha dar wrang nsl 
Bot we sail part the pelf amang us : 
Bot haist us, quhill the Kyng is young. 
And lat ilk man keip weill ane toung, 
And in ilk quarter have ane spye 
Us tyll adverteis haistelie, 
Quhen ony casualiteis 
Sail happin in tyU our countreis : 
Lat us mak sure provisioun, 
Or he cum to discretioun. 
No more he wate nor dois aue Sanct, 



S»-S8.] TO THE KING. 58 

Qohat thyng it bene to have, or want : 
So^ or he be of perfyte aige. 
We sail be sicker of our waige ; 
And syne, lat ilk ane carle craif uther ; 
That mouth speik mair, quod he, my brother. 
For God, nor I raz in ane raipe, 
Thow mjcht geve counsale to the Pape. 
Thns lauborit thaj within few yeiris. 
That thay become no pagis peiris, 
Swa hauBPtelye thay maid ane hand : 
Sum gadderit gold, sum conqueist land. 
Sdiir, sum wald say, be Sanct Dionyce 
Gere me sum fat benefyce, 
And all the proffet ye sail have ; 
Greve me the name, tak yow the lave : 
Bot^ be his bowis war weill cumit hame. 
To mak servyce, he wald thynk schame ; 
Syne slyp awaye, withouttin more, 

Quhen he had gottin that he sang fora 
Me thocht it was ane pieteous thyng. 

To se that fair, young, tender Kjng, 

Of quhome thir gallandis stude no awe. 

To play with hym, pluke at the crawe. 

Thay become ryche, I yow assure, 

Bot aye the Prence remanit pure. 

Thare wes few of that gamisoun 

That lemit hym ane gude lessoun ; 

Bot sum to crak, and sum to clatter. 

Sum maid the fule, and sum did flatter. 

Quod ane, The Devyll stik me with ane knyfe, 

Bot Schir, I knaw ane maid in Fyfe, 
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Ane of the lnsteiest wantonn lassis^ 

Quhare to, Sdbir, be (roddis blude^ echo paasia. 

Hald thy toung, brother, quod ane nther, 

I knaw ane fairar, be fyftene father : 

Schir, quhen ye pleis to Lythgow paas^ 

Thare sail ye se ane lustie lass. 

Now trittyll, trattyll, trolylow. 

Quod the thrid man ; thow dois bot mow, 

Quhen his Grace cumis to fair Sterlyn^ 

Thare sail he se ane dayis derlyng. 

Schir, quod the fourth tak my counsaD, 

And go all to the hie bordall ; 

Thare may we loupe at lybertie, 

Withouttin ony gravitia 

Thus every man said for hym self. 
And did amangis thame part the pelf; 
Bot I, allace ! or ever I wyste, 
Was trampit doun in to the duste, 
With hevy charge, withouttin more, 
Bot I w}'st never yit quharefore ; 
And haistellie, before my face, 
Ane uther slippit in my place, 
Quhilk rychelie gat his rewaird. 
And stylit was the Ancient laird. 
That tyme I mycht mak no defence, 
Bot tuke, perforce, in pacience ; 
Prayand to send thame ane myschance 
That had the Court in governance, 
The quhilkis aganis me did malyng^ 
Contrar the plesour of the Kyng ; 
For Weill I kaew his Grace's mynd 
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Was eyer to me trew and kynd; 
And, contrar dudr intentioun, 
Gart pay me, weill, my pensioun. 
Thocht I, ane qnhyle, wantit presence. 
He leit me have no indigence : 
Qohen I durst nother peip nor luke^ 
Tit wald I hyde me in ane nuke^ 
To se those uncouth yaniteisy 
Quhow thay, lyke ony beisy beis. 
Did occupy ihair goldin houris, 
With help of thair new govemouris. 
Bot» my Complaynt for to compleit, 
I gat the soure, and thay the sweit : 
Als Jhone Makrery, the kyngis fule, 
Ghit dowbyU garmoundis agane the Yule, 
Tit, in his maist tryumphimt glore, 
For his rewarde, gat the grandgore ; 
Now in the court seindell he gois, 
In dreid men stramp upon his tois ; 
As I, that tyme, durst nocht be sene 
In oppin court, for baith my eina 
Allace ! I have no tyme to tary, 
To schaw yow all the feiy fary : 
Quhow those that had the governance 
Amangis thame selfis raisit variance ; 
And quho maist to my skaith consentit, 
Within few yens full sore repentit, 
Quhen thay could mak me no remeid ; 
For they war harlit out be the heid, 
And utheris tuke the govemyng, 
Weill wors than thay, in alkin thyng. 
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Thay lordis tnke no more regaiid, 

Bot quho mycht parches best rewaird : 

Sum to thair friendis gat benefyoeisi 

And ather sum gat Byschopreis. 

For eyery lord, as he thocht best^ 

Brocht in ane bird to fyll the nest; 

To be ane wacheman to his marrow^ 

Thay gan to draw at the cat hairow. 

The proudest Prelatis of the Kirk 

Was faine to hyde ihame in the myrk. 

That tyme, so f aUyeit wes thair eycht. 

Sen syne thay may nocht thole the lycht 

Of Christis trew Gospell to be sene, 

So blyndit is thair coiporall ene 

With warldly lustis sensuall, 

Takyng in Reabnes the govemall, 

Baitli gyding Court, and Sessioun, 

Contrar to thair professioun ; 

Quhareof I thynk thay sulde have schame, 

Of spirituall preistis to tak the name. 

For Esayas, in to his wark, 

Callis thame lyke doggis that can nocht bark, 

That callit ar preistis, and can nocht preche, 

Nor Christis law to the pepill teche. 

G^ye for to preche bene thair professioun, 

Quhy sulde thay mell with Court, or Sessioun, 

Except it war in Spirituall thyngis ; 

Beferryng unto lordis and kyngis 

Temporall causis to be decydit : 

Geve thay thair spirituall office gydit^ 

like man mycht say, thay did thidr partis : 
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Bot, geve tbay can pky at the cairtis^ 
And mollet moylie on ane mule, 
Tbocht thay had never sene the scole, 
Yit^ at this day, als weill as than, 
Wyll be maid sic ane spirituall man. 
Prends that sic prelatis promofis 
Accompt thareof to geve behuffis, 
Qohilk sail nocht pas but puneischement. 
Without thay mend, and sore repent, 
And, with dew ministratioun, 
Wyrk efter thair yocatioim. 
I wys that thyng qohilk wyll nocht be, 
Thir penrerst Prelatis ar so hie : 
Frome tyme that thay bene callit Lordis, 
Thay ar occasioun of discordis, 
And lairglie wyll propynis hecht, 
To gar ilk lord with uther fecht : 
Creve for thair part it may availl, 
Swa^ to the purpose of my tailL 

That tyme, in court, rais gret debait, 
And everilk lord did stryve for stait, 
That all the realme mycht mak no reddyng, 
Quhill on ilk side thare was blude scheddyng, 
And feildit uther, in land and burgh, 
At Lythgow, Melros, and Edinburgh. 
Bot, to deplore I thynk greit paine 
Of nobyll men that thare was slane. 
And, ab, langsum to be reportit 
Of thame quhilk to the court resortit ; 
As tyrranis, tratouris, and transgressouris. 
And commoun publict plaine oppressouris, 
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Men murdreisarisy and oommonn theiffi% 
In to that court gat all releifBa. 
Thare was few lordis, in all thir landi^ 
Bot tjll new Begentis maid thair bandia. 
Than rais ane reik, or ever I wystey 
The quhilk gart all thair bandis faiyste : 
Than thay allone quhilk had the gyding^ 
Thay culde nocht keip thair feit frome adding; 
Bot of thair lyffis thay had sic dreid. 
That thay war fiEone tyll trott ouer-Tweid. 

Now, Potent Prince, I say to thee^ 
I thank the Haly Trinitie, 
That I have levit to se this daye, 
That all that warld is went awaye, 
And thow to no man art subjectit^ 
Nor to sic counsalouris coactit 
The foure gret Vertues cardinalis, 
I see thame, with the principalis : 
For Justice haldis hir sweird on hie, 
With hir ballance of equitie, 
And, in this realme, hes maid sic ordour, 
Baith throw the Heland and the Bordour, 
That Oppressioun and all his fallowis 
Ar hangit heych apon the gallowis. 
Dame Prudence hes thee be the heid, 
And Temporance dois thy brydill leid ; 
I see dame Force mak assistance, 
Berand thy targe of assurance ; 
And lusty lady Chaistitie 
Hes baneist Sensualitie ; 
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Dame Sjches takis on thee sic cure, 
I pray Gk)d, that echo lang indurey 
That Povertie dar nocht be sene 
In to thy honSy for baith hir ene, 
Bot fra thy Grace fled mony mylis, 
Amangis the hountariB in the ¥lis ; 
Difisimolance dar nocht scbaw hir face, 
Qnhilk wount was to begyill thy Grace ; 
Foly is fled out of the toun, 
Qnhilk ay was contndr to ressonn : 
Polycie and Peace begynnis to plants 
That yerteoas men can no thyng want ; 
And, as for sleathfull idyll lownis, 
Sail fetterit be in the gailyeownis : 
Jhone Upeland bene full blyith, I trow, 
Because the rysche bus kepis his kow ; 
Swa is thare nocht, I understand, 
Withoute gude ordour in this land, 
Except the Spiritualitie : 
Prayand thy Grace thareto have ee. 
Cause thame mak ministratioun 
Conforme to thair vocatioun, 
To preche with unfenyeit intentis, 
And trewly use the Sacramentis, 
Eftir Christis institutionis, 
Levyng thair vaine traditiounis, 
Quhilkis dois the syllie scheip illude, 
Quhame for Christ Jesus sched his blude, 
As superstitious pylgramagis, 
Prayand to gravin ymagis, 
Expres aganis the Lordis command. 
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I do ibj Grace iyll undeistand, 
Geve thow to meimis lawis assent^ 
AganiB the Lordis oommandiment^ 
Aa Jeroboam, and mony mo^ 
Prencis of Israeli also, 
Assentaris to ydolatrie, 
Qoliilkis poneist war rjcht pieteousliey 
And frome thair realmes wer ratit oute; 
So sail thow be, withouttin doute, 
Baith heir and hyne, withouttin more, 
And want the everlestyng glore ; 
Bot, geye thow wyll thy hart inclyne, 
And keip his blyssit law devyne, 
As did the faithfull Patriarkis, 
Boith in thair wordis, and thair warkis, 
And as did mony faithfull kyngis 
Of Israeli, duryng thair ryngis, 
As kyng David and Salomone, 
Quhilkis ymagis wald suffer none 
In thair ryche tempillis for to stand. 
Because it was nocht Goddis command ; 
Bot, distroyit all ydolatrie. 
As in the Scripture thow may see ; 
Quhose ryche rewarde was hevinly blys, 
Quhilk sail be thyne, thow doand this. 

Sen thow hes chosin sic ane gaird. 
Now am I sure to get rewaird ; 
And, sen thow art the rychest Kyng 
That ever in this Eealme did ryng. 
Of gold, and stonis precious, 
Maist prudent, and ingenious, 
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And hes thy honour done ayance. 
In Sootlandy Ingland, and in France, 
Be merdaU deidis hcmourabylly 
And art tyll every yertew abyll, 
I wat thy Grace wyll nocht misken me, 
Bot thow wyll uther geve, or len ma 

Wald thy Grace len me, to ane day, 
Of gold ane thousand pound, or tway. 
And I sail fix, with gude intent. 
Thy Grace ane daye of payment^ 
liVith seillit oblygatioun. 
Under this protestatioun, 
Quhen the Basse and the YIe of Maye 
Beis sett vpon the Mont Senaye ; 
Quhen the Lowmound, besyde Falkland, 
Beis lyftit to Northumberland ; 
Quhen kirkmen yaimis no dignitie, 
Nor wyffis no soveranitie ; 
Wynter but frost, snaw, wynd, or rane ; 
Than sail I geve thy gold agane ; 
Or, I sail mak the payment 
Efter the Daye of Jugement, 
Within ane moneth, at the leist, 
Quhen Sanct Peter sail mak ane feist 
To all the fyscharis of Aberladye, 
Swa thow have myne aquittance reddye ; 
Failyeand tharcof, be Simct Phillane, 
Thy Grace gettis never ane grote agane. 

Geve thow be nocht content of this, 
I man requeist the Kyng of blys, 
That he to me have sum regaird, 
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And cause thy Grace me to rewaiid : 

For David, Kyng of Israeli, 

Quhilk was the gret Propheit Boyall, 

SayiSy God hes haill at his command 

The hartis of Prencis in his hand : 

Even as he lyste thame for to tome, 

That mon thay do withoute sudgeome ; 

Sum tyll ezaolt to dignitie, 

And sum to depryve in povertie ; 

Sum tyme of layid men to mak lordis, 

And, sum tyme, lordis to bynd in cordis, 

And thame alutterlye distroye, 

As plesis God, that ryall roye. 

For thow art hot ane instrument 

To that gret Kyng, Omnipotent : 

So, quhen plesis his Excellence, 

Thy Grace sail mak me recompence ; 

Or He sail cause me stand content 

Of quiet lyfe, and sober rent, 

And tak me, in my latter aige, 

Unto my sempyll herytage. 

And spend it that my eldaris woun, 

As did Diogenes in his toun. 

Of this CoMPLAYNT, with mynd fiill meik, 

Thy Grace's Answeir, Schir, I beseik. 
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THE TESTAMENT AND COMPLAYNT, 

OF OUB SOVEEANE LORDIS PAPYNGO, 
KYNG JAMES THE FYFT, 

QUHILK LTITH SORE WOUKDIT, AND MAT NOT DEE, 
TTLL EVERT MAN HAVE HARD QUHAT SCHO SATIS : 
QUHAREFOR GENTVLL REDARIS, HAIST TOW, THAT 
SCHO WER OUT OF PAINE. 



THE PEOLOG. 



Suppose I had ingyne Angelicall, 
With sapience more than Satamonicall, 
I not quhat mater put in memorie ; 
The Poeitis auld, in style heroycall, 
In breve subtell termes rethorycall, 
Of everlike mater, tragedie, and storie, 
So omatlie, to thair heych laude and glorie, 
Haith done indyte, quhose supreme sapience 
Transcendith far the dull intellygence 

Of Poeitis now, in tyU our vulgare toung : 
For quhy 1 the bell of rethorick bene roung 

Be Chawceir, Goweir, and Lidgate laureate 
Quho dar presume thir Poeitis tyll impnug, 
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And, as Phebus dois Gynti 
j^ So Gawane Dowglas, Bysc 
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I saye no more, gude Redai 
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To cunnyng men, to knaw 1 
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And, in the Courte, bene pi 
That ballat.Ho v.- • - 



II: 





l>-?0.] OF THE PAPTNOO. S 

Kyd, in euiuifiig and pntticb, lycht pradent ; 
And Stewart^ qnhilk deajrith ane staitly style, 
Fall ornate verkiB daylie doia compyle. 

Stewart of Lome wyll caipe rycht coriooalie ; 
Qalbnith, Kynloach, qnhen thay lyst tham applie 

In to that art, ax craftie of ingyne. 
Bot, DOT of lait, is starte up haietelie, 
Ane cnnnyng Clerk, quhilk wrytith craftelie, 
Ane plant of Poeitia, callit Ballendyne, 
Qtihose omat workia my wytt can nocht defyne : 
Gett he in to the coorte anctoritie, 
He vyll precell Quintyn and Kennedie. 

So, thocht I had ingyne, aa I have none, 

I watt Qocht quhat to wryt, be aweit Sanct Jhone ; 

For qohy 1 in all the garth of eloquence, 
la no thyng left, bot banane atok and stone : 
The poleit tcmies are puUit ererilk one, 

Be thir fomamit Poeitia of prudence ; 

And sen I fynd none uther new aentence, 
I sail declare, or I depart yow fro. 
The Compla^'nt of ane woundit Papingo. 

Quharefor, because myne mater bene so rude 

Of sentence, and of rethorike denude, 
To Turall folke, myne dyting bene directit. 

Far flemit frome the aycht of men of gude ; 

For cunnyng men, I knaw, wyll aoune conclado. 
It dowe 110 thyng, bot for to be dejectit : 
And, quhen I heir myne mater bene detractit, 
VOL. L s 
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Than sail I sweir, I maid it hot in mowis, 

To landwart lassis, quhilks kepith kye and yowis. 
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QuHO clymmis to hycht, perforce his feit mon fail! 
Expreme I sal that be Experience, 

Geve that yow pleis to heir one pieteous taill ; 
How one fair Bird be fatall violence 
Devorit was, and mycht mak no defence 

Contrare the deth, so failyeit naturall strenth, 

As efter, I sail schaw yow at more lenth. 

One Papyngo, rycht plesand and perfyte, 
Presentit was tyll our moist nobyll Kyng, 

Of quhome his grace one lang tyme had delyte, 
More fair of forme, I wat, flew never on wyng ; 
This proper bird, he gave in govemyng 

To me, quhilk wes his simpyll servitoure. 

On quhome, I did my dilygence and cure. 

To leme hir language artificiall. 

To play Platfute, and quhissill Fute before : 

Bot, of hir incl3matioun naturall, 

Scho countrafaitit all fowlis, les and more : 
Of hir curage, scho wald, without my lore, 

Syng lyke the merle, and crawe lyke to the cocke. 

Pew lyke the gled, and chant lyke the laverock. 
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And 80 befelL in rrll izst slttl 

In to my garth I loac ::« »: re^^-pntL 

This bird and L as ve ^^r -rri^.-: c* rr.'v 
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Without vapoor was w-ifZ T:-rrif::a5ir 
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Xor Eole, of his cove he •i^ir-': r. >:L: ii-rir. 

That daye perforce VrhifE: to be fair, 

Be influence and couj^ ceIe<!tLaIl : 
Xo planete preidt for to pertorbe the air ; 

For Mercurius, be movyn^ natorall. 

Exaltit wea, in to the throne tryumphall 
Of his mansioun. unto the fvftene fov 
In his awin soverane signe of Virginee. 
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That daye did Phebus plesandlie depart 
Frome Geminie, and enterit in Cancer ; 

That daye Cupido did extend his dart ; 
Yenns, that daye, conjunit with Jupiter ; 
That daye Neptunus hid hym, lyke one sker ; 

That daye dame Nature, with gret besynes, 

Fortherit Flora to keyth hir craftynes : 

And retrograde wes Mars in Capricome ; 

And Cynthia in Sagittar asseisit ; 
That daye dame Ceres, goddes of the come, 

Full joyfullie Johne Uponland appleisit ; 

The bad aspect of Satume wes appeisit. 
That daye, be Juno, of Jupiter the joye, 
Perturband spreitis causyng to hauld coye. 

The sound of birdis surmontit all the skyis. 
With melodie of notis musycall ; 

The balmy droppis of dew Tytane updryis, 
H3mgande upone the tender twystis smalL 
The hevinlie hew, and sound angelicall, 

Sic perfjrte plesoure prentit in myne hart. 

That with gret pyne, frome thyne I mycht depart. 

So, styll amang those herbis amyabyll, 
I did remane one space, for my pastance : 

Bot wardlie plesotir bene so variabyll, 
Myxit with sorrow, dreid. and inconstance, 
That thare in tyll is no contynuance. 

So mycht I saye, my schorte solace, allace ! 

Was drevin in dolour, in one lytill space. 
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For, in that garth, amang those fragrant flouris 
Walkyng allone, none bot my birde and I, 

Unto the tjrme that I had said myne Houris, 
This Bird I sett upon one branche me bye : 
But scho began to speill, rycht spedalie, 

And in that tree scho did so heych ascende, 

That, be no waye, I mycht hir apprehende. 

Sweit Bird, said I, be war, mont nocht oner hie ; 

Retume in tyme, perchance thy feit may failye ; 
Thou art rycht fat, and nocht weill usit to flie ; 

The gredie gled, I dreid, scho thee assailye. 

I wyll, said scho, ascend, vailye quod vailye, 
It is my kynd to clym ; aye to the hycht 
Of fether and bone, I watt weill, I am wycht. 

So, on the heychest lytill tender twyste. 

With wyng displa3dt, scho sat full wantounlie ; 

Bot Boreas blew one blast, or ever scho wyst, 

Quhilk braik the branche, and blew hir suddantlio 
Doun to the ground with mony cairfull crye : 

Upon ane stob scho lychtit on hir breist. 

The blude ruschit out, and scho cr3dt for a preist. 

God wat, gyff than my hart wes wo begone. 
To see that fowle flychter amang the flouris, 

Quhilk, with gret mumyng, gan to mak hir monc : 
Now cumyng ar, said scho, the fatall houris ; 
Of bitter dcth now mon I thole the schouris : 

O dame Nature, I pray thee, of thy grace, 

Len me layser to speik one lytill space, 
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For to complene my fait infortunate, 

And to dispone my geir, or I depart ; 
Sen of all oonforte I am desolate, 

AUone, except the Deth, heir with his darte. 

With aofoll cheir, reddy to peirs myne hart. 
And, with that word, scho tuke one passioun, 
Syne flatlyngis fell, and swappit in to swoun. 

With sory hart, peirsit with compassioun, 
And salt teiiis disteilyng frome myne eine, 

To heir that birdis lamentatioun, 
I did approche, under ane hauthome grene, 
Quhare I mycht heir and se, and be unsene ; 

And, quhen this bird had swounit twyse or thryse, 

Scho gan to speik, saying on this wyse : 

! fals Fortune, quhy hes thou me begylit 1 

This day, at mome, quho knew this cairfuU cace 1 
Vaine hope, in thee my reasoun haith exilit, 
Havyng sic traist in to thy fenyeit face : 
That ever I wes brocht in to the court, allace ! 
Had I, in forrest, flowin amang my feris, 

1 mycht fuU weill have levit mony yeris. 

Prudent counsell, allace ! I did refuse, 
Agane reassoun usyng myne appetyte : 

Ambitioun did so myne hart abuse. 
That Eolus had me in gret dispyte : 
Poeitis. of me haith mater to indyte, 

Quhilk dam so heych : and wo is me tharefore, 

Nocht doutyng that the deth durste me devore. 
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ThiB daye, at morne, my forme and feddrem fair, 
Abnfe the proude pacocke, war precelland : 

And now, one catyve carioun, full of cair, 
Baithand in blude, doun from my hart distelland ! 
And in myne eir, the bell of deith bene knelland. 

O fiJa warld ! fy on thy felycitie, 

Thy pryde, avaryce, and immundicitie ! 

In thee, I see, no thyng bene permanent ; 

Of thy Bchort solace sorrow is the ende ; 
Thy fals infortunate gyftis bene bot lent : 

This day fill proude, the mome no thyng to spend. 

ye that doith pretende, aye till ascend. 
My fatale end have in rememberance, 

And yow defende, fromc sic unhappy chance. 

Qohydder that I wes stricldn in extasie, 

Or throuch one stark imagynatioun, 
Bot, it apperit, in myne fantasie, 

1 hard this dolent Lamentatioun. 
Thus dullit in to desolatioun, 

Me thocht this bird did breve, in hir maneir, 
Hir Counsale to the Kyng, as ye sail heir. 



THE FIRST EPYSTYLL OF THE PAPYNOO 

DIRECT TILL OUR SOVERANE LORD 

KYNG JAMES THE FYFT. 

Prepotent Prince, peirles of pulchritude I 
Glore, honour, laude, tryumphe, and victorie. 
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Be to thy heych excellent Celsitade, 
With marciall dedis, dygn of memorie. 
Sen Atropns consumit haith my glorie, 

And dolente deith, allace ! mon us depart, 

I leif to thee my trew unfenyeit hart ; 

To gydder with this cedoll sabsequent, 
With moist reverent recommendatioon : 

I grant, thy Grace gettis mony one document, 
Be famous Fatheris predicatioun, 
With mony notabyll narratiouu. 

Be plesande Poeitis, in style heroycaU, 

Qohow thow suld gyde thy Seait Imperiall. 

Sum doith deplore the gret calamiteis 

Of divers Realmes transmutatioun ; 
Sum pieteouslie doith treat of Tragedeis, 

All for thy Graces informatioun : 

So I intend, but adulatioun. 
In to my harbour rusticall indyte, 
Among the reste, Schir, sum thyng for to wryte. 

Soverane, consave this simpyll similytude 

Of officiaris, servyng thy Senyeorie : 
Quho gydis thame weU gettis of thy Grace gret gude ; 

Quho bene injuste, degradit ar of glorie. 

And canceillat out of thy memorie ; 
Providyng syne, more plesand in thair place : 
Beleve rycht so, sail God do with thy Grace. 

Considder weill, thow bene bot officiare 
And wassail to that Kyng incomparabyll : 
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Freia thou to pleis that puissant prince preclare, 
Thy ryche rewarde salbe inestimabyll, 
Exaultit heych, in glore interminabyll, 

Abone Archangels, Virtues, Potestatis, 

Plesandlie placit among the Principatis. 

O! thy vertew, Poeitis perpetuallie 
Sail mak mentioun, unto the warld be endit : 

So thow excers thyne office prudentlie. 

In heyin, and eirth, thy Grace salbe commendit : 
Quharefor afeir, that He be nocht offendit, 

Quhilk hes exaultit thee to sic honour, 

Of His people to be one Govemour, 

And, in the eirth, haith maid sic ordinance, 
Under thy feit all thyng terrestryall 

Are subject to thy plesour, and pastance, 
Boith fowle, and fysche, and bestis pastorall, 
Men to thy servyce, and wemen, thay bene thrall : 

Halkyng, hountyng, armes, and leiffull amour 

Preordinat ar, be God, for thy plesour. 

Maisteris of museik to recreat thy spreit. 
With dantit voce, and plesande instrument. 

Thus may thou be of all plesouris repleit. 
So in thyne office thou be deligent : 
Bot, be thou found sleuthfull, or negligent. 

Or injuste, in thyne executioun. 

Thou sail nocht faiU devine puneissioun. 

Quharefor, sen thou hes sic capacitie. 
To leme to playe so plesandlie, and sjrng, 
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Ryde hois, 1301 speris, with gret aadacitie, 

Schute wiih hand-bow, crosbow, and calveryng, 
Among the rest, Schir, leme to be ane Kyng : 

Eyith on that craft, thy pregnant fresche ingyne, 

Grantit to thee be influence Divine. 

And sen the diffinitioon of ane Kyng 
Is, for to have of peple govemance, 

Addres thee first, abofe all uther thyng, 
Tyll put thy bodye tyll sic ordinance, 
That thyne vertew, thyne honour may avance : 

Por quhow suld Prencis goveme gret regionis. 

That can nocht dewlie gyde thair awin personis t 

And, geve thy Grace wald leif rycht plesandlie, 
Call thy Counsale, and cast on thame the cure ; 

Thair juste decretis defend and fortyfie ; 

But gude counsale, may no Prince lang indure : 
Wyrk with counsale, than sail thy work be sure : 

Cheis thy Counsale of the most sapient, 

Without regarde to blude, ryches, or rent. 

Amang all uther pastyme, and plesour. 
Now, in thy adolescent yens ying, 

Wald thou, ilk day, study bot half one hour, 
The regiment of pnncelie govemyng. 
To thy peple, it war ane plesande thyng ; 

Thare mycht thou fynd thyne awin Yocatioun, 

Quhow thou suld use thy sceptour, swerd, and croun. 

The Cronecklis to knaw I thee exhorte, 
Quhilk may be myrrour to thy Majestie : 
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Thare sail thou fynd boith gude and evyll reporte 
Of everilk Prince, efter his qualytie : 
Thocht thay be dede, thair deidis sail nocht dee. 

TraiBt Weill thou salbe stylit, in that storie, 

As thon deservis putt in memorie. 

Bequeist that Roye quhilk rent wes on the Kude, 
Thee to defend frome dedis of defame, 

That no Poeite reporte of thee hot gude ; 
For Princes dayis induris hot one drame. 
Sen first kyng Fergus bure ane dyadame, 

Thou art the last king, of fyve score and fyve; 

And all ar dede, and none bot thou on ly ve. 

Of quhose number fyftie and fyve bene slane, 
And moist parte, in thair awin mysgovemance. 

Quharefor, I thee beseik, my Soverane, 
Consydder of thair lyvis the circumstance. 
And quhen thou knawis the cause of thair mischance. 

Of vertew than, exault thy saillis on hie, 

Traistyng to chaip that faitale destanie. 

Trait ilk trew Barroun, as he war thy brother, 
Quhilk mon at neid, thee and thy realme defende : 

Quhen suddantlie one doith oppresse one uther, 
Lat Justice, myxit with mercy, thame amende. 
Have thou thair hartis, Ihou hes yneuch to spend: 

And, be the contrar, thou are bot Kyng of Bone, 

From tyme thyne hereis hartis bene from thee gone. 

I have no laser, for to wryt at lenth 
Myne hole intent, untyll thyne Excellence, 
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Decressit so I am in wyt and strenth. 
My mortall wounde doiih me sic violence. 
Peple of me maye have experience ; 

Because, allace ! I wes incounsolabyll. 

Now mon I dee, ane catyve myserabylL 



THE SECUND EPISTYL OP THE PAPYNGO, 
DIRECriT TO Hm BRETHER OF COURTE^ 

Brether of Court, with mynd precordiall 
To the gret God hartlie I commend yow : 

Imprent my fall in your memoriall, 

Togidder with this cedull that I send yow. 

To preis ouer heych, I pray you not pretend yow : 

The vaine ascens of court, quho wyll consydder, 

Quho sittith moist hie, sal fynd the sait most slidder. 

So ye, that now bene lansyng upe the ledder, 
Tak tent in tyme, fassinnyng your fingaris faste. 

Quho clymithmoist heych, moist d3mt hes of the wedder. 
And leist defence aganis the bitter blast 
Of fals Fortune, quhilk takith never rest ; 

Bot, moste redouttit, daylie scho doun thryngis, 

Nocht sparing Papis, Conquerouris, nor Kyngis. 

Thocht ye be montit upe abone the skyis, 
And hes boith kyng and court in governance. 

Sum was als heych, quhilk now rycht lawly lyis, 
Complan3mg sore the Courtis variance, 
Thair preterit tyme may be experience, 
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Quhilk, throuch vaine hope of courte, did clym so hie, 
Syne wantit wyngis, quhen thay wend best to flie. 

Sen like court bene untraist and transitorie, 
Changyng als ofb ajs woddercok in wynd, 

Sum maikand glaid, and uthir sum rycht sorie, 
Formaste this day, the morne may go behynd, - 
Lat not vaine hope of court your reasone blynd : 

Traist weill, sum men wyll gyf you laud, as lordis, 

Quhilk wald be glaid to se you hang in cordis. 

I durst declair the myserabilitie 
Of divers courtis, war nocht my tyme bene schort, 

The dreidfull change, vain glore, and vilitie. 
The painfull plesour, as Poeitis doith reporte. 
Sum tyme in hope, sum tyme in disconforte ; 

And how sum men dois spend thair youtheid haill 

In court, syne endis in the hospytaill : 

Quhow sum in court bene quyet counsalouris, 
Without regarde to commounweill, or kyngis, 

Castyng thair cure, for to be Conquerouris ; 
And, quhen thay bene heych rasit, in thair ryngis. 
How change of court tham dulfully doun thringis ; 

And, quhen thay bene from thair estait deposit, 

Quhow mony of thair fall bene rycht rejosit : 

And quhow fonde fenyeit fulis, and flatteraris 
For small servyce optenith gret rewardis ; 

Pandaris, pykthankis, custronis, and clatteraris 
Loupis up, frome laddis, syne lychtis amang lardis; 
Blasphematours, beggaris, and commoun bardis 
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Sam tyme^ in cooftc^ lies move anctoritie 
N«Nr deTole Doctouris in DiTinitie ; 

QohoWy in sum coontre^ bene bttrnes of Bftlijdl» 
Fall of diseimalit pa jntil flatteiie, 

ProTocande^ be intcsiciift cooneall, 

Prences IjH hordome and tjU haaidne : 
Qabo d»» in Pkencis pvent sic hsriotrie^ 

I saje> fiiNr me^ sic peiite piOTOcaloaris 

Solde poneisi be mbnfe all slnuqge tiatoans. 

Quhat trarexsy troabjO^ and calamitie 

Haith bene^ in coaite, within tbir hoandreth yens ! 
Quhat mortall changisy qohat miseritie ! 

Quhat nobyll men bene brocht apon thair beiris ! 

Traist weilL my freindis; follow ye mon your feiris: 
Si\ sen in court bene no tranquillytie, 
St»tt nocht on it your hole felycite. 

The ivurto changeith sumtyme, with sic outrage, 
That few or none may makyn resistance, 

Ami spairis nocht the prince more than ihe paige, 
As Weill apperith, be experience. 
Tlie Duke of Kothesay mycht mak no defence, 

Quhilk wes pertenand Soye of this r^oun, 

Bot, dulefuUy devorit in presoun. 

Quhat ilreid, quhat dolour had that nobyll kyn^ 
Bobert the Thnde, frome tyme he knew the caoe 

Of his two Sonnis dolent departyng ! 
Prince David deyid, and James captyve, aUace ! 
TyU trew Scottis men, quhilk wes a cairful cace. 
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Thus, may ye knaw, the courte bene variand, 
Quhen blude ryall the change may not ganestand. 

Quho rang in court more hie and tryumphand 
Nor Duke Murdoke, quhill that his day indurit ? 

Was he nocht gret Protectour of Scotland 1 
Yit of the court he waa nocht weill assurit ; 
It changit so, his lang servyce wes smurit : 

He and his sonne, fair Walter, but remede, 

Forfaltit war, and put to dulefull dede. 

Kyng James the First, the patroun of prudence, 
Gem of ingyne, and peirll of polycie, 

Well of Justice, and flude of eloquence, 

Quhose vertew doith transcende my fantasie 
For tyll discryve ; yit, quhen he stude most^ hie. 

Be fals exhorbitant conspiratioun 

That prudent prince wes pieteouslie put doun. 

Als, James the Secunde, roye of gret renoun, 

Beand in his superexcelland glore, 
Throuch reakles schuttyng of one gret cannoun. 

The dolent deith, allace ! did h3rm devore. 

One thyng thare bene, of quhilk I marvell more, 
That Fortune had at hym sic mortall feid, 
Throuch fyftie thousand, to waill him by the heid. 

My hart is peirst with panes, for to pance, 
Or wrytt, that courtis variatioun 

Of James the Third, quhen he had governance, 
The dolour, dreid, and desolatioun. 
The change of court, and conspiratioun ; 
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And quhou that Cochrane, with his oompanye. 
That tyme in courte clam so presumpteonslye. 

It had bene gnde, tha beimes had bene unbome, 
Be quhome that nobyll Prince wes so abusit : 

Thay grew, as did the weid abufe the come. 
That prudent lordis connsall wes refusit, 
And held hym quyet, as he had bene inclusit 

Allace ! that Prince, be thair abusion, 

Was fynalie brocht to confosioun. 

Thay clam so heych, and gat sic audience, 
And with thair Prince grew so familiar. 

His germane brother mycht get no presence ; 
The Duke of Albanie, nor the Erie of Mar, 
Ly^e baneist men, was haldin at the bar, 

Tyll in the Kyng thare grew sic mortall feid. 

He flemit the Duke, and patt the Erie to dede. 

Thus Cochrane, with his catyve companye, 

Forsit thame to flee ; bot yit thay wantit fedderis : 

Abufe the heych cederis of Libanya 

Thay clam so hie, tyll thay lape ouir thair ledderis; 
On Lawder bryge, syne keppit wer in tedderis, 

Stranglit to deith, thay gat none uther grace, 

Thair King captyve, quhilk wes ane cairful cace. 

Tyl putt in forme that fait infortunat, 

And mortall change, perturbith myne ingyne ; 

My wytt bene waik, my fyngaris fatigate, 
To dyte, or wryt^ the rancour, and rewyne. 
The civyll weir, the battell intestyne : 
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How that the Sonne, with baner braid displayit 
Agane the Fader^ in battell, come arrayit. 

Wald Grod that Prince had bene that day, confortit 
With sapience of the prudent Salomone, 

And with the strenth of Strang Sampsone supportit, 
With the bauld oste of gret Agamemnone ! 
Quha sold I wjs, remedie wes thare none : 

At mome ane king, with sceptour, sweird, and croun ; 

At evin, ane dede deformit carioun ! 

Allace ! qnhare bene that rycht redoutit roye, 
That potent prince, gentyll king James the Feird ? 

I pray to Christe his saule for to convoye : 
Ane greater nobyll rang nocht in to the eird. 
O Atropus ! warye we maye thy weird ; 

For he wes myrrour of humylitie, 

Lode steme and lampe of liberalytie. 

Duryng his tyme, so Justice did prevaill, 

llie Savage lies trymblit for terrour ; 
Eskdale, Euisdale, Liddisdale, and Annerdale, 

Durste nocht rebell, doutyng his dyntis dour ; 

And of his Lordis had sic perfyte favour ; 
So for to schaw, that he aferit no fone. 
Out throuch his realme he wald ryde h3rm alone. 

And of his court, throuch Europe sprang the fame, 
Of lustie Lordis and lufesum Ladyis ying, 

Tryumphand tomayis, justyng, and knychtly game. 
With all pastyme, accordyng for ane kyng : 
He wes the glore of princelie govemyng, 

VOL. L F 
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Quhilk, throuch the ardent lufe lie had to France, 
Agane Ingland did move his ordinance. 

Of Floddoun FeUde the rewyne to revolve, 
Or that moste dolent daye for tyll deplore, 

I nyll, for dreid that dolour yow dissolve, 

Schaw how that Prince, in his tryumphand glore, 
Distroyit was, quhat nedeith proces more % 

Nocht be the vertew of IngUs ordinance, 

Bot, be his awin wylfiill mysgovemance. 

Allace ! that daye had he bene counsalabyll, 
He had obtenit laude, glore, and victorie ; 

Quhose pieteous proces bene so lamentabyll, 
I nyll at lenth it put in memorie. 
I never read in Tragedie nor storie, 

At one joumaye, so mony nobyllis slane, 

For the defence and lufe of thair Soverane. 

Now, brether, marke, in your remembrance, 

Ane myrrour of those mutabUiteis : 
So may ye knaw the courtis inconstance, 

Quhen prencis bene, thus, pullit frome thair seis ; 

Efter quhose deith quhat strainge adversiteis, 
Quhat gret mysreule, in to this regioun rang, 
Quhen our young prince could noder spek nor gang ! 

During his tender youthe and innocence, [chance ! 

Quhat stouith, quhat reif, quhat murther, and mys- 
Thare wes nocht ellis bot wrakyng of vengeance. 

In to that court thare rang sic variance. 

Divers rewlaris maid divers ordinance : 
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Sum tyme, our Queue rang in auctoritie, 
Sum tyme, the prudent Duke of Albanie ; 

Sum tyme, the realme was reulit be Eegentis ; 
Sum t3rme, lufetenentis, ledaris of the law : 

Than rang so mony inobedientis, 

That few or none stude of ane uther aw : 
Oppressioun did so loud his bugyU blaw, 

That none durst ryde bot in to feir of weir : 

Jok Uponeland, that t3rme, did mys his meir. 

Quho was more heych in honour elevate. 

Nor was Margareit, our heych and mychtie princess) 

Sic power was to hir appropriate, 

Of King, and Realme, scho wes govemoress : 
Yit come one change, within ane schorte proces ; 

That peirle preclare, that lusty plesand Queue, 

Lang tyme durst nocht in to the Court be sena 

The Archebischop of Sanctandrous, James Betoun, 
Chancellare, and Primate in power pastorall, 

Clam, nyxt the Kyng, moste heych in this regioun. 
The ledder schuke, he lap, and gat ane fall : 
Auctoritie, nor power spirituall, 

Ryches, freindschip, mycht not that tyme prevaill, 

Quhen dame Curia began to steir hir taill. 

His heych prudence prevalit hym nocht ane mjte, 
That tyme the courte bair hym sic mortall feid : 

As presoneir thay keipt hym, in despyte ; 

And simi tyme wyst not quhare to hyde his heid, 
Bot, dissagysit, lyke Jhone the Seif, he yaid 
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Had nocht bene hope bair hym sic companye, 
He had bene stranglit be melancholye. 

Quhat cummer and cair wes in the court of France, 
Quhen kyng Francis wes takin presoneir ! 

The Duke of Burboun, amyd his ordinance, 
Deit at ane straik, rycht bailfull brocht on beir. 
The court of Borne, that tyme, ran all arreir, 

Quhen Ps^ Clement wes put in Strang presoun. 

The nobyll Citie put to confiisioun. 

In Ingland, quho had greter governance 
Nor thair tiyumphand courtly Cardinall 1 

The commounweill, sum sayis, he did avance. 
Be equale justice, both to gret and small, 
Thare wes no Prelate to hym peregalL 

Inglismen sayis, had he roung langer space, 

He had deposit Sanct Peter of his place. 

His princely pompe, nor Papale gravitie, 
His palyce royall, ryche, and radious, 

Nor yit the flude of superfluitie 
Of his ryches, nor travell tedious, 
Frome tyme dame Curia held hym odious, 

Avalit hym nocht, nor prudence moste profound : 

The ledder brak, and he fell to the ground. 

Quhare bene the douchty Erlis of Dowglas, 
Quhilkis royalUe in to this regioun rang 1 

Forfalt, and slane, quhat nedith more proces ! 
The Erie of Marche wes merschellit tham amang; 
Dame Curia thame dulefullie doun thrang ; 
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And, now of lait, quho clam more heych amang us, 
Nor did Archebalde, umquhyle the Erie of Angous ; 

Quho, with his Prince, wes more familiar, 

Nor of his grace had more auctorie 1 
Was he nocht gret Wardane and Chancellar ? 

Yit, when he stude upon the heychest gre, 

Traistyng no thyng hot perpetuitie, 
Was suddanlie deposit frome his place, 
Forfalt, and flemit, he gat non uther grace. 

Quharefor, traist nocht in tyll auctoritie. 
My deir brether, I pray yow hartfullie : 

Presume nocht in your vaine prosperitie ; 
Conforme your traist in God alluterlie ; 
Syne, serve your Prince with enteir hart trewlie ; 

And, quhen ye se the court bene at the best, 

I counsall yow, than draw you to your rest. 

Quhare bene the heych tryumphant court of Troy t 
Or Alexander, with his twelf prudent peiris 1 

Or Julius, that rycht redoutit Roye t 

Agamemnone, moste worthy in his weiris 1 
To schaw thair fyne my frayit hart afeiris : 

Sum murdreist war, sum poysonit pieteouslie, 

Thair cairfull courtis dispersit dulefuUie. 

Traist weill, thare is no constant court bot one, 
Quhare Christ bene kyng, quhose tyme interminabyll 

And heych triumphant glore beis nevir gone. 
That quyet court, myrthfuU, and immutabyll, 
But variance, standith aye ferme and stabyll : 
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Dissimilance, flattry, nor fiJse reporte 
In to that oonrt sail never get reeorte. 

Traist weill, my freindis, thia is no fenyeit fiire ; 

For quho that bene in the extreme of dede, 
The veritie, bat doate, thay sulde dedaie. 

Without r^garde to favoor or to fede. 

Quhill ye have tyme, deir brether, mak remede. 
Adew ! for ever, of me ye get no more, 
Beseikand God to biyng yow to his ^ore. 

Adew, Edinbuigh ! thon heych tryumphant toon. 
Within quhose boundis rycht blythfull have I bene, 

Of trew merchandis the nite of this regioun, 
Moste reddy to resave Court, King, and Quene ! 
Thy polecye, and justice may be sene : 

War devotioun, wysedome, and honestie. 

And credence, tynt, thay mycht be found in thee. 

Adew, fair Snawdoun ! with thy touris hie, 
Thy Chapell Royall, park, and tabyll rounde ! 

May, June, and July walde I dwell in thee. 
War I one man, to heir the birdis sounde, 
Quhilk doith agane thy royall roche redounde. 

Adew, Lythquo ! quhose Palyce of plesance 

Mycht be one patrone in Portingall or France I 

Fair weill, Falkland ! the fortrace of Fyfe, 
Thy polyte park, under the Lowmound Law ! 

Sum tyme in thee I led ane lusty lyfe. 
The fallow deir, to see thame raik on raw. 
Court men to cum to thee, thay stand gret awe, 
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Sayand, thy burgh bene, of all burrowis, baill, 
B^saose, in thee, thay never gat gude aill. 



THE COMMONYNG BETUIX THE PAPYNGO, AND HIR 

HOLYE EXECUTOURIS. 

The Pjre persavit the Papyngo in paine, 
He lychtit doun, and fenyeit him to greit : 

Sister, said he, alace ! quho hes yow slane f 
I pray yow, mak provisioune for your spreit, 
Dispone your geir, and yow confes compleit : 

I have power, be your contritioun. 

Of all your mys, to geve yow fidl remissioun. 

I am, said he, one Channoun regulare. 
And of my brether Pryour principall : 

My quhyte rocket, my clene lyfe doith declare ; 
The blak bene of the deith memoriall : 
Quharefor, I thynk your gudis naturall 

Sulde be 8ubm)rttit hole into my cure ; 

Ye know, I am ane holye creature. 

The Ravin come rolpand, quhen he hard the rair ; 
So did the Gled, with mony pieteous pew ; 

And fenyeitlye thay contrafait greit cair. 
Sister, said thay, your raklesnes we rew, 
Now, best it is our juste counsall ensew ; 

Sen we pretend to heych promotioun. 

Religious men, of gret devotioun. 
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I am ane blak Monk, said the ratlande Eavin; 
So said the Gled, I am ane holy freir. 

And hes power to biyng yow quyke to hevin : 
It is Weill knawin, my conscience bene full deir. 
The blak Bybill, prononce I sail perqueir. 

So tyll oar brether, ye will geve sum gude, 

God wat geye we hes neid of lyves fade. 

The Papyngo said. Father, be the Hade, 
Howbeit year rayment be religions lyke, . 

Toar conscience, I saspect, be nocht gade ; 
I did persave, qahen prevelye ye did pyke 
Ane chekin from ane hen, nnder ane dyke. 

I grant, said he, that hen was my gude freind. 

And I that chekin take, bot for my teind. 

Ye knaw the faith be us mon be susteind ; 

So be the Pope it is preordinate. 
That spirituall men suld leve upon thair teind : 

Bot, Weill wat I, ye bene predestinate. 

In your extremis to be so fortunate. 
To have sic holy consultatioun ; 
Quharefore, we mak yow exhortatioun : 

Sen dame Nature hes grantit yow sic grace, 

Layser to mak confessioun generall, 
Schaw furth your syn in haist, quhil ye haif space ; 

Syne of your geir mak one memoriall : . 

We thre sal mak your feistis funerall, 
And with gret blys, bury we sail your bonis. 
Syne trentalls twenty trattyll all at onis. 
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The Toukis sail rair, that men sail on thame rew, 
And crye Commemoratio Animarum. 

We sail gar chehnis cheip, and geaslyngis pew, 
Suppose the geis and hennis suld crye alarum : 
And we sail serve Secundum usum Sarum, 

And mak you saif : we fynd Sanct Blase to borgh, 

Cryand for yow the cairfull corrynogh. 

And we sail syng about your sepulture 
Sanct Mongols matynis, and the mekle creid ; 

And syne devotely saye, I yow assure. 
The auld Placebo bakwart, and the beid ; 
And we sail weir, for yow, the mumyng weid : 

And, thocht your spreit with Pluto war profest, 

Devotelie sail your Diregie be addrest 

Father, said scho, your facunde wordis fair, 
Fidl sore I dreid, be contrar to your dedis : 

The wyffis of the village cryis, with cair, 

Quhen thai persave your mowe ouirthort thar medis : 
Your fals consait, boith duke and draik sore dreidis ; 

I marvell, suithlie, ye be nocht eschamit 

For your defaltis, beyng so defamit. 

It dois abhoir, my pure perturbit spreit, 

Tyll mak to yow ony confessioun : 
I heir men saye, ye bene one ypocrite, 

Exemptit frome the Senye and the Sessioun : 

To put my geir in your possessioun. 
That wyll I nocht, so help me Dame Nature ! 
Nor of my corps I wyll yow geve no cure. 
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Bot, had I heir the nobyll Njchtmgall, 
The gentyll Ja^ the Merle, and Turtnr trew. 

My obsequeis and feistis funerall, 
Ordoor thay wald, with notis of the new. 
The plesand Pown, moste angellyke of hew : 

Wald Grod I wer, this daye, with hym confest^ 

And my devyse dewlie be hym addrest ! 

The myrthfull Maveis, with the gay Groldspink, 
The lostye Larke, wald Grod thay war present : 

My infortone, forsoiih, thay wald forthink, 
And comforte me that bene so impotent. 
The swyft Swallow, in prattick moste prudent, 

I wate scho wald my bledyng stem belyve. 

With hir moste verteous stone restringityve. 

Compt me the cace, under confessioun. 
The Gled said proudlye to the Papingo, 

And we sail sweir, be our professioun, 
Counsall to keip, and schaw it to no mo : 
We thee beseik, or thou depart us firo. 

Declare to us sum causis reasonabyll, 

Quhy we bene haldin so abhominabylL 

Be thy travell, thou hes experience. 
First, beand bred in to the Orient, 

Syne be thy gude servyce, and delygence. 
To Prencis maid heir in the Occident : 
Thow knawis the vulgare pepyllis jugement, 

Quhare thou transcurrit the bote Meridionall, 

Syne nyxt the Poill, the plaige SeptentrionalL 
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So, be thyne heych ingyne superlatyve, 
Of all countreis thou knawis the qualiteis ; 

Quharefore, I thee conjure, be Grod of lyve, 
The veritie declare, withouttin leis, 
Quhat thou hes hard, be landis, or be seis, 

Of us Kirkmen, boith gude and evyll reporte ; 

And quhow thay juge, schaw us, we thee exhorte. 

Father, said scho, I cat3rye creature, 

Dar nocht presume with sic mater to mell ; 

Of your caces, ye knaw, I have no cure. 
Demand thame quhilk in prudence doith precell ; 
I maye nocht pew, my panes bene so fell : 

And als, perchance, ye wyll nocht stand content 

To knaw the vulgare pepyllis jugement 

Yit, wyll the deith alyte withdrawe his darte, 
All that lyis in my memoryall, 

I sail declare with trew unfenyeit hart ; 
And first, I saye to you, in generall, 
The commoun peple sayith, ye bene all, 

Degenerit frome your holy pirmityvis, 

As testyfeis the proces of your lyvis. 

Of your peirles, prudent predecessouris 
The beginnyng, I grant, wes verray gude : 

Apostolis, Martyres, Virgines, Confessouris, 
The sound of thair excellent Sanctitude 
Was hard ouer all the warld, be land and flude ; 

Plantyng the faith, be predicatioun. 

As Christe had maid to thame narratioun. 
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To fortyfie the faith thay tuke no feir. 
Afore Prencis, preching full pradentlie ; 

Of dolorous deith thay doutit nocht the deir. 
The veritie declaryng ferventlie ; 
And martyrdome thay sofferit pacientlie : 

Thay tuke no cure of land, ryches, nor rent ; 

Doctiyne and deid war boith equivolent. 

To schaw at lenth thair workis, wer gret wunder, 
Thair myracklis, thay wer so manifest ; 

In name of Christe thay hailit mony hounder, 
Kasyng the dede, and purgeing the possest. 
With perverst spreitis, quhillds had bene opprest ? 

The crukit ran, the blynd men gat thair ene, 

The deiff men hard, the lypper war maid clene. 

The Prelatis spousit wer with Povertie, 
Those dayis, quhen so thay flurisit in fame. 

And, with hir generit lady Chaistitie, 
And dame Devotioun, notabyll of name : 
Humyll thay wer, simpyll, and full of schame. 

Thus Chaistitie and dame Devotioun, 

Wer principall cause of thair promotioun. 

Thus thay contynewit, in this lyfe devyne, 
Aye tyll thare rang, in Eomes gret cietie, 

Ane potent Prince was namit Constantyne 
Persavit the Kirk had spowsit Povertie, 
With gude intent, and movit of pietie, 

Cause of divorce he fande betuix thame two. 

And partit thame, withouttin wordis mo. 
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Syne, schortlie, with ane gret solempnitioy 

Withouttin ony dispensatioun, 
The Kirk he spowsit with dame Propirtie, 

Quhilk haistelye, be proclamatiouiiy 

To Povertie gart mak narratiouiiy 
Under the pane of peirsyng of hir eine, 
That with the Kirk scho sulde no more be seine. 

Sanct Sylvester, that tyme, rang Pope in Some, 
Quhilk first consentit to the manage 

Of Propirtie, the quhilk began to blome, 
Taking on hir the cure, with heych corrage, 
Devotioun drew hir tyll one heremytage, 

Quhen scho considerit lady Propirtie, 

So heych ejcaltit in to dignitie. 

Sylvester, quhare was thy discretioun, 
Quhilk Peter did renounce thow did resave : 

Androw, and Jhone, did leif thair possessioun, 
Thair schippis, and nettis, lynes, and all the lave ; 
Of temporall substance no thing wald thay have, 

Contrarious to thair contemplatioun, 

Bot soberlye thair sustentatioun. . 

Johne the Baptist went to the wyldemes. 
Lazarus, Martha, and Marie Magdalane, 

Left heretage and guddis, more and les : 

Prudent Sanct Paule, thocht Propertie prophane, 
Frome toun to toun he ran, in wynde and rane, 

Upon his feit, techeing the word of grace. 

And never was subjectit to ryches. 
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The Gled said, Yit I heir no thyng hot gude : 
Proceid schortlye, and thy mater avance. 

The Papyngo said, Father, be the Rude, 
It wer too lang to schaw the circomstanoe, 
Quhow Propertie, with hir new alyance, 

Grew gret with chylde, as trew men to me talde, 

And bore two dochteris^ gudlie to behalde. 

The eldest dochter named was Ryches, 
The secunde syster, Sensualytie ; 

Quhilks did incres, within one schorte proces, 
Preplesande to the Spiritualytie, 
In gret substance, and excellent bewtie, 

Thir Ladyis two grew so, within lew yeiris, 

That in the warlde wer non mycht be thair peiris. 

This royall Ryches and lady Sensuall 

Frome that tyme fnrth take hole the governance, 
Of the moste part of the Stait Spirituall : 

And thay agane, with humbyll observance, 

Amorouslie thair wyttis did avance, 
As trew luffaris, thair ladyis for to pleis : 
God wate, geve than thair hartis war at eis. 

Sonne thay foryet to study, praye, and preche, 
Thay grew so subject to dame Sensuall, 

And thocht bot paine pure pepyll for to teche ; 
Yit thay decretit, in thair gret Counsall, 
Thay wald no more to mariage be thrall, 

Traistyng surely, tyll observe Chaistitie, 

And all begylit, quod Sensualytie. 
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Apperandlye thay did expell ihair wyffis, 

That thay mycht leif at large, without thirlage. 

At libertie to lede thair lustie lyffis, 

Thynkand men thrall, that bene in mariage 
For new faces provokis new corrage : 

Thus Chaistitie thay tume in to delyte ; 

Wantyng of wyffis bene cause of appetyte. 

Dame Chaistitie did steill away for schame, 
Frome tyme scho did persave thair proviance ; 

Dame Sensuall, one letter gart proclame, 
And hir exilit Italy and France : 
In Inglande couthe scho get none ordinance : 

Than to the Ryng and Courte of Scotlande 

Scho markit hir, withouttin more demande. 

Traistyng in to that Court to get conforte, 
Scho maid hir humyll supplycatioun. 

Schortlye thay said, Scho sulde get na supporte, 
Bot bostit hir, with blasphematioun : 
To Preistis go mak your protestatioun : 

It is, said thay, mony one houndreth yeir 

Sen Chaistitie had ony entres heir. 

Tyrit for travell, scho to the Preistis past. 

And to the rewlaris of religioun. 
Of hir presens schortlye thay war agast, 

Sayand, thay thocht it bot abusion 

Hir to resave : so, with conclusion, 
With one avyce, decretit, and gave dome, 
Thay walde resset no rebell out of Rome. 
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Sulde we resave that Romanis hes refusit. 
And baneist Inglande, Italye, and France, 

For your flattrye, than wer we weill abusit : 
Passe hyne, said thay, and fast your way avance, 
Amang the Nonnis, go seik your ordinance ; 

For we have maid aith of fidelytie 

To dame Ryches and Sensualytie. 

Than, paciently, scho maid progressioun 

Towarde the Nonnis, with hart syching full sore. 

Thay gaif hir presens, with processioun, 
Eessavand hir with honour, laud, and glore, 
Purposyng to preserve hir ever more. 

Of that novellis come to dame Propertie, 

To Ryches, and to Sensualytie ; 

Quhilkis sped thame at the post, rycht spedalye. 
And sett ane seage proudlye about the place. 

The sillye Nonnis did yeild thame haistelye. 
And humyllye of that gylt askit grace, 
Syne gave thair bandis of perpetuall peace. 

Ressavand thame, thay kest up wykkets wyde : 

Than Chaistytie walde no langer abyda 

So for refuge, fast to the Freris scho fled, 

Quhilks said, Thay wald of ladyis tak no cure. 

Quhare bene scho now, than said the gredy Gled 1 
Nocht amang yow, said scho, I yow assure : 
I traist scho bene, upon the Borrow-mure, 

Besouth Edinburgh, and that rycht mony menis, 

Profest amang the Systeris of Uie Schenis. 
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Thare hes echo found hir mother Povertie, 
And Devotioun, hir awin syster camall ; 

Thare hes scho found Faith, Hope, and Charitie, 
Togidder with the Vertues Cardinall : 
Thare hes scho, found ane Convent yit unthrall 

To dame Sensuall, nor with ryches abusit, 

So quietlye those ladyis bene inclusit 

The Pyote said, I dreid, be thay assailyeit, 
Thay rander thame, as did the holy Nonnis. 

Doute nocht, said scho, for thay bene so artalyeit, 
Thay purpose to defend thame with thair gunnis 
Reddy to schute, thay have sax gret cannounnis, 

Perseverance, Constancye, and Conscience, 

Austerytie, Laubour, and Abstynance. 

To resyste subtell Sensualytie, 

Strongly thay bene enarmit, feit and handis, 

Be Abstynence, and keipith Povertie, 

Contrar Eyches, and all hir fals servandis : 
Thay have ane boumbard, braissit up in bandis, 

To keip thair porte, in myddis of thair clois, 

Quhilk is callit, Domine custodi nos ; 

Within quhose schote thare dar no enemeis 

Approche thair place, for dreid of dyntis doure ; 

Boith nycht and daye thay wyrk, lyke besye beis, 
For thair defence, reddye to stande in stoure, 
And hes sic watcheis on thair utter toure, 

That dame Sensuall with seage dar not assailye. 

Nor cum within the schote of thair artailye. 
VOL. I. G 
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The Pyote said, Quhareto sulde thaj presume 

For to resyste sweit Sensualytie, 
Or dame Ryches, quliilkis reularis bene in Some 1 

Ar thay more constant, in thair qualytie. 

Nor the prencis of Spiritualytie, 
Quhilkis plesandlye, withouttin obstakle, 
Haith thame resavit in their habitakle f 

Quhow long, tndst ye, those ladyis sail remane 

So solytar, in sic perfeddoun % 
The Papingo said. Brother, in oertane. 

So lang as thay obey correctioun, 

Cheisyng thair heddis be electioun, 
Unthrall to Ryches, or to Povertie, 
Bot as requyrith thair necessitie. 

prudent Prelatis, quhare was your presciance, 
That tuke on hand tyll observe Chaistitie, 

But austeir lyfe, laubour, and abstenance 1 
Persavit ye nocht the gret prosperitie, 
Apperandlye to cum of Propertie 1 

Ye knaw gret cheir, great eais, and ydehies 

To Lychorie was moUier and maistres. 

Thow ravis unrockit, the Bavin said, be the Rude, 

So to reprove Ryches or Propertie. 
Abraham, and Ysaac, war lyche, and verray gude ; 

Jacobe and Josephe had prosperitie. 

The Papingo said. That is verytie ; 
Ryches, I grant, is nocht to be refusit, 
Providyng alwaye, it be nocht abusit. 
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Than laid the Ravin ane Replycatioun, 

Syne said. Thy reasone is nocht worth ane myte. 

As I sail prove, with protestatioun 

That no man tak my wordis in dispjrte : 
I saye, the temporall Prencis hes the wjte, 

That in the Kirk sic pastours dois provyde 

To goveme saulis, that not tham scdfis can gyde. 

Lang tyme efter the Kirk tnke Propertie, 

The Prelatis levit in gret perfectioun, 
Unthrall to Ryches, or Sensualytie, 

Under the Holy Spreitis protectioun, 

Orderlye chosin, be electioun, 
As Gregore, Jerome, Ambrose, and Augustyne, 
Benedict, Bernard, Clement, Cleit, and Lyne. 

Sic pacient Prelatis enterit be the porte, 

Plesand the peple be predicatioun. 
Now dyke-lowparis dois in the Kirk resort : 

Be symonie, and supplycatioun 

Of Prencis be thair presentatioun ; 
So sillye saulis, that bene Christis scheip, 
Ar gevin to hungrye gormande wolfis to keip. 

No marvell is, thocht we Religious men 
Degenerit be, and in our lyfe coniusit : 

Bot sing, and drynk, none uther craft we ken, 
Our Spirituall Fatheris hes us so abusit : 
Agane our wyll, those treukouris bene intrusii. 

Lawit men hes now religious men in curis ; 

Profest virgenis in keipyng of strong huria. 
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Prencis, prencis, quhar bene your heych prudence 

In dispositioun of your beneficeis 1 
The guerdonyng of your courticience, 

Is sum cause of thir gret enormyteis. 

Thare is one sorte, wattand, lyke houngre fleis, 
For Spirituall cure, thocht thay be no thing abyll, 
Quhose gredie thristis bene insaciabylL 

Prencis, I pray yow, be no more abusit, 
To yerteous men havyng so small regarde : 

Quhy sulde vertew, throuch flattrye, be refusit^ 
That men for cimnyng can get no rewarde % 
Allace ! that ever one braggar, or ane barde, 

Ane hure maister, or commoun hasarture, 

Sulde, in the Eark, get ony kynde of cure ! 

War I one man worthy to weir ane croun, 
Aye quhen thare vakit ony beneficeis, 

I suld gar call ane Congregatioun, 
The principall of all the Prelaceis, 
Moste cunnyng clerkis of Universiteis, 

Moste famous Fatheris of religioun. 

With thair advyse, mak dispositioun. 

I suld dispone a]l of&ces pastorallis 
Tyll Doctouris of Devynitie, or Jure ; 

And cause dame Vertew pull up all hir sailis, 

Quhen cunnyng men had in the Kirk moist cure ] 
Gar Lordis send thair sonnes, I yow assure, 

To seik science, and famous sculis frequent ; 

Syne thame promove that wer moste sapient 
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Gret plesour wer to heir ane Byschope preche, 
One Deane, or Doctour in Divinitie, 

One Abbote quhilk could weill his Convent teche. 
One Persoun flowing in phylosophie : 
I tyne my tyme, to wys quhilk wyll nocht be ; 

War nocht the preaching of the Begging Freris, 

Tynt war the faith amang the Seculeris. 

As for thair precheing, quod the Papingo, 
I thame excuse, for quhy, thay bene so thrall 

To Propertie, and hir ding Dochteris two, 
Dame Ryches, and fair lady Sensuall, 
That may nocht use no past3rme spirituall ; 

And in thair habitis, thay tak sic delyte, 

Thay have renuncit russat and raploch quhyte. 

Cleikand to thame skarlote, and crammosie, 

With menever, martrik, grice, and ryche armyne ; 

Thair lawe hartis exaultit ar so hie, 

To see thair Papale pompe, it is ane pyne. 
More ryche arraye is now, with frenyeis fyne, 

Upon the bardyng of ane Byscheopis mule, 

Nor ever had Paule, or Peter, agane Yule. 

Syne fair ladyis, thair chene may not eschape. 
Dame Sensuall so sic seid haith in tham sawin ; 

Les skaith it war, with lycence of the Pape, 
That ilke Prelate one wyfe had of his awin, 
Nor se thair bastardis ouirthort the countre blawin ; 

For now, be thay be weill cumin frome the sculis, 

Tliay fall to work, as thay war commoun bullis. 
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Pew, quod the Gled, thow prechis all in vaine : 
Ye Seccdare floks hes of our cace no curia. 

I grant, said scho ; yit men wyll speik agane, 
Quhow ye haif maid a hundreth thousand hnris, 
Quhilkis nevir had bene, war not your lydiorous 

And geve I lee, hartlye I me repent ; [luria 

Was never bird, I watt^ more penitent. 

Than scho hir shrave, with devote contynance^ 
To that fals Gled, quhilk fenyeit hym one fi:eir; 

And quhen scho had fulfyllit hir pennance^ 
Full subtellye at hir he gan inqueir : 
Cheis yow, said he, quhilk of us Brether heir 

Sail have of all your naturall geir the curis : 

Ye knaw none bene more holye creaturia 

I am content, quod the pure Papingo, 

That ye freir Gled, and Corby monk, your brother. 
Have cure of all my guddis, and no mo. 

Sen at this tyme, freindschip I find non uther. 

We salbe to yow trew, as tyll our Mother, 
Quod thay, and sweir tyll fulfyll hir intent. 
Of that, said scho, I tak ane Instrument. 

Tlie Pyote said, Quhat sail myne oflSce bee 1 
Ouirman, said scho, unto the tother two. 

The rowpand Revin said, Sweit syster, lat see 
Your holy intent ; for it is tyme to go. 
The gredie Gled said. Brother, do nocht so ; 

We wyll remane, and haldin up hir hede, 

And never depart from hir till scho be dede. 
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The Papingo thame thankit tenderlye, 

And said, Sen ye have tane on yow this cure, 

Depart myne naturall guddis equalye, 
That evir I had, or hes of dame Nature ; 
First, to the Howlet, indigent and pure, 

Quhilk on the daye, for schame, dar nocht be sene, 

Tyll hir I laif my gay galbarte of grene. 

My brycht depurit ene, as christall cleir. 
Unto the Bak ye sail thame boith present ; 

In Phebus presens quhilk dar nocht appeir. 
Of naturall sycht scho bene so impotent 
My bimeist beik I laif, with gude entent, 

Unto the gentyll, pieteous Pellicane, 

To helpe to peirs hir tender hart in twane. 

I laif the Goik, quhilk hes no sang bot one, 
My musyke, with my voce angelycall ; 

And, to the Guse, ye geve, quhen I am gone, 
My eloquence and toung rethoricall : 
And tak and drye my bonis, gret and small, 

Syne, close thame in one cais of ebure fyne. 

And thame present onto the Phenix syne. 

To bime with hir, quhen scho hir lyfe renewis ; 

In Arabye, ye sail hir fynde but weir. 
And sail knaw hir be hir moste hevinly hewis, 

Gold, asure, gowles, purpour, and synopeir. 

Hir dait is for to leif fyve houndreth yeir ; 
Mak to that bird my commendatioun : 
And als, I mak yow supplycatioun^ 
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Sen of my corps I have yow gevin the cure, 
Ye speid yow to the court, but tareyng, 

And tak my hart, of perfyte portrature, 
And it present unto my Soverane Kyng : 
I wat he wyll it clois in to one ryng. 

Commende me to his Grace, I yow exhorte, 

And of my passion, mak hym trew reporte. 

Ye thre my trypes sail have, for your travell, 

With luffer and lowng, to part equale amang yow ; 

Prayand Pluto, the potent prince of helL 
Greve ye failye, that in his feit he fang yow, 
Be to me trew, thocht I no thyng belang yow ; 

Sore I suspect, your conscience be too large. 

Doute nocht, said thay, we tak it with the charge. 

Adew, Brether ! quod the pure Papingo ; 

To talking more I have no tyme to tarye ; 
Bot, sen my spreit mon fra my body go, 

I recommend it to the Quene of Farye, 

Etemallye in tyll hir court to carye. 
In wyldemes, among the holtis here. 
Than scho inclynit hir hed, and spak no more. 

Plungit in tyll hir mortaU passioun, 

Full grevouslie scho gryppit to the ground. 

It war too lang to mak narratioun, 

Of sychis sore, with mony stang and stound, 
Out of hir wound the blude did so abound, 

One compas round was with hir blude maid roiil : 

Without remeid, thare wes no thyng bot dede. 
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And be scho had, In Manus iuaSy said, 
Ehctinctit wer hir naturall wyttis fyve ; 

Hir held full softlye on hir schulder laid, 
Syne yeild the spreit, with panes pungityve. 
TTie Ravin began rudely to rug and ryve, 

Full gormondlyke, his emptie throte to feid. 

£it softlye, brother, said the gredy Gled : 

Quhill scho is hote, depart hir evin amang us ; 

Tak thow one half, and reik to me ane uther : 
In tyll our rycht, I wat, no wycht dar wrang us. 

The Pyote said, The feind resave the fouther. 

Quhy mak ye me stepbame, and I your brother 1 
Ye do me wrang, schir Gled, I schrew your harte. 
Tak thare, said he, the puddyngis for thy parte. 

Than, wyt ye weill, my hart wes wounder sair, 

For to behald that dolent departyng, 
Hir angell fedderis flepng in the air ; 

Except the hart, was left of hir no thing. 

The Pyote said, This pertenith to the Kyng, 
Quhilk tyll his Grace I purpose to present. 
Thow, quod the Gled, sail faill of thyne entent. 

The Revin said, God ! nor I rax in ane rape. 
And thow get this tyll outher kyng or duke ! 

The Pyote said, Plene I nocht to the Pape 
Than in ane smedie I be smorit with smuke. 
With that the Gled the pece claucht in his cluke. 

And fled his way : the lave, with all thair mycht. 

To chace the Gled, flew all out of my sycht. 
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Quharef or, Ccr mundum crea in me, I cry, 
Proclamand jow the Prince of Poetry. 

Schir, with my Prince, pertenit me nocht to pley, 
Bot, sen your Grace, hes gevin me sic command 

To mak answer, it must neidis me obey : 
Thocht ye be now Strang, lyke ane elephand, 
And in till Venus werkis maist vailzeand, 

The day wyll cum, and that within few yeiris, 

That ye will draw at laiser, with your feiris. 

Quhat can ye say farther, bot I am failzeit 
In Venus werkis, I grant Schir, that is trew ; 

The tyme hes bene, I was better artailzeit. 
Nor I am now, bot yit full sair I rew, 
That ever I did mouth-thankles so persew : 

Quharefor, tak tent, and your fyne powder spare, 

And waist it nocht, bot gyf ye wit weill quhare. 

Thocht ye rin rudelie, lyke ane restles ram, 
Schutand your bolt at mony sindrie schellis, 

Beleif richt weill, it is ane bydand gam : 

Quharefor be war, with dowbling of the bellis, 
For mony ane dois haist thair awin saule knellis ; 

And speciallie, quhen that the well gois dry. 

Syne can nocht get agane sic stufe to by. 

I give your Counsale, to the feynd of Hell, 
That wald nocht of ane Princess yow provide ; 

Tholand yow rin schutand firome schell to schell, 
Waistand your corps, lettand the tyme ouerslyde : 
For lyke ane boisteous bull, ye rin, and rjde. 
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Royatouslie, lyke ane rude rubeator, 
Ay lukkand lyke ane fiirious fomicatour. 

On ladronis for to loup, ye wyll nocht lat, 
Howbeit the caribaldis cry, the Corinoch : 

Semember how, besyde the masking fat, 
Ye caist ane quene ouerthort ane stinking troch, 
That feynd, with fuffilling of hir roistit hoch, 

Caist doun the fat, quharthrow drink, draf, and juggis, 

Come rudely rinnand doun about your luggis. 

Wald Grod, the lady, that luffit yow best, 

Had sene yow thare ly swetterand lyke twa swyne ; 

Bot to indyte, how that duddroun wes drest, 

Drowkit with dreggis, quhimperand with mony 

quhryne. 
That process to report, it wer ane pyne : 

On your behalf, I thank God, t3rmes ten score, 

That yow preservit from gut, and from grandgore. 

Now, Schir, fairweill, because I can nocht Flyte, 
And thocht I could, I wer nocht till avance 

Aganis your ornate meter to indyte : 

Bot yit be war, with lawbouring of your lance, 
Sum sayis, thare cummis ane buckler furth of France, 

Quhilk wyll indure your dintis, thocht thay be dour. 

Fair weill, of flowand Rethorick the Flour. 

Quod Lyndesay, in his Flyting, 
Aganis the Kingis dyting. 



THE COMPLAYNT 

AND PUBUCT CONFESSIOUN OF THE KINGIS 
AULD HOUND, CALLIT BAGSCHE, DIREa 
TIT TO BAWTIE, THE KINGIS BEST BE- 
LOVIT DOG, AND HIS COMPANZEONIS. 



Allack ! quhome to sulde I complaTne, 

In my extreme necessitie: 
Or quhame to sail I mak my maine 

In court, na dog wyll do for me, 

Beseikand sum for cheritie. 
To beir my Supplicatioun, 

To Scudlar, Lufira, and Bawtie, 
Now, or the King pas off the town. 

I have foUowit the court so lang, 

Quhill, in gude faith, I may no mair ; 

The Countre knawis I may nocht gang, 
I am so crukit, auld, and sair, 
That I wait nocht quhare to repair ; 

For, quhen I had authoritie, 
I thocht iQe so familiar, 

I never dred necessitie. 
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I rew the race, that Geordie Steill, 

Brocht Bawtie to the Kingis presence, 
I pray God, hit him never do weill, 

Sen syne I gat na audience ; 

For, Bawtie now gettis sic credence. 
That he lyis on the Kingis nycht gown, 

Qohare, I perforce, for my offence, 
Man, in the clois, ly lyke ane loun. 

For I haif bene, ay to this hour, 

Ane wirrear of lamb, and hog ; 
Ane tyrane, and ane tulzeour, 

Ane murdreissar of mony ane dog ; 

Fjye foullis I chaist out throch ane scro^ 
Quharefor thair motheris did me warie ; 

For thay war drownit all in ane bog ; 
Speir at Jhone Gordoun of Pittarie, 

Quhilk in his house, did bryng me up, 

And usit me to slay the deir ; 
Sweit milk, and meill, he gart me sup, 

That crafl I leimit sone perqueir ; 

All uther vertew ran arreir, 
Quhen I began to bark and flyte ; 

For thare was nother monk, nor freir, 
Nor wyfe, nor bame, bot I wold byte. 

Quhen to the King the cace was knawin 

Of my unhappy hardines. 
And all the suth unto hym schawin. 

How everilk dog I did oppres ; 

Than, gaif his Grace conmiand express 
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I suld be brocht to his presence ; 

Nochtwithstanding my wickitne% 
In Court I gat greit audience. 

I schew my greit ingratitude, 

To the capitane of Badzeno, 
Quhilk, in his house, did find me fiide 

Twa yeir, with other houndis mo : 

Bot quhen I saw that it was so, 
That I grew heich into the court, 

For his reward I wrocht hym wo, 
And cruellie I did hym hurt 

So thay that gave me to the King, 

I was thair mortall enemie, 
I tuke cure of na kynd of thyng, 

Bot pleis the Kingis Majestic ; 

Bot quhen he knew my cnieltie. 
My falset, and my plane oppressioun. 

He gave command, that I suld be, 
Hangit, and that without confessioun. 

And yit because that I was auld, 

His Grace thocht petie for to liang me, 

Bot leit me wander qubare I wald ; 
Than set my fais for to fang me. 
And every bouchour dog doun dang me ; 

Quhen I trowit best to be ane laird. 

Than, in the court, ilk wicht did wrang me ; 

And this I gat for my rewaird. 
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I had wirreit black Makesonn, 

Wer nocht that rebaldis come, and red ; 
Bot he was flemit of the toun, 

From tyme the king saw how I bled ; 

He gart lay me upon ane bed, 
For with ane knife I was mischevit ; 

This Makesoun, for feir, he fled, 
Ane lang tyme or he was relevit. 

And Patrik Strivling in Ergyle, 

I bare him bakwart to the ground, 
And had him slane, within ane quhyle ; 

War nocht the helping of ane hound : 

Yit, gat he mony bludie wound. 
As yit his skyn wyll schaw the markis ; 

Find me ane dog quhare ever ye found 
Hes maid sa mony bludie sarkis. 

Gude brother Lanceman, Lyndesayis dog, 

Quhilk ay hes keipit thy lautie. 
And never wirryit lamb, nor hog ; 

Pray Luffra, Scudlar, and Bawtie, 

Of me Bagsche to have pitie. 
And provide me ane portioun. 

In Dumfermeling, quhare I may dre 
Pennance, for my extortioun : 

Get, be thair solistatioun, 

Ane letter frome the Kingis Grace, 
That I may have collatioun. 

With fyre and candil, in the place, 

Bot I wyll leif schort tyme allace I 
VOL. L H 
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Want I gade fresche flesche for my gammis ; 

Betuix Ashwednisday, and Paice^ 
I man have leave to wirrie lambia. 



Bawtioy considder weiD this biD, 

And reid this cedull, that I send yow. 
And everilk poynt thareof fulfill, 

And now in tyme of mys amend yow ; 

I pray yow that ye nocht pretend yow, 
To dlym ower hie, nor do na wrang, 

Bot fix>me your fais with rycht defend yow. 
And tak exemple quhow I gang. 

I was that na man durst cum neir me, 
Nor put me furth of my lugeing ; 

Na dog durst fra my denner sker me, * 
Quhen I was tender with the King : 
Now everilk tyke dois me doun thring, 

The quhilk before be me war wrangit. 
And sweris, I serve na uther thing, 

Bot, in an belter, to be hangit. 

Thocht ye be hamelie with the King, 

Ye Luffra, Scudlar, and Bawtie, 
Be war that ye do nocht doun thring 

Your nychtbouris throw authoritie ; 

And your exemple mak be me. 
And beleve weill ye are bot doggis, 

Thocht ye stand in the hiest gre, 
Se ye byte nother lambis, nor hoggis. 
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Thocht ye have now greit audience, 

Se that be yow be nane opprest ; 
Ye wylbe punischit for your offence, 

Frome tyme the King be weill confest ; 

Thare is na dog, that has transgrest 
Throw crueltie, and he may fang him, 

His Majestie wyll tak na rest, 
Tyll on ane gallons he gar hang him. 

I was anis als far ben as ye ar, 

And had in Court als gret credence, 
And ay pretendit to be hiear ; 

Bot, quhen the Kingis Excellence, 

Did knaw my falset, and offence. 
And my prydefull presumptioun, 

I gat nane. uther recompence, 
Bot ho3nit, and houndit, of the toun. 

Was never sa unkynd ane corce. 

As quhen I had authoritie : 
Of my freindis, I tuke na force, 

The quhilkis afore had done for me. 

This proverb, is of veritie, 
Quhilk I hard red, in tyll ane letter : 

Hiest in Court nixt Uie widdie, 
Without he gyde hym all the better. 

I tuke na mair compt of ane lord, 

Nor I did of ane keitching knaif^ 
Thocht everilk day I maid discord, 

I was set up abone the lai^ 
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The gentill hound was to me slaif, 
And with the Kingis awin fingeria fed. 

The aillie rachis wald I ndf ; 
Thiu^ for my evil deidis, wes I died : 

TharefoFy Bawtie, luke best about^ 
Quhen thou art hiest with the King, 

For then thou standest in greitest dout> 
Be thoQ nocht gude of governing : 
Put na pure tyke frome his steiding. 

Nor yit na sillie raehis raif ; 

He sittis abone that seis all thing; 

And of ane knicht can mak ane knaif 

Quhen I cam steppand ben the flure, 

All rachis greit roimie to me red ; 
I of na creature tuke cure, 

Bot lap upon the Kingis bed, 

With claith of gold thocht it wer sprod ; 
For feir, ilk freik wald stand on far. 

With everilk dog I was so dred, 
Thay trimblit quhen thay hard me nar. 

Gude brother Bawtie, beir thee evin, 

Thocht with thy Prince thow be potent ; 
It ciyiB ane vengeance frome the hevin. 

For till oppres ane innocent : 

In welth be than maist vigilont, 
And do na wrang to dog, nor beiche. 

As I have, quhilk I now repent, 
Na messane reif, to mak thee riche. 
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Nor for aagmenting of thy boundis, 

Ask na reward, schir, at the Kin^ 
Qohilk may do hurt to uther houndis, 

Expres aganis Goddis bidding : 

Chais na pure tyke from his midding, 
Throw cast of Court, or Kingis requeist ; 

And of thyself presume no thing, 
Except thow art ane brutall beist 

Traist weill thare is none oppressour, 

Nor boucheour dog, drawer of blude, 
Ane tyrane, nor ane transgressour, 

That sail now of the King get gude ; 

From tyme furth, that his Celsitude 
Dois cleirlie knaw the veritie, 

Bot he is flemit, for to conclude, 
Or hangit heych upon ane tre. 

Thocht ye be cuplit all togidder, 

With silk, and swoulis of sylver fyne ; 
Ane dog may cum furth of Balquhidder, 

And gar yow leid ane lawer tryne ; 

Than sail your plesour tume in pyne, 
Quhen ane strange hounter blawis his home, 

And all your treddingis gar yow tyne ; 
Than sail your labour be forloma 

I say no more, gude freindis, Adew ! 

In dreid we never meit agane : 
That ever I kend the Court, I rew. 

Was never wycht so will of wane : 

Lat no dog serve our Soverane, 
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Without he be of gade conditioim ; 
Be he perverst, I tell yow plane, 
He hes neid of ane gude remissioim. 

That I am on this way miache yit. 

The Erie of HoontUe I may wane. 
He wend I had bene weill relevit 

Qnhen to the Courte he gart me cane; 

Wald GUxly I War now in Pittarie, 
Because I hare bene so evil deidie : 

Adew ! I dar na langer tarie. 
In dreid, I waif in tyll ane widdie. 




THE DEPLORATIOUN OF 

THE DEITH OF QUENE MAGDALENE 



CREWELL Deith ! too greit is thy puissance, 
Devorar of all erthlie levyng thingis : 

Adam, we may thee wyit of this mischance, 
In thy default, this cruell tyrane ringis ; 
And spans nother Empryour, nor Kingis : 

And now, aUace ! hes reft furth of this k^d, 

The flour of France, and confort of Scotland. 

Father Adam, allace ! that thow abusit 
Thy fre wyll, being inobedient 

Thow chesit deith, and lestyng lyfe refusit : 
Thy successioun, allace ! that may repent, 
That thow hes maid mankynd so impotent ; 

That it may mak to deith no resistance, 

Exemple of our Queue, the flour of France. 

dreidfull dragoun I with thy dulefull dart, 

Quhilk did nocht spair of femynine the flour ; 
Bot, crewellie, did perse hir throuch the hart^ 
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And wald nocht give hir respite for ane hour. 
To remane with hir Piynce, and paramour^ 
That scho at laiser, mycht have tane licence : 
Scotland on thee, may ciy ane loud yengeancei 

Thow leit Methusalem leif nine houndreth yen% 
Thie score and njrne, bot in thy furious rage 

Thow did devore this young Princess, but peir. 
Or scho was compleit sevintene yeir of age. 
Gredie gorman ! quhy did thow nocht assuage 

Thy furious rage, contrair that lustie Queue, 

Till we sum fruct had of hir bodye sene. 

dame Nature ! thow did na deligence, 

Contrair this theif, quhilk all the warld confoundis; 

Had thow with naturall targis maid defence, 

That brybour had nocht cummit within hir boundis, 
And had been savit, frome sic mortall stoundis. 

This mony ane yeir, bot quhare was thy discretioun 

That leit hir pas, till we had sene successioun. 

O Venus ! with thy blind sone, Cupido, 
Fy on yow baith ! that maid na resistance ; 

In to your court, ye never had sic two. 
So leill lu£faris, without dissimulance. 
As James the Fyft and Magdalene of France, 

DiBcendyng baith of blude Imperiall, 

To quhome in lufe, I find na paregalL 

For, as Leander swame outthrow the flude. 

To his fair Lady Hero, mony nichtis, 
So did this Prynce, throw bulryng stremis wode. 
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With eriis, baronis, squyaris, and with knychtis, 
Gontrair Neptune, and £oll, and thair mychtis, 
And left his Kealme, in greit disesperance, 
To seik his lufe, the first Dochter of France. 

And scho, like prudent Quene Penelope, 

Fall constantlie wald change him for none uther, 

And for his plesour left hir awin countre,^ 
Without regard to Fader, or to Mother, 
Taking no cure of sister, nor of brother ; 

Bot schortlie tuke hir leif, and left thame all, 

For lufe of him to quhom lufe maid hir thralL 

dame Fortune ! quhare was thy greit confort 
Till hir, to quhome thow was so favorabill 1 

Thy slyding gifbis maid hir na support, 
Hir hie lynage, nor riches intellebill, 
I se thy puissance bene bot variabill ; 

Quhen hir Father, the maist hie Cristin King, 

Till hia deir chyld, micht mak no supportyng. 

The potent prince, hir lustye lufe, and knycht, 
With his maist bardie Noblis of Scotland, 

Gontrair that bailfidl bribour had no micht, 
Thocht all the men had bene at his command 
Of France, Flanderis, Italie, and Ingland, 

With fiftie thousand millioun of tresour, 

Micht nocht prolong that Ladyis lyfe ane hour. 

O Paris ! of all citeis principall, 

Quhilk did resave our Prince, with laud, and glorie 
Solempnitlie throw arkis triumphall, 
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Wiih all the cmmyng Clerkifl honorable ; 

Bot, thiftaoudie, thow tyrane tresonable^ 
All thair greit solace, and solempniteis, 
Thow tamit in till dolefuU Dir^ia. 

Syne nixt, in ordour, passing throw the toon, 
Thow sold have hard the din of instnunentis^ 

Of tabrone, trumpet, schalme, and clarioun. 
With reird redoundand, throw the dementis : 
The Heranldis, with thair awful Yestimenti% 

With Maseris, upon ather of thair handis, 

To rewle the preis, with bumeist silver 



Syne, last of all, in ordour triumphall, 
That most illuster Princess honorable, 

With hir the lustie ladyis of Scotland, 

Quhilk suld have bene ane sicht most delectable ; 
Hir rayment to rehers, I am nocht able. 

Of gold, and perle, and precious stonis brycht, 

Twinklyng lyke sterns, in ane frostie nycht. 

Under ane pall of gold, scho sulde have past, 
Be burgessis borne, clothit in silkis fyne, 

The greit maister of housh'olde, all thare laste, 
With hym, in ordour, all the Kingis tryne, 
Quhais ordinance war langsum to defyne ; 

On this maner, scho passing throw the toun 

Suld have resavit mony beuisoun. 

Of virginis, and of lustie burges wyiffis ; 

Quhilk suld have bene ane sicht celestiall ; 
Vive la Rojfne ! cryand for thair lyifiis, 
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With ane harmonious sound angelicall ; 

In everilk comer, myrthis mnsicall : 
Bot thow tyrane, in quhome is found no grace, 
Our Alleluya hes tumit in Allace ! 

Thow sulde have hard the ornate Oratouris, 
Makand hir Hienes salutatioun, 

Baith of the Clergy, Toun, and Counsalouris, 
With mony notable narratioun : 
Thow suld have sene hir Coronatioun, 

In the fair Abbay of the Haly Rude, 

In presence of ane myrthfull multitude. 

Sic banketting, sic awfull tomamentis, 

On hors, and fiite, that tyme quhilk suld haif bene ; 

Sic Chapell Koyall, with sic instrumentis, 
And craftie musick, singing from the splene, 
In this countre, was never hard, nor sene : 

Bot» all this greit solempnitie, and gam, 

Tumit thow hes, In Requiem oUemam, 

Inconstant warld ! thy freindschip, I defy ; 

Sen strenth, nor wisdome, riches, nor honour, 
Vertew, nor bewtie, none may certefy, 

Within thy boundiB, for to remane ane hour ; 

Quhat vailith to be Kyng, or Empryour, 
Sen pryncely puissance may nocht be ezemit 
From deith, quhais ddour can nocht be expremit I 

Sen man in erth hes na place permanent, 

Bot all mon passe be that horrible port ; 
Lat us pray to the Lord Omnipotent, 
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And wichtlie waiffit in the wynd thair liefllia^ 
Hobland lyke cadgeris lydand on thair cieilUs ; 
But ather ran at uther with sic haist, 
That they could never thair speir get in the reist ; 
Quhen gentill James trowit best with Jhone to meit^ 
His speir did fald among his horsis feit : 
I am richt sure, gude James had bene undone, - 
War nocht that Jhone his marke tuke be the Mone. 
Quod Jhone, Howbeit thou thinkis my leggis lyke 
My speir is gude, now keip ye fra my knokkis. [roUdi^ 
Taiy, quod James, ane quhyle, for be my thrift 
The feind ane thing I can se bot tho lift. 
No more can I, quod Jhone, be Goddis breid, 
I se na thing except the stcipill heid ; 
Yit, thocht thy brauiiis be lyk twa barrow tranmus, 
Defend thee, man ! Than ran thay to, lyk rammis. 
At that rude rink, James had bene strykin down. 
War nocht that Jhone, for feirsnes fell in swoun; 
And rycht sa Jiimes to Jhone had done greit deir, 
Wer not amangis his hors feit he brak his speir. 
Quod James to Jhone, Yit for our ladyis saikis, 
Lat us togidder straik three market straikis. 
I had, quod Jhone, that sail on thee be wrokin ; 
Bot or he spurrit his hors, his speir was brokin. 
From t}Tne with speiris nane could his marrow meit ; 
James drew ane swerd, with ane richt awfull spreit, 
And ran til Jhone, til haif rauclit him ane rout ; 
Johnis swerd was roustit, and wald no way cam out. 
Than James leit dryfe at Jhone, with boith his fistis. 
He mist the man, and dang upon the lystis ; 
And with that straik, he trowit that Jlione was slane. 
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His swerd stak fast, and gat it never agane. 
Be this, gude Jhone had gottin furth his sword, 
And ran to James with mony awfull word : 
My foriousness, for suith, now sail thou find ! 
Straikand at James his swerd flew in the wind. 
Than, gentill James began to crack greit wordis ; 
Allace ! quod he, this day for fait of swordis. 
Than ather ran at uther with new raicis 
With gluifis of plait thay dang at utheris facis. 
Quha wan this feild, na creature culd ken. 
Till at the last Johne cryit, Fy ! red the men : 
Yea ! red, quod James, for that is my desyre, 
It is ane hour sen I began to tyre. 

Sone be thay had endit that royall rink. 
Into the feild micht no man stand for stink : 
Than every man, that stude on far, cryit, Fy ! 
Sayand Adew ! for dirt partis company. 
Thair hors, hamis, and all geir, wes so gude, 
Lovyng to God ! that day was sched no blude. 



QUOD LYNDESAY, AT COMMAND OF KING 
JAMES THE FYFT. 
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ANE SUPPLICATIOUN 

DIRECTIT TO THE KINOIS GRACE, IN 
CX)NTEMPTIOUN OF SYDE TAILLIS. 



ScHiR ! thocht your Grace hes put gret ordour, 

Baith in the Hieland, and the Bordoor ; 

Yit mak I Supplicatioun, 

Till have sum reformatioun 

Of ane small fait, quhilk is nocht tressoun, 

Thocht it be contrarie to ressoun. 

Because the mater bene so vyle, 

It may nocht have ane ornate style ; ' 

Quharefor, I pray your Excellence, 

To heir me with greit patience : 

Of stinkand weidis maculate, 

Na man may mak ane rois chaiplate. 

Soverane, I mene of thir Syde Taillis, 

Quhilk throw the dust, and dubbis traillis, 

Thre quarteris lang behynd thair heillis, 

Expres agane all Commounweillis. 

Thocht Bischopis, in thair pontificaUis, 

Have men for to beir up thair taillis. 

For dignitie of thair office ; 

Eicht so ane Queue, or ane Emprice ; 

Howbeit thay use sic gravitie, 

Conformand to thair Majestic : 

Thocht thair rob royallis be upborne, 
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I think it is ane verray scome, 

That eveiy lady of the land 

Sold have hir taill so syde trailland ; 

Howbeit thay bene of hie estait 

The Quene, thay sold nocht counterfait. 

Quhare ever thay go, it may be sene, 

How kirk, and calsay, thay soup dene ; 

The imagis in to the Kirk, 

May think of thair syde taillis irk : 

For quhen the wedder bene maist fair, 

The dust fleis hiest in the air, 

And all thair facis dois begarie, 

Oif thay culd speik, thay wald thame warie. 

To se I think ane plesand sicht, 
Of Italie the ladyis bricht. 
In thair clething maist triumphand. 
Above all other Christin land : 
Yit, quhen thay travell throw the townis. 
Men seis thair feet beneth thair gownis. 
Four inche abone thair proper heillis, 
Circulat about als round as quheillis ; 
Quhare throw thare dois na poulder ryis, 
Thair fair quhyte lymmis to suppryis. 
Bot, I think maist abusioun, 
To se men of religioun, 
Gar beir thair taillis throw the streit, 
That folkis may behald thair feit, 
I trow Sanct Bernard, nor Sanct Blaia^ 
Gart never man beir up thair clais ; 
Peter, nor Paule, nor Sanct Androw, 
Gart never beir up thair taillis, I trow. 
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Bot^ I laach best to se ane Nun, 

Gar beir hir taill abone hir bun. 

For no thing elli% as I suppoia^ 

Bot for to achaw hir lillie quhyte hois : 

In all thair Bewlis, they will nocht find, 

Quha suld beiif up thair taillis behind. 

Bot I have maist in to despyte^ 

Pure daggokis ded in roiploch quhyte, 

Quhilk hes akant twa markia for thair feia» 

Will have twa ellis beneath thair kneia : 

Eattok, that dekkit wes yestrene, 

The mome, wyll counterfute the Queue : 

Ane mureland Meg, that milkit the yowis^ 

Claggit with clay abone the howis, 

In bam, nor byir, scho wyll nocht byde, 

Without hir kyrtyll taill be syda 

In burrowis, wantoun burges wyiffis, 

Quha may have sydest taillis stryiffis, 

Weill bordourit with velvoit fyne : 

Bot following thame it is ane pyne, 

In somer quhen the streittis dryis, 

Thay rais the dust abone the skyis ; 

None may ga neir thame at thair eis, 

Without thay cover mouth and neis, 

Frome the powder to keip thair ene, 

Considder gif thair cloiffis be clene. 

Betuixt thair cleving and thair kneis, 

Quha micht beludd thair sweitie theia^ 

Begairit all with dirt^ and dust, 

That were aneuch to stanche the lust 

Of ony man that saw thame naikit : 
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I think sic giglottis ar hot glaikit 

Without profite to have syc pryde 

Harland thair claggit taillis so syde : 

I wald thae Borrowstounis bands had breikkis, 

To keip sic mist fra malkinnis cheikkis ; 

I dreid rouch malkin die for drouth, 

Quhen sic dry dust blawis in hir mouth. 

I think maist pane efter ane rane, 

To se thame towkit up agane ; 

Than, quhen thay step furth throw the streit, 

Thair faldingis flappis about thair feit^ 

Thair laithlie lyning furth wart flypit, 

Quhilk hes the muk and midding wypit ; 

Thay waist mair claith, within few yeiris, 

Nor wald cleith fyfbie score of freiris. 

Quhen Marioun from the midding gois, 

Frome hir mome tume, scho strypis the nois, 

And all the day, quhare ever scho go, 

Sic liquour scho likkith up ako : 

The turcumis of hir taill, I trow, 

Micht be ane supper till ane sow. 

I ken ane man, quhilk swoir greit aithis, 

How he did lift ane Kittokis claithis, 

And wald have done, I wat nocht quhat, 

Bot sone remeid of lufe he gat ; 

He thocht na schame to mak it wittin, 

How hir syde taill was all beschittin ; 

Of filth sic flewer straik till hia hart^ 

That he behovit for till depart. 

Quod scho, Sweit schir, me think ye rew. 

Quod he. Your taill makis sic ane stew, 
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That be SanctBrjde, I maynocht byde it, 
Te were nocht wyse, that wald nocht hyde it» 

Of Taillis I will no more indyte. 
From dreid sum daddroun me despyte : 
Nochtwithstanding, I wyll conclude, 
That of syde taillis can com na gade, 
Syder nor may thair handethis hyde, 
llie remanent proceidis of pryde. 
And pryde proceidis of the deviU, 
Thus alway thay proceid of eviU. 

Aiie uiher Sedt, Schir, may be sene, 
Thay hyde thair face all bot the ene, 
Quhen gentill men biddis thame gude day, 
Without reverence thay slyde away, 
That none may knaw, I you assure, 
Ane honest woman, be ane hure ; 
Without thair naikit face I se, 
Thay get na mo Gude dayis of me. 
Haile ane Frence lady quhen ye pleis, 
Scho wyll discover mouth, and neis ; 
And with one humill countenance, 
With visage bair, mak reverence. 
Quhen our lad3ris dois lyde in raine, 
Suld no man have thame at disdane, 
Thocht thay be coverit mouth and neis : 
In that case thay will nane displeis, 
Nor quhen thay go to quiet places, 
I thame excuse, to hyde thair faces» 
Quhen thay wald mak collatioun, 
With ony lustie companyeoun, 
Thocht tliay be hid than to the ene. 
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Te may considder qohat I mene ; 

Bot^ in the Kirk, and market placis, 

I think thay suld nocht hide thair facis : 

Without this faltis be sone amendit. 

My Flyting, Schir, sail never be endit 

Bot wald your Grace my counsall tak, 

Ane proclamatioun ye suld mak, 

Baith throw the Land, and Borrowstounis, 

To schaw .thair face, and cut thair gounis ; 

Nane suld fra that exemptit be, 

Except the Quenis Majestie : 

Because this mater is nocht fair, 

Of rethorik it man be bair. 

Women will say, this is no bourdis, 

To wryte sick vyle and filthy wordis ; 

Bot wald thay clenge thair filthy taillis, 

Quhilk ouir the myris and middingis traillis, 

Than suld my wryting clengit be, 

None uther mendis thay get of me ; 

The suith suld nocht be holden clos, 

Veritas non qucerit angvlos. 

I wait gude wemen that bene wyse. 

This rurall ryme wyll nocht dispyse ; 

None wyll me blame, I you assure 

Except ane wanton glorious hure, 

Quhais flyting I feir nocht ane fie : 

Fair weill 1 ye get no more of me. 

QUOD LYNDESAY, IN CONTEMPT OF THE SYDE TAILLIS, 
THAT DUDDR0UNT8, AND DUNTIBOURIS, THROW THE 
DUBBIS TRAILLIS. 



KITTEIS CONFESSIODN. 



THE CUBATE, AND KITTIE. 

The Curate Kittie culd confesse, 
And scho tald on baith mair and lesse. 
Qohen scho was telland as scho wist, 
The Curate Kittie wald have kist ; 
Bot yit ane countenance he bure 
Degeist, devote, daine, and demure j 
And syne began hir to exempne : 
He wes best at the efter game. 
Quod he, Have ye na wrangous geir ? 
Quod scho, I staw ane pek of beir. 
Quod he. That suld restorit be, 
Tharefor, delyver it to me ; 
Tibbie, and Peter bad me speir. 
Be my conscience, thay sail it heir. 
Quod he, Leve ye in lecherie ? 
Quod scho, Will Leno mowit me. 
Quod he. His wyfe that sail I tell, . 
To mak hir acquentance with my selL 
Quod he. Ken ye na heresie f 
I wait nocht quhat that is, quod sche. 
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Qaod he, Hard ye na Inglis bukis f 
Quho scho, My maister on thame lakis. 
Qaod he, The bischop that sail knaw, 
For I am swome, that for to schaw. 
Qaod he, What said he of the Kingi 
Quod scho, Of gude he spak na thing. 
Qaod he, His Grace of that sail wit ; 
And he sail lose his lyfe for it. 

Quhen scho in mynd did mair revolve ; 
Qaod he, I can nocht you absolve, 
Boty to my chalmer cum at even 
Abeolvit for to be, and schrevin. 
Quod scho, I wyll pas tyll ane uther : 
And I met with Schir Andro, my brother. 
And he ftdl clenely did me schryve, 
Bot he wes sumthing talkatyve ; 
He speirit mony strange case. 
How that my lufe did me inbrace, 
Quhat day, how oft, quhat sort, and quhare 1 
Quod he, I wald I had bene thare. 
He me absolvit for ane plak, 
Thocht he na pryce with me wald mak, 
And mekil Latyne he did mummill, 
I hard na thing bot hummill bummilL 
He schew me nocht of Goddis word, 
Quhilk scharper is than ony sword, 
And deip intill our hart dois prent. 
Our syn quharethrow we do repent ; 
He pat me na thing into feir, 
Quharethrow I suld my syn forbeir ; 
He schew me nocht the maledictioun 
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Of God for eyn^ nor the aflUctioun ; 
And in this lyfe the greit mischeif 
Qrdanit to punische hure and theif ; 
Nor achew he me of hellis pane. 
That I mycht feir, and vice refraine ; 
He connsalit me nodit till abstene. 
And leid ane holy lyfe, and clene : 
Of Christis blade na thing he knew. 
Nor of His promisses full trew. 
That saifis all that wyll beleve^ 
That Sathan sail us never greva 
He teichit me nocht for till tndst, 
The confort of the Haly Ghaist ; 
He bad me nocht to Christ be k3md. 
To kelp His law with hart and m3md, 
And lufe and thank His greit mercie, 
Fra syn and hell that savit me ; 
And lufe my nichtbour as my sell. 
Of this na thing he culd me telL 
Bot gave me pennance, ilk ane day 
Ane Ave Marie for to say : 
And Fridayis fyve na fische to eit, 
Bot butter and eggis ar better meit ; 
And with ane plak to buy ane Messe, 
Fra drounkin Schir Jhone Latynelesse. 
Quod he, Ane plak I wyll gar Sandie 
Give thee agane, with handie dandie 
Syne into pilgrimage to pas : 
The verray way to wantounes. 
Of aU his pennance, I was glaid, 
I had them aU perqueir, I said ; 
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To mow and steill, I ken the prjce, 
I sail it set on cincq and syce ; 
Bot he my counsale culd nocht keip, 
He maid him be the fyre to sleip ; 
Syne cryit, Colleris, beif, and coillis, 
Hois, and schone with dowbill soillis, 
CaikiSy and candill, creische, and salt, 
Comis of meill, and luiffiUis of malt, 
WoUin and linning, werp and wofb ; 
Dame ! keip the keis of your woU loft : 
Throw drink and sleip maid him to raif. 
And swa with us thay play the knaif 

Preiris sweiris, be thair professioun, 
Nane can be saif, but this Confessioun, 
And garris all men understand, 
That it is Goildis awin command ; 
Yit it is nocht but mennis dmme, 
The pepill to confound and schamc. 
It is nocht ellis but mennis law, 
Maid mennis mindis for to knaw, 
Quharethrow thay syle thame as thay will, 
And makis thair law conforme tharetill ; 
Sittand in mennis conscience, 
Abone Goddis magnificence ; 
And dois the pepill teche and tyste 
To serve the Pape the Antechriste. 

To the greit God Onmipotent 
Confess thy 83m, and sore repent ; 
And traist in Christ, as wrytis Paule, 
Quhilk sched his bludc to saif thy saule, 
For nane can thee absolve bot He, 
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Nor tak away thy syn frome thee. 
6if of gude counsall thow hes neid. 
Or hes nodit leimit weill thy Creid, 
Or widdt vicis regno in thee, 
The quhilk thow can nodit mortifies 
Or be in desperatioan, 
And wald have consolatioun ; 
Than till ane preichonr trew thow pas^ 
And flchaw thy syn and thy trespas ; 
Thow neidis nodit to schaw him all, 
Nor tell thy syn, baith greit and small, 
Quhilk is impossible to be ; 
Bot schaw the vice that troubillis thee : 
And he sail of thy saule have reuth, 
And thee instruct in to the treuth. 
And with the Word of Veritie, 
Sail confort, and sail counsall thee : 
The Sacramentis schaw thee at lenth, 
Thy lytle faith to stark and strenth ; 
And how thow suld thame richtlie use, 
And all hypocrisie refuse. 

Confessioun first wes ordanit fre, 
In this sort, in the Kirk, to be : 
Swa to confes, as I descryve, 
Wes in the gude Eork primityve ; 
Swa wes confessioun ordanit first, 
Thocht Codrus kyte suld cleve and birst 
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THE PROLOG. 

NOCHT lang ago, efter the hour of pryme, 
• Secreitly sittyng in mine Oratorie, 
I tuk ana Buke, till occupy the tymc, 
Quhare I fand mony Tragedie and Storie, 
Quhilk Jhone Bochas had put in mcmorie ; 
Quhow mony Prencis, Conquerours, and Kiugis 
War dulfullie depossit frome thair ringis. 

Quhow Alexander, the potent Conquerour, 
In Babilone was poysonit pieteouslie ; 

And Julius the mychtie Empriour, 

Murdreist at Rome, causles and cruellie ; 
Prudent Pompey, in Egjrpt schamefullie 

He murdreist was : Quhat nedith proces more ? 

Quhose Tragedeis war pietie tyll deplore. 
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And for nphalding of my dignitie 

Was maid Legate ; than had I no compare. 
I purcheist for my proffect singulare. 
My boxifl and my threasure tyll avance^ 
The Byschopreik of Merapose, in France. 

Of all Scotland I had the Ooyemall ; 

But my avyse, concludit wes no thyng : 
Abbots BjTSchope, Archebyschope, Cardinal!, 

In to this Realme no hiear could I lyng; 

Bot I had bene Pape, Emperour, or Kyng. 
For schortnes of the tyme, I am nocht abyll 
At lenth to schaw my actis honorabylL 

For my moste princelye prodigalytie, 

Amang prelatis in France, I bure the pryse, 

I schew my lordlye lyberalitie, 

In banketting, playing at cartis, and dyse ; 
In to sic w}'sedome I was haldin wyse. 

And sparit nocht to play, with K}Tig nor Knycht, 

Three thousand crownis of gold, upon ane nycht 

In France I maid seir honest voyagis, 
Quhare I did actis ding of remembrance. 

Throuch me war maid triumphand mariagis 
Tyll our Soverane boith proffet and plesance. 
Quene Magdalene, the first Dochter of France, 

With greit ryches, was in to Scotland brocht : 

That manage throuch my wysedome wes wrocht 

Efter quhose deith, in France I paste agane : 
The secunde Quene homwart I did convoye, 
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That lustye Princes, Marie de Lorane, 

Quhilk wes resavit with greit tiyumphe and joye. 

So servit I our rycht redouttit Roye. 
Sone efter that, Harye of Ingland Kyng, 
Of our Soverane desyrit ane conunonyng. 

Of that metyng our Kyng wos weill content, 
So that in York was sett boith tyme and place : 

Bot our Prelatis nor I wald never consent 
That he sulde se Kyng Harye in the face ; 
Bot we wer weill content, quhowbeit his Grace 

Had saylit the sey to speik with ony uther. 

Except that Kyng, quhilk was his Mother Brother. 

Quhair throuch thar rose greit weir and mortal stryfe, 
Greit heirschipps, hounger, darth, and desolatioun ; 

On ather syde did mony lose thair lyfe, 
Geve I wald mak ane trew narratioun, 
I causit all that trybulatioun : 

For tyll mak peace I never wald consent. 

Without the Kyng of France had bene content 

Duryng this weir war takin prisoneris. 
Of nobyll men fechtjmg full furiouslie, 

Mony one lorde, barrone, and bachileris, 

Quhair throuch our Kyng tuke sic melancolie 
Quhilk drave hym to the dede, rycht dulefullie. 

Extreme dolour ouirset did so his hart, 

That frome this lyfe, allace ! he did depart. 

Bot, efter that boith strenth and speche wes lesit, 

Ane paper blank his Grace I gart subscryre, 
VOL. L K 
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In to the quhilk I wrait all that I pledt^ 
Efter his deith, quhilk lang war tyll descryrc^ 
Thiouch that wxytting I purposit^ belyve^ 

With sapporte of sum Loidis beneyolenfl^ 

In this r^oun tyll have preemynens. 

Ab for my Lord, our lychteons Goyemonr : 
Qeve I wald achortlie schaw the yeritie^ 

Tyll hym I had no maner of fiftyonr. 
Dmyng that tyme, I pnrposit that he 
Sold neyir cum to none Auctoritie : 

For his supporte, tharefor, he brocht amang as, 

Forth of Ingland, the nobyll Erie of Angus. 

Than was I put abak frome my purpose, 

And suddantlie caste in captyyitie. 
My prydefiill hart to dant, as I suppose, 

Devysit by the heich Divinitie : 

Yit in my hart sprang no humylitie. 
Bot now the Word of God full weill I knaw, 
Quho dois exault h3rm self, God sail hym law. 

In the meine tyme, quhen I wes so subjectit, 
Ambassadouris war sent in to Ingland, 

Quhair thay boith peace and manage contractit ; 
And more surelie for tyll observe that band. 

War promeist divers pleagis of Scotland. 

Of that contract I wes no way content^ 

Nor nevir wald thareto geve my consent. 

Tyll Capytanis that kepit me in waird, 
Gyftis of gold I gave thame greit plentie ; 
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Sewlaris of court I rjchelie did rewaird, 
Qohair throucb I cbapit frome captivitie : 
Bot quhen I wes free at my libertie, 
Than, lyke ane lyone lowsit of his caige, 
Out throuch this reahne I gan to reill and rage. 

Contrare the Govemour, and his companie, 

Oft tymes maid I insurrectioun, 
Purposyng for tyll have hym haistelie 

Subdewit unto my correctioun, 

Or put hym tyll extreme subjectioun. 
Duryng this tyme, geve it war weill decydit, 
This realme by me was utterlie devydit. 

The Govemour purposyng to subdew, 
I raisit ane oyste of mony bald Barroun, 

And maid ane raid, quhilk Lythgow yit may rew ; 
For we distroyit ane myle about the town : 
For that I gat mony blak malysoun : 

Yit, contrare the Grovemouris intent^ 

With our Young Princess, we to Strivilyng went. 

For heich contemptioun of the Govemour, 
I brocht the Erie of Lennox furth of France : 

That lustie Lord, levand in gret plesour, 
Did lose that land and honest ordinance. 
Bot he and I fell sone at variance. 

And throuch my counsall was within schort space, 

Forfaltit and flemit, he gat none uther grace. 

Than throuch my prudens, practyke, and ingyne, 
Our Grovemour I causit to consent 
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Full quyetlie, to my connsale indjme ; 

Quhareof his Nobyllis war nocht weill content : 
For qnhy ! I gart diBsolye in plane Parliament^ 
The band of peace contractit with Ingland, 
Quharthrouch come hanne and heirschip to Scotland. 

That peace brokin, arose new mortall weiris, 
Be sey, and land, sic reif without relei^ 

Quhilk to report my frayit hart affeiris : 
The yeritie to schaw, in termes breif, 
I was the rate of all that gret myschei£ 

The South Gountre may saye, it had bene gude 

That my noryce had smorit me in my cude. 

I wes the cause of mekle more myschance. 

For uphald of my glore, and dignitie, 
And plesour of the potent Kyng of France : 

With Ingland wald I have no unitie : 

Bot, quho consydder wald the veritie, 
We mydit full weill have levit in peace and rest, 
Nyne or ten yeiris, and than playit louse or fast. 

Had we with Ingland keipit our contrackis. 
Our nobyll men had levit in peace and rest ; 

Our marchandiB had nocht lost so mony packis, 
Our commoun peple had nocht bene opprest : 
On ather syde, all wrangis had bene redrest ; 

Bot Edinburgh sen syne, Leith, and Kynghome, 

The day and hour may ban, that I was borne. 

Our Gk>yemour, to mak hym to me sure, 
With sweit and subtell wordis^ I did hym syle, 
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Tyl I his sone and air gat in my core ; 
To that effect, I fand that craftye wyle, 
That he no maner of waye mycht me begyle : 
Than leuch I, quhen his liegis did allege 
Quhow I his sone had gottin in to plege. 

The Erie of Angus, and his germane Brother, 
I porposit to gar thaim lose thair lyfe ; 

Rycht so tyll have destroyit mony uther, 

Sum with the fyre, sum with the sword and knyfe ; 
In speciale mony gentyll men of Fyfe ; 

And purposit tyll put to gret torment 

All favoraris of the Auld and New Testament 

Than every freik thay tuke of me sic feir, 
That t3rme quhen I had so greit governance, 

Greit Lordis dreid3mg, I sulde do thame deir, 
Thay durst nocht cum tyll court, bot assurance : 
Sen syne thare hes nocht bene sic variance. 

Now, tyU our Prince, barronis obedientlie. 

But assurance, thay cum full courteslie. 

My hope was moste in to the Kyng of France, 
Togiddir with the Popis holynes, 

More nor in God, my worschipe tyll avance. 
I traistit so into thair gentylnes. 
That no man durste presume me tyll oppres : 

Bot, quhen the day come, of my fatall houre, 

Far was frome me thair supporte and succoure. 

Than to preserve my ryches, and my lyfe, 

I made one strenth, of wallis heych and braid, 
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Sic ane Fortres wee neyer found in Vjfe, 
Belevand thaie durst no man me invaid. 
Now ^d I trew the saw, quhilk David said, 
Without God of ane hous be Maister of wark. 
He wyrkis in vaine^ thocht it be never so staric 

For I was, throuch the hie power Divine^ 
Rycht dulefttllye doung down amang the ass^ 

Quhilk culd not be throuch mortall mannis ingyne : 
Bot^ as David did slay the gret Golyas^ 
Or Helopheme be Judith killit was. 

In myd amang his tryumphant armye, 

So was I slane into my cheiff Cietie. 

Quhen I had gretest dominatioun, 

As Lucifer had, in the Hevin impyre, 
Came suddantlye my deprivatiouny 

Be thame quhilk did my dolent deith conspyre. 

So cruell was thair furious bymand yre, 
I gat no tyme, laser, nor lybertie, 
To saye, In manus tuas Domine. 

Behald my fatall infylicitie : 

I beand in my strenth incomparabyll, 
That dreidfull dungeoun maid me no supplye 

My gret ryches, nor rentis profitabyll, 

My sylver work, jowellis inestimabyll. 
My Papall pompe, of golde my ryche thresoure, 
My lyfe and all, I loste in half ane hour. 

To the pepill wes maid ane spectakle 
Of my dede and deformit carioun. 
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Sum said, it was ane manifest myrakle ; 
Sum said it was Divine punitioun 
So to be slane, in to my Strang dungeoun : 
Qahen every man had judgit as hym lyste, 
Thay saltit me, syne closit me in ane kyste. 

I lay unburyit seven monethis and more, 
Or I was borne to closter, kirk, or queir, 

In ane mydding, quhilk paine bene tyll deplore. 
Without suf&age of chanoun, monk, or freir : 
All proud Prelatis at me may lessonis leir, 

Quhilk rang so lang, and so triumphantlie, 

Syne, in the dust doung doun so dulefullie. 



TO THE PRELATIS. 

ye my Brether ! Prencis of the Preistis, 

I mak yow hartly supplycatioun, 
fioith nycht and day revolve in to your breistis, 

The proces of my deprivatioun. 

Consydder quhat bene your vocatioun : 
To follow me, I pray yow nocht pretend yow, 
fiot reid at lenth this cedull that I send yow. 

Ye knaw quhow Jesus his disciplis sent, 
Ambassadouris tyll every natioun. 

To schaw his law, and his commandement 
To all pepill, by predycatioun ; 
Tharefor I mak to yow narratioun. 
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Sen ye to thama ar remj micoesfloiuia, 

Ye aaeht tyU do^ as did your predeoeeaooriB. 

« 
Quhow dar ye be 80 baold tyll tak on hand. 
For to be heitaldia to so greit ane Kyng^ 
To beir his measage boith to boi^g^ and land, 
Te beand duniy and can pronunce no thyng^ 
Lyke Menstralia, that can nocht play nor aingi 
Or qnhy aold men geye to sic hirdia hyre^ 
Quhilk can not gyde thair scheip about the myre. 

Eschame ye nocht to be Christis servitoaris, 
And for your fee, hes gret temporall landis : 

Syne of your office can nocht take the curia, 
As Cannone Law and Scripture yow commandis ! 
Ye wyll nocht want teind scheif, nor offerandis, 

Teind well, teind lambe, teind calf, teind gryce, and 
guse; 

To mak servyce ye ar all out of use. 

My deir Brether, do nocht as ye war wount, 
Amend your lyfe, now quhill your day induris; 

Traist weill, ye sail be callit to your count 
Of everilk thyng belanging to your curis. 
Leif hasartrie, your harlotrie, and huris, 

Bemembring on my unprovisit deid : 

For efber deith may no man mak remeid. 

Ye Prelatis, quhilkis hes thousandis for to spende, 
Ye send ane sempyll Freir for yow to preiche : 
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It is yonr craft, I mak it to yow kend, 
Your selfis in your Templis for to teiche. 
Bot ferlye nocht^ thocht, syllie freris fleiche ; 
For, and thay planelie scbaw the veritie, 
Than wyll thay want the Byschopis charitie. 

Quharefor bene gevin yow sic Royall rent, 
Bot for tyll fynd the pepill Spiritual! fude, 

Freehand to thame the Auld and New Testament 1 
The Law of God doith planely so conclude. 
Put nocht your hope in to no warldly gude, 

As I have done : behauld my gret thresoure 

Maid me no heipe, at my unhappye houre. 

That day quhen I was Byschope consecrait, 
The great Byble wes bound upon my bak ; 

Quhat wes tharein, lytill I knew, God wait ! 
More than ane beist berand ane precious pak. 
Bot haistelie my covenant I brak ; 

For, I wes oblyssit, with my awin consent, 

The Law of GxkI to preiche with gude intent 

Brether, rycht so, quhen ye wer consecrait. 
Ye oblyssit yow all on the samyn wyse. 

Ye may be callit Byschoppis countrefait, 
As gallandis buskit for to mak ane Gyse. 
Now thynk I, Prencis ar no thjmg to pryse, 

Tyll geve ane famous office tyll ane fule ; 

As quho walde putt ane myter on ane mule. 

Allace ! and ye that sorrowfuU sycht hade sene, 
Quhow I lay bullerand, baithit in my blude, 
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To mend yonr lyfe^ it had oocAsioiin beiie^ 
And leif yonr anld corraptitoonsaetade : 
FaOyeing tluureo^ than, schordie I condude^ 

Without ye fix>me your rebiddrye aiyae. 

Ye sail be Borvit on the samyn wyse. 



TO THE PBENCm. 

Lnpradent Prencis, but discretioun, 
Havyng in erth power Imperially 

Ye bene the cause of this transgressioun : 
I speik to yow all, in to generally 
Quhilk doith dispone all office Spiritually 

devand the saulis, quhilkis bepe Chrystis scheip. 

To blynd pastouris but conscience to keip. 

Quhen ye, Prencis, doith laik ane officiar, 
Ane bazster, browster, or ane maister cuke, 

Ane trym tailyeour, ane counnyng cordynar, 
Ouir all the land at lenth, ye wyll gar luke 
Most abyll men sic officis tyll bruke : 

Ane browster quhilk can brew most hoilsum aill, 

Ane cunnyng cuke, quhilk best can sessoune cailL 

Ane tailyeour, quhilk hes fosterit bene in France, 
That can mak garmentis, on the gayest gjrse. 

Ye Prencis bene the cause of this myschance, 
Thskt, quhen thare doith vaik ony benefyse, 
Ye aucht tyll do upone the samyn wyse, 
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Oar Bears and seik, baith in to burgh and lande, 
The law of God quho best can understand. 

Mak hym Byschope, that prudentlie can preche, 

As dois pertene tyll his vocatioun ; 
Ane Persone, quhilk his parischoun can teche : 

Gkur Yicaris mak dew mynistratioun. 

And als, I mak you supplicatioun, 
Mak your Abbotis of rycht religious men, 
Quhilk Christis law can to thair Convent ken : 

But not to rebaldis, new cum frome the roste, 
Nor of ane stuffat stollin out of ane stabill, 

The quhilk in to the scule maid never na coste, 
Nor never was tyll Spirituall science abill ; 
Except the cartis, the dyce, the ches, and tabill, 

Of Rome rakaris, nor of rude ruffianis, 

Of calsay paikaris, nor of publycanis. 

Nor to fantastyke fenyeit flatteraris, 

Most meit to gather mussillis in to Maye, 

Of cowhubeis, nor yit of clatterraris, 

That in the Kirk can nother sing, nor saye, 
Thocht they be -clokit up in clerkis arraye, 

Lyke doytit Doctoris new cum out of Athenis, 

And mummyll ouer ane pair of maiglit matenis. 

Nocht qualyfeit to bruk ane benefyse, 
Bot throuch Schir Symonis solysitatioun, 

I was promovit on the samyn wyse, 
Allace ! throuch Prencis supplycatioun. 
And maid in Rome, throuch fals narratioun. 
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Bywilu^M^ Abbote, bot no Bdi^oos man : 
Qnbo me franont I dot tludr buuB ban. 

Qnlunrbut I ms Le^t, and Cardinal], 
Lytill I knew Uurein qnhat sold be d<me ; 

I D&dentode so science Spmtnall, 
No more tlian did blynd Alase of Uie Heme. 
I dreid the Kyng that syttitli hejrdi abcme, 

On yoT Fren<nB sail mak sOTe poniBchement, 

Byc^ so, on na, thnmch lyohtootiB judgement : 

On jaw Prencis, for nndiacreit geryng 

Tyll ignorantis sic officis tyll use ; 
And we, for ovir inoportune asking, 

Qnhilk aulde hare done sic dlgnitie refuse. 

Oar ignorance hes done tbc warld abuse, 
Throuch Covatyce of ryches, and of rent. 
That ever I was one Prelate, I repent. 

Kyngia, mak ye no cair to geve in cure, 
Yirginis profest in to Religioun, 

In tyll the keipyng of ane commoun hure I 
To mak, think ye nocht gret derisioun, 
Ane woman Persoae of ane parischoun, 

Quhare thare bene tvo thousand saulis to gyde. 

That &om harlottis can not hir hyppis hyde t 

Quhat J and Kyng David leyit in thir dayis. 
Or ont of hevin, quhat and he lukit down. 

The qnhilk did found so mony fair Abbayis t 
Seand the gret abhominatioun 
In mony Abbayis of this Natioun, 
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He wald repent^ that narrowit so his boundis, 
Of jeiilj rent three score of thousand poundis. 

Qoharefor I oounsale everyilk Christinit E}^g, 
Within his realme mak Eeformatioun, 

And suffer no mo rebaldis for to ryng 
Abufe Christis trew Congr^atioun : 
FaUyeing thareof, I mak narratioun. 

That ye Prencis, and Prelatis, all at onis. 

Sail bureit be in hell, saule, blade and bonis. 

That ever I brukit benefice I rew, 

Or to sic hycht so proudely did pretend ; 

I man depart, tharefor, my friends, adew ! 
Quhare ever it plesith God, now man I wend. 
I pray thee tyll my freindis me reconmiend. 

And faUye nocht, at lenth, to put in wryte 

My Tragedie, as I have done iudyte. 





ANE DESCRIPTrOUN 

OF PEDDER C!OFFEIS HAYING NA EEOAIBD 
TIL HONESTIE IN THAIB VACATIOUN. 



It is my purpose to discryve 
This holy perfyte genolagie 

Of Pedder Knavis superlatyve 
Pretendand to awtoretie, 
That wait of nocht but beggartie. 

Ye burges sonis prevene thir lownis. 
That wald distroy nobilitie, 

And baneiss it all Borrow townis. 



Thay ar declarit, in Sevin Pairtis ; 

Ane scroppit coffe, quhen he begynnis 
Somand all and sindry airtis, 

For to by hennis reidwood he rynnisy 

He lolds thame up in to his innis 
Unto ane derth, and sellis thair eggis, 

Eegraitandly on thame he wynnis^ 
And secondly his meit he b^gis. 
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Ane swyngeoor coffe, amangis the wyvis. 

In landwart dwellis with subteill menisy 
Exponand thame, auld Sanctis lyvis, 

And sanis thame with deid mennis banis ; 

Lyk Rome rakaris, with awsteme granis, 
Speikand curlyk ilk ane till uder 

Peipand peurly with peteouss granis, 
Lyk fenyeit Symmye and his bruder. 

Thir cur coffeis that sailis ouer sone, 

And thretty sum abowt ane pak, 
With bair blew bonattis and hobbeld schone, 

And beir bonnokkis with thame thay tak ; 

Thay schamed schrewis, God gif thame lak. 
At none quhen merchantis makis gud cheir, 

Steilis doun, and lyis behind ane pak. 
Drinkand bot dreggis and barmy beir. 

Rnaifatica coff misknawis him sell, 

Quhen he gettis in a furrit goun : 
Grit Lucifer, maister of hell, 

Is nocht sa helie as that loun ; 

As he cummis brankand throw the toun. 
With his keis clynkand on his arme, 

That calf clovin fiittit fleid custroun. 
Will mary nane bot a burges baime. 

Ane djrvour coffe, that wirry hen, 

Distroyis the honor of our natioun, 
Takis gudis to frist fra fremit men, 

And brekis his obligatioun, 
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Quhilk dois the marchandis deCEmiAtioiiny 
Thay ar reprevit for that r^ratour ; 

Thairfoir we gif our declaratiouny 
To hang and draw that common tratour. 

Ane curloreous coffe, that h^ akraper, 

He sittis at hame quhen that thay haik, 
Tliat pedder brybour, that scheip keipar, 

He tellis thame ilk ane caik by caik ; 

Syne lokkis thame up, and takis a Ssuk, 
Betuix his dowblett and his jackett^ 

And eitis thame in the buth, that smaik ; 
God that he mort into ane rakkett ! 

Ane cathedrall coffe, he is ouir riche, 

And hes na hap his gude to spend, 
Bot levis lyk ane wareit wreche, 

And trestis nevir till tak ane end ; 

"With falsheid cvir dois him defend, 
Proceding still in averice, 

And leivis his saule na gude commend, 
Bot walkis ane wilsome wey, I wias. 

I yow exhort all that is heir, 

That reidis this bill, ye wald it schaw 
Unto the Provest, and him requeir, 

That he will geif thir Coffeis the law, 

And baneiss thame the Burgess raw. 
And to the Scho streit ye thame ken ; 

Sync cutt thair luggis, that ye may knaw 
Tliir Peddir Knavis be Burges men. 
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QUHO that antique storeis reidis, 
Considder may the famous deidia 
Of our nobill progenitouria ; 
Quhilk suld to us l>e richt miirourU, 
Thair verteous deidis to ensew. 
And vicious leving to eschew. 
Sic men bene put in memone, 
That deith suld not coofound thair glorie, 
Howbeit thair bodie bene absent, 
Thair verteous deidis bene present. 
Povtis thair honour to avance 
Hes put thame in rememberance ; 
Sum wiyt of preclair conquerouris, 
And sum of vailyeand empriouris ; 
And sum of nobill michtio kingia, 
That royallie did reuU their ringis ; 
And sum of campiounis, and of knichtiB, 
That bauldlie did defend thair richtis ; 
Quhilk vailyeandlie did stand in stour, 
For the defence of thair honour ; 
And sum of squy eris douchtie deidis, 
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llat woondeTB wrocht in weirlie weidia ; 

Sum wiyt of deidie amorDns ; 

As Chuiceir wrut (tf Troilua, 

How that he hiiffit CrasddK; 

Of Jason, and of MedeiL 
Witli help of Cleo I intcmd, 

Sa Afinerve wald me sapience nnd, 

Ane nolnU SqujrflT to diacrTfe, 

Qohaia donchtinee, daring hia lyfe, 

I knaw myself, thairof I wryte. 

And all his deidis I dar indyte : 

And secreitis that I did not knaw, 

That nobill Squyer did me schaw. 

Sa I intend the best I can, 

Descryre the deidis and the man ; 

Quhais youth did occupie in lufe, 

Full plesantUe, without repnife. 

Quhilk did as monie douchtie deidis, 
■ As monie ane, that men of reidis, 

Quhilkis poetis puttis in memorie. 

For the exalting of thair glorie : 

Qidiairfoir I think, sa God me saif ! 
*■ He auld bare place amangis the laif. 

That his hie honour suld not smure, 

Considering quhat he did indure. 

Oft times for his ladeis sake ; 

I wut Sir Lancelote du Lake, 

Quhen he did lufe king Arthuris wyfe, 

Faucht never better with sword, nor knyfe, 

For his ladle in no batt«ll. 

Nor had not half so just querrelL 
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The veritie quha list declair. 
Hie lufe was ane adulterair. 
And durst not cum into Rir aich^ 
4 Bot lyke ane houlet on tlie nicht : 
With this Squjrer it stude not so, 
His ladie luifit him and no mo ; 
Husband, nor lemman, had scho none. 
And so he had bir liife alone. 
I think it is no happy lyfe, 
Ane man to jaip his maistoris vyte. 
As did I^ncelote, tbia I conclude. 
Of sic amour culd cum na gude. 
Now to my purpois will I pae, 
And shaw ye how the Squyer was : 
Ane gentilman of Scotland borne. 
So was hid father him beforne : 
Of nobilnes lineallie discendit, 
Quhilkis thair gude fame hes ever defendit 
Gude WiLtiAME Meldbum he was namit, 
Quhilk in his honour was never defamit : 
Stalwart and stout, in everie stryfe. 
And borne within the schyre of Fyfe, 
To Cleishe and Bynnis ncht heritour, 
Quhilk stude for lufe in mooie stonr. 

He was bot twentie yeiris of age, 
Quhen he began his vassalage : 
Proportionat Weill, of mid stature, 
Feirie, and wicht, and micbt indnre, 
■ Ouirset with travell, both nicht and day, 
Richt bardie baith in emist and play : 
Blyitb in countenance, richt fair of tnoe. 
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And stode wall ay in hi* kdiaa gnwe : 

For, fa« mB iroondflT MniabJU, 

And in all dodia hrauvabill ; 

And aye his honour did'amio^ 

In Inland first) and sjne in Fnnee : 
■^ And tbair ^'" nianhad did oasaill, 

Under the Kingis greit Admirall, 

Quhen the greit Narie of Scodind, 

Paasit to the aey aganis bigiand. 
And as thaj paaait be Ireland ciad, 

The Admiral] gart land his oist, 

And set CraigfergoB into fjre, 
f And siufit nouther bame nor brre. 

It waa greit pietie for to heir, 

Of the pepill the bailfiill cheir, 

And how the land folk wer spuilyeit, 

■ Fmf wemen under fiite wer fiiijyeit. 

Bot this young Squyer banld and wicht 
Savit all wemen quhair he micht : 
All preistis and freiris he did save ; 
Till at the last he did peraave 

■ Behind ane g^ing amiabill, 

Ane wonianis voce richt lamentabill ; 
And on that voce he foUowit fast. 
Till he did see her, at the last, 
Spuilyeit, naikit as scho was borne; 
Twa men of weir wer hir befome, 
Quhilk wer richt cruell men and kene, 
Partand the spuilyie thame betwene. 
Ane fairer woman nor scho wee. 
He bad not sene in onie placa 
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Befoir him on hir kneis echo fell, 
Sayand, For him that heryit Hell I 
Help me, eweit Sir, I am ane mayd. 
Than softlie to the men he said ; 
I pray yow give againe hir eark, / 
And tak to yow all other wark. 

Hir kirtill was of Bcarlot raid. 
Of gold ane garland on hir held, 
Decorit with enamelyne ; 
Belt and brochis of silver fyne, / 
Of yalluw taftais wes hir Bark, *■ 
Be^yit all with browderit wark, < 
Bicht craftelit^, with gold and silk. 
Than said the Ladie, quhyte as milk. 
Except my sark no thing I crave, 
Let thami; go lience with all the lave. 
Quod thay to hir, Be Sanct Fillane, 
Of this ye get nathiog agane. 

Than said the Squyer conrteslie, 
Gude friendis I pray yow hartfiillie, 
Gif ye be worthie men of weir, 
Restoir to hir againe hir geir, 
Or bn greit God that all hes wrocht, 
That epuilyie sail be full deir bochL 
Quod thay to him. We thee defy : 
And drew thair swordis haiet«ly, 
And straik at him with sa greit ire. 
That from his hames flew the fyre ; 
With duntis sa derflie on him dang. 
That he was never in sic ane th^g. 
Bot he him manfiiUie defendit, 



m TBI HIBTOBIB [1 

And with «io bolt on thuns he bmdi^ 
Aud hit the xno lumn ths heid, 
Thit to tlie sroimd he fell donn doid ; 
F(v to the teith he did him doL 
lAt him \j titaii vitfi ane ndadieif I 
Than irith the other huid for hand. 
He beit him irith his UmeiBt batad : 
The other ms baith stoat sad Strang 
And on the Sqayer derflie danig. 
And than the Sqnyer TrochCgreit wonder 
A7 ^11 his sword did shaik in sunder : 
Than dtew he forth ane shaip dagair, 
And did him deik be the coUair, 
And erin in at The collerbane, 
At the first straik he hes him slaine ; 
He foimderit fordward to the groond ; 
Yit was the Sqoyer haill and soond : 
For quhy t he was sa weill enarmit, 
He did escaip fra th^me onhannit. 

And quhen he saw thay wer baiih alane, 
He to that Ladle past aguie : 
Qohair scho atode naikit on the If^t, 
And said, Tak y oor abidjemeiit. 
And Bcho him thankit full humilUe, 
And put bir claithes on spedilie. 
Than kissitt he tiiat Ladie fair. 
And tuik hta leif at hir but mur : 
Be that the tahume, and trumpet blew, 
And everie man to shipbuid drew. 

That Ladie was dolent in hart:. 
From tyme scho saw he would deport, 
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That hir relevit from hir hanneB : 

And hint the Squyer in hir aimes ; 

And said. Will ye byde in thia land. 

I Ball yow tak to my husband : 

Thocht I be cassin now in c^, 

I am, quod scho, my fatberia air, 

The quhilk may spend of pennies round. 

Of yeirlio rent ane thowsoniTpound. 

With that hartlie scho did him kis, 

Are ye, quoc^ scho, content of thia 1 

Of that, quod he, I wald be fane, 

Gif I micht in this Itcalme remane : 

Bot I mon first pas into France ; 

Sa quhen I cum agane, perchance, 

And efler that the peice be maid, 

To marie yow, I will be glaid : 

Fair weill ! I may no langer tario; 

I pray God keip yow, and sweit sanct Marie. 

Than gaif scho him ane lufe taking, 
Ane riche rubie set in ane ring. 
I am, quod scho, at your command. 
With yow to pas into Scotland. 
I thank yow hartfullie, quod he, 
Ya ar ouir young to saill the see, 
And speciallie with men of weir. 
Of th^, quod scho, tak ye na feir : 
I sail me cleith in mennis claia. 
And ga with yow quhair evir ye pleis : 
Suld I not lufe him paramour, 
That saifit my lyfe and my honour 1 
Ladie, I say yow in certace, 
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Ye sail have lufe for lufe agane, 
Trewlie unto my lyfis end : 
Fairweill ! to God I yow commend. 

With that into his boit he past^ 
And to the ship he rowit hat 
Thay weyit thair ankeris, and maid saill, : 

This navie with the Admiral!, ^ 

And landit in banld Biytana 
This Admirall was &le of Airane^ 
Quhilk was hoith wyse and yailyeaiid. 
Of the blude royall of Scotland : 
Accompanyit with monie ane knicht^ 
Quhilk wer richt worthie men and wichk 
Among the lai^ this young Sqayar, 
Was with him ridit fiMniliar : 
And throw his yerteoos diligence. 
Of that lord he gat sic oredence. 
That quhen he did his coniage ken, 
Gaif him cure of fyve hundreih men ; 
Quhilkis wer to him obedient^ 
Keddie at his commandement 

It wer too lang for to declair. 
The douchtie deidis that he did thair ; 
Becaus he was sa courageous, 
Ladies of him wes amorous. 
He was ane munzeoun for ane dame, 
Meik in chalmer lyk ane lame, 
Bot in the feild ane campioun 
Ka^and lyke ane wyld lyoun ; 
Wem practikit with speir and scheild, 
And with the formest in the feild. 
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No Chiftane was amangiB thame all, 
Id expensis mair liberalL 
In everilk play he wan the pryse : 
With that he was verteous and wyse ; 
AnH so, becaus he was weill pruifit, 
With everie man he was weill luifit, 

Hary the Aucht King of Ingland, 
That tyme at Caleis wes lyand : 
With hia triumphand ordinance, 
Makand weir on the realrae of France. 
The King of France his greit armie 
Lay neir hand by in Picardie : 
Quhair aither uther did assaill. 
Howbeit thair was na sic battaill : 
Bot tliair wes daylie skirmishing, 
Quhare men of annis brak monie sting. 
Quhen to the Squyer Meldnim 
Wer tauld thir novelhs all and sum, 
He thocht he wald vesie the weiria ; 
And waillit furth ane hundreth speiris, 
And futcmen quhilk wer bauld and stout, 
The maitit worthie of all his rout, 

Quhen he come to the King of France, 
He wes sone put in ordinance : 
Richt so was all his companie, 
That on him waitit continuallie. 
Thair was into the Inglis oist, 
Ane campioun that blew greit boist r 
He was ane stout man and ane Strang, 
Quhilk oist wald with his conduct gan^ 
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Outthrow the greit annie of France, 

His valiantnes for to avance : 

And Maister Talbart was his name ; 

Of Scottis and Frenche quhilk spak disdane. 

And on his bonnet osit to beiry 

Of silver fine, takinnis of weir; 

And proclamatioonis he gart mak. 

That he wald for his hidies saik. 

With any gentihnan of France, 

To fecht with him with speir or lanoe. 

Bot no Frenche man in all that land, 

With him durst battell hand for band. 

Than lyke ane werionr vailyeand. 

He enterit in the Scottis band : 

And quhen the Squyer Meldmm 

Hard tell this campioon wes com, 

Richt haistelie he past him till. 

Demanding him quhat was his will ; 

Forsuith I can find none, quod he, 

On hors, nor fute, dar fecht with me. 

Than said he, It wer greit schame, 

Without battell ye suld pass hame ; 

Thairfoir to Crod I mak ane vow, 

The mome my self sail fecht with yow ! 

Outher on horsback or on fute, 

Your crakkis I count Jliame not ane cjjite : 

I sail be fund into the feild, 

Armit on hors with speir and scheild. 

Maister Talbart said, My gude chyld, 

It wer maist lyk that ihow wer wyld : 

Thow art too young and hes no micht^ 



J 
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To fecht with me that is ao wicht ; 
To speik to me thow eutd have feir. 
For I have sik practik in weir, 
That I wald not effeirit be. 
To mak debait aganii sic three : 
For I have stand in monie stoor. 
And ay defendit my honour ; 
Thurfoir, my bajne, I couneell thee, 
Sic interpryais to let be. 

Thau sud this Squyer to the Knicht, 
I grant ye ar baith greit and wicht : 
Young David was far les than I, 
Quhen with Golias manfiiUie, 
Withouttin outher speir or scheild. 
He faucht, and slew him in the feild. 
I traist that God sal be my gyde, 
And give me grace to stanche thy pryde : 
Thocht thow be greit like Gowmakmome, 
Traist weill I sail yow meit the mome : 
Beside MontruiU upon the grene, 
Befoir ten honris I sal be sene. 
And gif ye wyn me in the feild, 
Btuth hora and geir I sail yow yeild : 
Sa that siclyke ye do to m& 
That I sail do be God ! quod he, 
And thairto I give thee my hand. 
And swa betwene ihame mud ane band. 
That thay suld meit upon the mome. 
Bot, Talbait maid at him bot soome ; 
Lychtlyand him with wordis of piyd^ 
Syne hunewart to his oist cold lyda. 
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And iheir Uta breUma <tf Ui bud. 
How ute young Scot had tern on hand. 
To faeht irith him bande lIoDbniU; 
Bob I trust be eiJl ^nfc the bUL 
Qood th^, The mwne that aaSm ken 
The Soottis an haldin bardie nun. 
Qnodbe^ I oou^ thame not aae cota^ 
He Ball letome upon bia fata, 
And leif with me bia armour Icidit, 
For waiU I wait be baa no mieh^ 
On bora nor tato, to fecht witb m& 
Qnod th&y. The mome tbat sail we bb. 

Qnhan to Monsieoor De Obetue 
Beportit was the veritie. 
How that the Squyer had tane on hand. 
To fecht with Talbut hand for hand. 
His greit courage he did commend. 
Syne haistelie did t<a him send. 
And quhen he come befoir the Lord, 
The veritie he did record. 
How for the honour of ScotUnd, 
That battel! be had tane on hand ; 
And Ben it givis me in my hart, 
■ Get I ane hora to tak my part, 
My trust is sa in Goddis gracc^ 
To leif hym lyaud in the place : 
Howbeit he stalwart be and stont^ 
My Lord, of him I have no dont 

Than send the Lord out throw the land. 
And gat ane hnndreth hon fra hand : 
To bis presence he brocbt in baist, 
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And bad the Squyer cheis him the best. 
Of that the Squyer was rejoisit, 
And cheisit the best as he suppoisit^ 
And lap on hym delyverlie ; 
Was never hors ran mair plesantlie, 
With speir and sword at his command, 
And was the best of all the land. 

He tuik his leif, and went to rest ; 
Syne airUe in the morne him drest, 
Wantonlie in his weirlyke weid, 
All Weill enarmit, saif the heid : 
He lap upon his cursour wicht, 
And straucht him in his stirroppis richt, 
His speir and scheild and helme wes borne 
With squyeris that raid him befome ; 
Ane velvot cap on heid he bair, 
Ane quaif of gold to heild his hair. 

This Lord of him tuik sa greit joy, 
That he himself wald hym convoy : 
With him ane hundreth men of armes, 
That thair suld no man do hym harmes. 
The Squyer buir into his scheild, 
Ane otter in ane silver feild, 
His hors was bairdit full richelie, 
Coverit with satyne cramesie. 
Than fordward raid this campioun, 
With sound of trumpet and clarioun, 
And spedilie spurrit ouir the bent, 
Lyke Mars the God armipotent 

Thus leif we rydand our Squyar, 
And speik of Maister Talbart mair : 
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Qahilk gat np airlie in the morroWy 
And no manner of geir to borrow : 
HoTB, hames, speir, nor scheildy 
Bot was ay reddie for the feild ; 
And had sic practik into weir. 
Of our Squyer he toik na feir. 
And said unto his oompanyeoon. 
Or he come forth of his pavilyeoony 
This nicht I saw into my dreame, 
Qnhilk to reheirs I think greit schame : 
Me ihocht I saw com &a the see, 
Ane greit otter rydand to me, 
The quhilk was blak, with ane lang taill, 
And craellie did me assail ; 
And bait me till he gart me bleid, 
And drew me backwart fra my steid. 
Quhat this suld mene I cannot say, 
Bot I was never in sic ane fray. 
His fellow said, Think ye not schame, 
For to gif credence till ane dreame 1 
Ye knaw it is aganis our faith ; 
Thairfoir go dres yow in your graith, 
And think weill throw your hie courage. 
This day ye sail wyn vassalage. 

Then drest he him into his geir, 
Wantounlie like ane man of weir, 
Quhilk had baith hardines and fors ; 
And lichtlie lap upon his hors. 
His hors was bairdit full bravelie. 
And coverit was richt courtfullie 
With browderit wark, and velvet grene : 
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Sanct George's croce thare micht be sene 
On hors, harnes, and all his geir. 
Than raid he furth withouttin weir, 
Convoyit with his Capitane, 
And with monie ane Inglisman, 
Arrayit aU with armes bricht, 
Micht no man see ane fairer sicht. 

Than clariounis and tnimpettis blew ; 
And weriouris monie hither drew : 
On everie side come monie man, 
To behald quha the battell wan : 
The feild wes in the medow grene, 
Quliair everie man micht weill be sene. 
The heraldis put thame sa in ordour, 
That no man passit within the bordour, 
Nor preissit to cum within the grene, 
Bot heraldis and the campioimis kene. 
The ordour and the circumstance 
Wer lang to put in remembrance. 
Quhen thir twa nobilmen of weir, 
Wer Weill accowterit in their geir, 
And in their handis Strang burdounis; 
Than tnimpettis blew and clariounis, 
And heraldis cryit hie on hicht, 
Now let tham go ! Crod shaw the richt ! 

Than spedilie thay spurrit thair hors, 
And ran to uther with sic fors. 
That baith thair speiris in sindrie flaw ; 
Than said thay all that stude on raw, 
Ane better cours, than they twa ran^ 
Wes not sene sen the warld began. 

VOL. I. M 
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Than baith the parties wer lejoiait ; 
The campiounis ane qdhyle repcnait^ 
Till ihey had gottin speiriB new. 
Than with triumph the tmmpettia blew : 
And ihej with all the force thay can 
Woonder rudelie at aither ran. 
And straik at uther with sa greit iie^ 
That fra thair haines flew the fyie. 
Thair speuria wer sa teach and stranj^ 
That aither nther to ^ffth doon dang; 
Baiih hors, and man, with speir and scheik!. 
Than flatlingis lay into the feild. 
Than Maister Talbart was eschamit^ 
Forsuith for ever I am defamit ! 
And said this, I had rather die, 
Without that I revengit be. 

Our young Squyer, sic was his hap, 
Was first on fute ; and on he lap 
Upon his hors, without support : 
Of that the Scottis tuke gude comfort 
Quhen thay saw him sa feirelie 
Loup on his hors sa galjeardlie. 
The Squyer liftit his visair, 
Ane lytill space to take the air. 
Thay bad him wyne, and he it drank, 
And humillie he did thame thank. 
Be that Talbart on hors wes mountit. 
And of our Squyer lytill <$ountit 
And cryit, Gif he durst undertak, 
To run anis for his ladies saik 1 
The Squyer answerit hie on hicht. 
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That sail I do be Marie bricht ! 

I am content all day to ryn, 

Tyll ane of us the honour wjm. 

Of that Talbart was weill content. 

And ane greit speir in hand he hent. 

The Squyer in his hand he thrang 

His speir, quhilk was baith greit and lang. 

With ane sharp heid of grundin steill, 

Of quhilk he wes appleisit weilL 

That plesand feild was lang and braid, 

Quhair gay ordour and rowme was maid : 

And everie man micht have gude sicht, 

And thair was mony weirlyke knicht 

Sum man of everie natioun, 

Was in that congregatioun. 

Than trumpettis blew triumphantlie, 
And thai twa campiounis egeirlie, 
Thai spurrit thair hors with speir on breist 
Pertlie to preif thair pith thay preist : 
That round, rink roume wes at utterance ; 
Hot Talbartis nors with ane mischance 
He outterit, and to ryn was laith ; 
Quhairof Talbart was wonder wraith. 
Tlie Squyer fiirth his rink he ran, 
Commendit weill with everie man ; 
And him dischargeit of his speir, 
Honestlie lyke ane man of weir. 
Becaus that rink thay ran in vane ; 
Than Talbart wald not ryn agane, 
Till he had gottin ane better steid ; 
Quhilk was brocht to him with gude speid. 
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Qohaiioii he lap, and tnik his speir. 
As hrnn as he had bene ane heir. 
And bowtit fordward with anelbend, 
And ran on to the rinkis end, 
And saw his hors was at command ; 
Than wes he Ujrith, I understand, 
Traistand na mair to lyn in vane : 
Than all the tmmp^tis blew agana 
Be that with all the force thay can, 
Thay rycht radelie at uther ran. 
Of Uiat meiting ilk man thocht woander, 
Qohilk soundit lyke ane crak of thunder ; 
And nane of thame thair marrow mist 
Sir Talbartis speir in sunderbrist, 
Bot the Squyer with his burdouiiy 
Sir Talbart to the eirth dang doun. 
That straik was with sic micht and fors. 
That on the ground lay man and hors ; 
And throw the brydell hand him bair. 
And in the breist ane sgan and miur. 
Throw curras, and throw gluifis of plait, 
That TalFart micht mak na'^ebait, 
The trencheour of the Squyeris speir, 
Stak still into Sir Talbartis geir. 

Than everie man into that steid 
Did all beleve that he was deid. 
The Squyer lap rycht haistelie, 
From his cursour deliverlie. 
And to Sir Talbart maid support, 
And humillie did him comfort. 
Quhen Talbart saw into his scheild, 
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Ane otter in ane silver feild. 
This race, said he, I may sair rew, 
For I see weill my dream wes trew : 
Me thocht yone otter gart me bleid, 
And buir me backwart from my steid ; 
Bot heir I vow to God soverane, 
That I sail never just agane. 
And sweitlie to the Squyer said, 
Thow knawis the cunning that we maid, 
Quhilk of us twa suld tyne the feild. 
He suld baith hors and armour yield, 
Till him that wan : quhairfoir I will, 
My hors and hames geve thee tilL 

Then said the Squyer courteouslie, 
Brother, I thank yow hartfuUie. 
Of yow forsuith nathing I crave. 
For I have gottin that I wald have. 
With everie man he was commendit^ 
Sa vailycandlie he him defendit 
The Capitane of the Inglis band 
Tuke the young Squyer be the hand ; 
And led him to the pailyeoun. 
And gart him mak collatioun, 
Quhen Talbartis woundis wes bund up fast, 
The Inglis capitane to him past : 
And prudentlie did him comfort. 
Syne said, Brother, I yow exhort 
To tak the Squyer be the hand. 
And sa he did at his command ; 
And said. This bene but chance of armes : 
With that he braisit him in his armes ; 
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Sayand, Hartlie I jow foigeye. 
And then the Sqayer talk his leva ; 
Commendit weill with everie man. 
Than widitlie on his hors he wan ; 
With monie ane nobjrll man oonvoyit. 
Leve we thair Talbart sair annoyit ; 
Some sayiB of that disoomfitoory 
He ihocht sic schame and dishonoury 
That he departit of that land. 
And never wee sene into Ing^and. 

Bot OUT Squyer did still remane 
Efter the weir, qohill peice wes tane. 
All capitanes of the Kingis gairdis 
Gaif to the Squyer rich rewairdis : 
Becaus he had sa weill debaitit, 
With everie nobill he wes weill traitit. 
Efter the weir he tuke licence, 
Syne did retume with diligence. 
From Pycardie to Normandie, 
And thare ane space remanit he ; 
Becaus the Navie of Scotland 
Wes still upon the coist lyand. 

Quhen he ane quhyle had sojomit, 
He to the court of France retumit : 
For to decore his vassalage, 
From Bartanze tuke his voyage : 
With aucht scoir in his companie 
Of waillit wicht men and hardie ; 
Enarmit weill lyke men of weir, 
With hakbut, culvering, pik, and speir ; 
And pasiit up throw Normandie, 
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Til Ambiance in Pycardie ; 

Quhair nobill Lowes, the King of France, 

Was lyand with his ordinance : 

With monie ane prince and worthie man : 

And in the court of France wes than 

Ane mervellous congregatioun, 

Of monie ane divers natioun ; 

Of Ingland monie ane prudent lord, 

Efber the weir makand record. 

Thare wes than ane Ambassadour, 
Ane lord, ane man of greit honour : 
With him was monie nobill knicht 
Of Scotland, to defend their richt : 
Quhilk guydit thame sa honestlie, 
Inglismen had thame at invie. 
And purposit to mak thame cummer, 
Becaus they wer of greiter number, 
And sa quliairever thay with thame met. 
Upon the Scottis thay maid onset, 
And lyke wyld lyounis furious, 
Thay layd ane seige about the hous, 
Thame to destroy, sa thay intendit : 
Our worthie Scottis thame weill defendit. 
The Sutheroun wes ay fyve for ane, 
Sa on iS syde thare wes men slane ; 
The Inglismen grew in greit ire, 
And cryit swyith, Set the house in fyre. 
Be that the Squyer Meldrum 
Into the market streit wes cum, 
With his folkis in gude array, 
And saw the toun wes in ane fray ; 
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He did inqiiyre the occammm ; 
Qaod tbay. The Soottis ar all pot domiy 
Be Ini^iismeiiy into thair inida. 
Qaod he^ I wald give all the Bjmnisy 
That I midit cim or thay departit 
With that he grew sa cm^ hartit^- 
That he was lyke ane wjld lyomiy 
And mdelie ran ontthrow the toon. 
With an lus oompanie weiU amyit^ 
And with baner fnll braid disfdayii. 
And qdhen thay saw the IngUs roate, 
Thay set upon thame with ane schout : 
With reird sa rudelie on thame raschit, 
That fiftie to the eirth thay duschit : 
Thair was nocht ellis but tak and slay. 
This Squyer wounder did that day ; 
And stoutlie stogpit in the stour, 
And dang on thame with dintis dour : 
Wes never man buir better band ; 
Thare micht na buckler byde his brand, 
For it was weill se^ quiui^er lang. 
With that sa de^ie on thame d^g, 
That lyke ane worthie campioun, 
Ay at ane straik he dang ane doun : 
Sum was evill hurt, and sum wes slane, 
Sum fell, quhilk rais not yit agane. 
Quhen that the Sutheroun saw his micht, 
Efi&ayitUe thay tuke the flicht ; 
And wist not quhair to flie for haist, 
Thus throw the toun he hes thame chaist ; 
Wer not Frenchemen come to the redding, 
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Thar had bene mekill mair blude shedding. 

Of this journey I mak ane end, 
Quhilk everie nobill did commend. 
Quhen to the King the cace wes knawin, 
And all the suith unto him shawin ; 
How this Squyer sa manfullie, 
On Sutheroun wan the victorie, 
He put him into ordinance, 
And sa he did remane in France, 
Ane certane tyme for his plesour, 
Weill estemit in greit honour, 
Quhair he did monie ane nobill deid. 
With that, richt wantoun in his weid, 
Quhcn ladies knew his hie courage, 
He was desyrit in manage 
Be ane ladle of greit rent ; 
Bot youth maid him sa insolent. 
That he in France wald not remane, 
Bot come to Scotland hame agane : 
Thocht Frenche ladies did for him mume. 
The Scottis wer glaid of his retume. 
At everie lord he tuke his leve, 
Bot his departing did thame greive ; 
For he was luifit with all wichtis, 
Quhilk had him sene defend his richtis ; 
Scottis capitanes did him convoy, 
Tliocht his departing did thame noy. 
At Deip he maid him for the saiU, 
Quhair he fumischit ane gay veschaill, 
For his self and his men of weir. 
With arUilyie, hakbut, bow, and q)eir ; 
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And fiinidrt lur with glide neteailly 
Yf^ the best wyoe that he ooqU irailL 
And qahen the. midp was leddie maidy 
He lay hot ane day in the raid, 
Quhill he gat wind of the aMdieist^ 
Than thay ihair ankezis weyit on hakt ; 
And ayne maid saill, ami focdwart past^ 
Ane day at mome^ till at the last 
Of ane greit saiU thay gat ane aidit ; 
And PhoBbus sdiew hia bcpnia hiidbt^ 
Into the moniing ridit airlie. 
Than past the skipper richt spedelie. 
Up to the top with richt greit feir, 
And saw it wes ane man of weir ; 
And cryit, I see nocht ellis, perdie ! 
Bot we mon outher fecht or fle. 

The Squyer wes in his bed lyand, 
Quhen he hard tell this new tydand. 
Be this the Inglis artailye, 
Lyke hailschot maid on thame assailye ; 
And slo£pit throw thair fechting saillis, 
And divers dang out ouir the waillis. 
The Scottis agane with all thair micht, 
Of gunnis than thay leit fle ane flicht : 
That thay micht weill see quhair they wair, 
Heidis Jd armes flew in 1 air. 
The Scottis schip scho wes sa law, 
That monie gonnis out ouir hir flaw, 
Quhilk far beyond thame li^tit doun ; 
Bot the Inglis greit galyeoun. 
Foment thame stude^ lyke ane Strang castell. 
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That the Scottis gunnis micht na way faill, 
Bot hat hir ay on the richt syde, 
With monie ane slop, for all hir pride, 
That monie ane befb wer on thair bakkis ; 
Than rais the reik with uglie crakkis, 
Quhilk on the sey maid sic ane sound, 
That in the air it did redound : 
That men micht weill wit on the land, 
That shippis wer on the sey fechtand. 

Be this, the G^der straik the shippis. 
And ather on uther laid thair clippis ; 
And than began the Strang battell, 
nk man his marrow did assaill ; 
So rudelie thay did rushe togidder. 
That nane micht hald thair feit for slidder. 
Sum with halbert, and sum with speir, 
Bot hakbuttis did the greitest deir ; 
Out of the top the grundin dartis 
Did divers peirs outthrow the hartis : 
Everie man did his diligence. 
Upon his fo to wirk vengeance ; 
Euschand on uther rq^ttis rude, 
That ouir the waillis ran the blude. 
The Inglis Capitane cryit hie, 
Swyith yeild yow, doggis ! or ye sail die ; 
And do yow not, I make ane vow. 
That Scotland sal be quyte of yow. 
Than peirtlie answerit the Squyar, 
And said, tratour Tavemar I 
I lat thee wit, thow hes na micht, 
This day to put us to the flicht. 
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Thay clerflie ay at uther dang, 
The Squyer thristit throw the thrang, 
And in the Inglis schip he lap, 
And hat the Capitane sic ane flap 
Upon his heid, till he fell doun, 
Welterand intill ane deidlie swoun. 
And quhen the Scottis saw the Squyer, 
Had strikkin doun that rank Kever, 
Thay left thair awin schip standand wust, 
And in the Inglis schip, in haist, 
Thay followit all thair capitane ; 
And sone wes all the Southeronn slane : 
Howbeit thay wer of greiter number, 
The Scottismen put thame in sic cummer ; 
That they wer fane to leif the feild, 
Cryand Mercie, than did thame yeild. 

Yit wes the Squyer straikand fast 
At the Capitane till at the last ; 
Quhen he persavit no remeid, 
Gather to yeild, or to be deid, 
He said, gentill Capitane, 
Thoill me not for to be slain. 
My lyfe to yow sal be mair pryse. 
Nor sail my deith ane thowsand syse. 
For ye may get, as I suppois. 
Three thousand nobillis of the rois 
Of me, and of my companie ; 
Tliairfoir I cry yow loud mercie ! 
Except my life, nothing I craif : 
Tak yow the schip and all the laif. 
I yeild to yow baith sword and knyfe ; 
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Thairfoir, gude maister, save my lyfe ! 

The Squyer tuik him be the hand, 
And on his feit he gart him stand ; 
And traittit him richt tenderlie, 
And syne unto his men did cry, 
And gaif to thame richt strait command, 
To straik no moir, hot hald thair hand. 
Than baith the Capitanes rah and red, 
And so thair wes na mair blude sched 
Than all the laif thay did thame yeild. 
And to the Soottis gaif sword and sheild. 

Ane nobill leiche the Squyer had, 
Quhairof the Inglismen wes full glaid, 
To quhome tlie Squyer gaif command. 
The woundit men to talc on hand : 
And so he did with diligence, 
Quhairof he gat gude recompence. 
Than quheu the woundit men wer drest. 
And all the deand men confest. 
And deid men cassin in the see, 
Quhilk to behald wes greit pietie ; 
Thare wes slane of Inglis band 
Fy ve scoir of men, I understand, 
The quhilk wer cruell men and kene ; 
And of the Scottis wer slane fyfiene. 
And quhen the Inglis capitane 
Saw, how his men wer tane and slane, 
And how the Scottis, sa few in niunber. 
Had put thame in sa greit ane cunmier ; 
He grew intiU ane frenesy, 
Sayand, Fals Fortoun ! I thee defy ; 
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For I belevit this day at mome, 
That he wes not in Scotland bcnrnOy 
That durst have met me hand for hand. 
Within the boondis of my brand. 
The Squyer bad him mak gud cfaeiry 
And said, it was bot chance of weir. 
Greit conquerooris, I yow assure^ 
Hes hapnit sidike adventure : 
Thairfoir mak merrie^ and go dyne, 
And let us preif the michtie wjne. 
Sum drank wyne, and sum drank aiQ ; 
Syne pat the shippis under saill. 
And waillit furth of the Inglis band, 
Twa hun^th men, and put on land, 
Quyetlie on the coist of Kent, 
The laif in Scotland with him went. 
The Inglis Capitaine, as I ges, 
He wairdit him in the Blaknes, 
And treitit him richt honestlie, 
Togither with his companie ; 
And held thame in that gamisoun, 
Till thay had papt thair ransoun. 

Otit throw the land than sprang the fame. 
That Squyer Meldrum wes cimi hame. 
Quhen thay hard tell how he debaitit. 
With everie man he was sa treitit : 
That quhen he travellit throw the land, 
Thay bankettit him fra hand to hand, 
With greit solace ; till at the last. 
Out throw Straitheme the Squyer past ; 
And as it did approch the nicht, 
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Of ane castell he gat ane sicht, 
Beside ane montane in ane vaill ; 
And than eftir his greit travaill. 
He purpoisit him to repois, 
Quhair ilk man did of him rejois. 
Of this triumphant plesand place, 
Ane lustie Ladie wes maistres, 
Quhais lord was deid schort tyme befoir, 
Quhairthrow hir dolour wes the moir : 
Bot yit scho tuke sum comforting, 
To heir the plesant dulce talking, 
Of this young Squyer, of his chance. 
And how it fortunit him in France. 
This Squyer, and the Ladie gent. 
Did wesche, and then to supper went. 
During that nicht thare was nocht ellis, 
But for to heir of his novellis ; 
Eneas quhen he fled from Troy, 
Did not queue Dido greiter joy ; 
Quhen he in Carthage did arryve, 
And did the seige of Troy discryva 
The wonderis that he did reheirs 
Wer langsum for to put in vers ; 
Of quhilk this ladie did rejois. 
They drank, and syne went to repoia 
He fand his chalmer weill arrayit, 
"With domik work on buird displayit. 
Of venisoun he had his wmJI, 
Gude aquavite, wyne, and aill. 
With nobill confeittis, bran, and ggill ; 
And swa the Squyer fuir richt weilL 
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Sa to heir mair of his nanatioiiiii 
This Ladifi came to his ooUatioitii, 
Sajrandy he was tuht welaun hama 
Onndmercie than, qaod he, Madame ! 
Thay past the tyme with ches and tahill. 
For he to eyerie game was aInIL 
Than unto bed drew eyerie wldit^ 
To chahner went this Ladie bicht; 
The quhilk tiiis Sqnyer did oonyoy : 
Syne till his bed he went with joy. 
lliat nicht he sleipit neyer ane wink, 
Bnt still did on the Ladie think ; 
Cupido, with his fyrie dart, 
Did pairs him so out throw the hart, 
Sa all that nicht he did but mumit ; 
Sum tyme sat up, and sum tyme tumit. 
Sichand with monie gant and grane, 
To fair Venus makand his mane : 
Sayand, Ladie, quhat may this mene ? 
I was ane fre man 1^ yistrene : 
And now ane cative bound and thrall, 
For ane that I think flour of alL 
I pray God sen scho knew my mjmd. 
How for hir saik I am sa pynd : 
Wald Grod I had bene yit in France, 
Or 1 had hapnit sic mischance : 
To be subject or serviture 
Till ane, quhilk takis of me na cure. 

This Ladie ludgit neirhand by, 
And hard the Squyer prively 
With dreidfull hart makand his mone, 
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With monie cairfull gant and grone : 
Hir hart fulfillit with pietie, 
Thocht scho wald haif of him mercie : 
And said, Howbeit I 8uld be slane. 
He sail have lufe for lufe agane. 
Wald God I micht with my honour 
Have him to be my paramour ! 

This was the mirrie tyme of May ! 
Quhen this fair Ladie, freshe and gay, 
Start up to take the hailsum air, 
With pantonis on hir feit ane pair : 
Airlie into ane cleir morning, 
Befoir fair Phoebus uprising : 
Kirtill alone withouttin clok, 
And saw the Squyeris dure unlok, 
Scho slippit in or ever he wist, 
And fenj^eitlie past till ane kist ; 
And with hir keyis oppinit the lokkis, 
And maid hir to take furth ane boxe. 
£ot that was not hir erand thare ; 
With that this lustie young Squyar 
Saw this Ladie so plesantlie. 
Cum to his chalmer quyetlie. 
In kyrtill of fyne dajpais broun, 
Hir goldin traissis hingand doun ; 
Hir P9i]^is wer hard, round, and quhyte, 
Quhome to behald was greit delyte ; 
Lyke the quhyte lyllie wes hir Ijre, 
Hir hair was like the reid gold wyre, 
Hir schankis quhyte withouttin hois ; 

Quhairat the Squyer did rejoia ; ^ 
VOL. L N 
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And said than, Now vailye quod vailye. 
Upon the Ladie thow mak ane sailye. 

Hir courlyke kirtill was unlaist, 
And sone into his annis hir braist, 
And said to hir, Madame, gude-mome, 
Help me your man, that is forlome : 
Without ye mak me sum remeid, 
Withouttin dout, I am hot deid; 
Quhairfoir ye mon relief my harmes. 
With that he hint hir in his aimes, 
And talkit with hir on the flure, 
Syne quyetlie did bar the dure. 
Squyer, quod scho, quhat is your will 1 
Think ye my womanheid to spill 1 
Na, Grod forbid ! it wer greit syn. 
My lord and ye wes neir of kyn : 
Quhairfoir I mak yow supplicatioun, 
Pas, and seik ane dispensatioun ; 
Than sail I wed yow with ane ring. 
Than may ye leif at your lyking : 
For ye ar young, lustie and fair ; 
And als ye ar your fatheris air ; 
Thare is na ladie in all this land, 
May yow refuse to hir husband. 
And gif ye lufe me, as yow say, 
Haist to dispens the best ye may ; 
And thair to yow I geve my hand, 
I sail yow take to my husband. 

Quod he, Quhill that I may indure, 
I vow to be your serviture ; 
Bot I think greit vexatioun. 
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To tarrie npon dispensatiouiiy 
Than in his annis he did hir thrist, 
And aither uther sweitlie kist ; 
And wame for wame thay uther braissity 
With tnat hir kirtiU wes unlaissit : 
Tlian Cupido with his fyrie dartis, 
Inflammit sa thir luiferis hartis, 
Thay micht na maner of way dissever ; 
Nor ane micht not part fra ane uther ; 
Bot like wodbind thay wer baith wrappit, 
Thair tenderlie he has hir happit, 
Full softlie, up intill his bed, 
Judge ye, gif he hir schankis shed. 
Allace ! quod scho, quhat may this mene f 
And with hir hair scho dicht hir ene. 

I can not tell how thay did play, 
Bot I beleve scho said not nay. 
He plcisit hir sa, as I hard sane, 
That he was welcum ay agane. 
Scho rais, and tenderlie him kist, 
And on his hand ane ring scho thrist ; 
And he gif hir ane lufe dowrie, 
Ane ring set with ane riche rubie ; 
In takin that their lufe for ever, 
Suld never frome thir twa dissever. 

And than scho passit unto hir chalmer, 
And fand hir madinnis sweit as lammer, 
Sleipand full sound, and nothing wist, 
How that thair ladie past to the kist. 
Quod thay, Madame, quhare have ye bene 1 
Quod scho, Into my gardine grene. 
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To heir thir mime biidiB sang. 
I kt joa wit^ I thodit not lui{^ 
Thocht I had taryit thair quhile none. 
Qaod thai, Qohair weB your hose and sdionet 
Qnhy yeid ye with your bellie bair t ^ 
Qaod sdio, The morning wes aa fair^ 
For be him that deir Jesus sauld, 
I felt na wayis ony maner of caold. 
Qaod thay, Madame^ me think ye sweiL 
Qaod sdiOy Te see I safferit heit ; 
The dew did sa on flouris fleit^ 
That baith my lymmis ar maid weit : 
Thairfoir ane quhyle I will heir ly, 
Till this dulce dew be fra me dry : 
Eyse, and gar mak our denner reddie. 
That sail be done, quod thay, my ladle, 

Efter that scho had tane hir rest, 
Scho raisy and in hir chalmer hir drest : 
And efter Mes to denner went ; 
Than was the Squyer diligent, 
To declair monie sindrie storie, 
Worthie to put in memorie. 

Quhat sail we of thir luferis say ? 
Bot all this tyme of lustie May, 
Thay past the tyme with joy and blis. 
Full quietlie with mony ane kis : 
Thair was na creature that knew 
Yit of thir luiferis chalmer ^ew. 
And sa he levit plesandlie, 
Ane certane tyme with his Ladie. 
Sum tyme haUdng and hunting. 
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Sum time with wantoun hors rinning ; 
And sum time like ane man of weir, 
FuU galzardlie wald lyn ane speir : 
He wan the pryse above thame all, 
Baith at the buttis and the futeball : 
Till everie solace he was abiU,"* 
At cartis, and dyce, at ches and tabill ; 
And gif ye list I sail yow tell 
How that he seigit ane castell. 
Ane messinger come spedilie, 
From the Lennox to that Ladie ; 
And schew how that Makfagon, 
And with him mony bauld baron, 
Hir castell had tane perfors, 
And nouther left hir kow nor hors : 
And heryit all that land about, 
Quhairof the Ladie had greit dout. 
Till hir Squyer scho passit in haist, 
And schew him how scho wes opprest : 
And how he wastit monie ane myle, 
Betuix Dunbartane and Argyle. 
And quhen the Squyer Meldrum 
Had hard thir novellis all and sum ; 
In till his hart thare grew sic ire. 
That all his bodie brint in fyre ; 
And swoir it suld be full deir said, 
Gif he micht find him in that hald. 
Ho and his men did thame addren, 
Richt haistelie in thair hames ; 
Sum with bow and simi with speir. 
And he like Mars the god of weir, 
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Come to the Ladie, and toke his leif ; 
And sdio gaif him hir ridit hand j^hdf, 
The qohilk he on hia baoiet bnne^ 
And said, Madame^ I yow assure^ 
That worthie Landot da Laik 
Did never mair for his kdies aaOii; 
Nor I sail do^ or ellis d^ 
li^thoat that ye revengit he. 
Than in hir annes sdio him brais^ 
And he his leif did take in haist : 
And raid that day, and all the niokt^ 
Tin on the mome he gat ane sicht 
Of that castell, baith fair and Strang : 
Than in the middis his men amang, 
To michtie Mars his vow he maid, 
That he suld never in hart be glaid ; 
Nor yit retume furth of that land, 
Quhill that strenth wer at his command. 
All the tennentis of that Ladie 
Gome to the Squyer haisteUe, 
And maid aith of fidelitie, 
That thay sold never fra him flie. 

Quhen to Makferland, wicht and baold, 
The veritie all haill wes tauld, 
How the young Squyer Meldrum 
Wes now into the cuntrie cum, 
Puipoisand to seige that place ; 
Than vittaillit he that fortres, 
And swoir he suld that place defend, 
Bauldlie, untill his lyfis end. 
Be this the Squyer wes arrayit, 
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With his baner bricht diq^layit^ 
With culvering, hakbut, bow, and speir ; 
Of Makfarland he take na feir. 
And like ano campioun courageous, 
He cr3rit and said, Gif ouir the house ! 
The Capitane answerit heichly. 
And said, Tratour, we thee defy : 
We sail remane this hous within. 
In to despyte of all thy kin. 
With that the archeris bauld and wicht, 
Of braid arrowis let fle ane flicht 
Amang the Squyeris companie ; 
And thay agane richt manfulliey 
With hakbute, bow, and culveryne, 
Quhilk put Makferlandis men to pyne ; 
And on their coUeris laid full sikker ; 
And thair began ane bailinll bi£ker. 
Thair was bot schot and schot agane, 
Till on ilk side thair wes men slane. 
Than cryit the Squyer courageous, 
Swyith lay the ledderis to the hous ; 
An3 sa thay did, and clam belyfe, 
As busio beis dois to thair hyfe. 
Howbeit thair wes slane monie man, 
Yit wichtlie ouir the wallis thay wan. 

The Squyer formest of them all, 
Plantit the banir ouir the wall : 
And than began the mortall fray, 
Tliair wes nocht ellis bot tak and slay. 
Than Makferland that maid the pi;^, 
From time he saw the Squyeris face, 
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Upon bis kneis he did him yieOd, 
D^yeraiid him baith apeir and sdueld : 
The Sqiiyer haitilie him resavit^ 
Cknomandand that he sold ISe sa^t : 
And aa did daik that mortall find, 
8a that na mim wes pot to deid. 
In fre wmd was Malderland aeiait^ 
AncTleit the kif g^ng qiihair thay pleisitw 

And aa this Squyer tmxxioQB, 
Sdgit and wan the hidiet hona* 
And left thaiiin ane c^iitane. 
Syne to Stratheme retuniit agane : 
Quhair that he with his fair Ladie^ 
Ressavit was full plesantlie, 
An3 to tak rest did him convoy. 
Judge ye gif thair wes mirth and joy. 
Howbeit the chalmer dure wes doisit. 
They did bot kis, as I suppoisit 
Gif uther.thing wes them betwene^ 
Let them discover that luiferis bene : 
For I am not in lufe expart, 
And never studyit in that art 
Thus thay remainit in merines^ 
Beleifand never to have distress^ 
In that meine time this Ladie fair^ 
Ane donchter to the Squyer bair : 
Nane fund wes fairer of visage. 

Than take the Squyer sic courage, 
Agane the merrie time of May, 
Threttie he put in his luferay, 
II In scarlet fyne, and of hew grene ; 
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Quhilk wes ane semelie sicht to sene. 
The Gentilmen in all that land, 
Wer gUdd with him to mak ane band ; 
And he wald plainelie tak thair partis, 
And not desyring hot thair hartis. 
Thus levit the Squyer plesandlie, 
With musick and with menstndie : 
Of this Ladie he wes sa glad, 
Thair micht na sorrow mak him sad ; 
Hk ane did uther consolatioun, 
Taryand upon dispensatioun. 
Had it cum hame, he had hir bruikit, 
Bot or it come, it was miscuikit ; 
And all this game he bocht full deir. 
As ye at lenth sail efler heir. 

Of warldlie joy it wes weill kend. 
That sorrow bene the fatall end ; 
For jelousie and fals invie. 
Did him pursew richt cruellie. 
I mervell not thocht it be so, 
For they wer ever luiferis fo : 
Quhairthrow he stude in monie ane stour, 
And ay defendit his honour. 

Ane cruell Knicht dwelt neir hand by, 
Quhilk at this Squyer had invy, 
Imaginand intill his hart. 
How he thir luiferis micht depart ; 
And wald have had hir maryand 
Ane gentilman within his liuid, 
The quhilk wes neir to him in bluid : 
Bot finallie for to conclude, 
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irto scho wald never assent ; 
airfoir the Knicht set his intent, 
I nobili Squyer for to destroy 
. swore, he suld never have joy 
■" '"'■' '■"-* "'*^out remeid, 

■ " tiuuuc wer left for deid. 

md Squyer manfully, 

■ f"- "lay did him defy ; 

elf for to assaill, 
^e in battailL 
II. tbairto not condiscendlt, 
,„ „,-ii-ais liim iiy iatcndit. 
S& it fell anis upon ane day. 
In Edinburgh, as I hard say. 
This Squyer and the Ladie trev, 
Was tbair just matteris to persew : 
That cruell Rnicht full of invy, 
Gart hald on thame ane secreit spy, 
Quhen thai suld pas furth of the Taun, 
For this Squyeris confusioun ; 
Qubilk traistit no man suld him greive. 
Nor of taeasoun had no beleiva 
And tuik his licence from his oist, 
And liberallie did pay his coist ; 
Asd sa departit btyith and mirrie, 
With purpoia to pas ouir the Ferrio. 
He wes hot auchteum in his rout, 
For of danger he had no douL 
The spy came to the Knicbt anone. 
And him informit how thay wer gone. 
Than gadderit he Ms men in hy, 
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With thrie scoir in his company ; 
Accowterit Weill in feir of weir, 
Sum with bow, and sum with speir ; 
And on the Squyer followit fast, 
Till thay did see him at the last ; 
With all his men richt weill arrayit, 
With cruell men nathing effrayit. 

And quhen the Ladie saw the rout, 
God wait gif scho stude in greit dout. 
Quod scho, Your enemies I see, 
Thairfoir, sweit hart, I reid yow fle ; 
In the cuntrey I will be kend, 
Ye ar na partie to defend. 
Ye knaw yone Knichtis crueltie. 
That in his hart lies no mercie : 
It is bot anc that thay wald have, 
Thair foir deir hart, yourself ye save ; 
Howbeit thay tak me with this trane, 
I sal be sone at yow agane : 
For ye war never sa hard staid. 
Madame, quod he, be ye not raid. 
For, be the Halie Trinitie, 
This day ane fute I will not fle. 

And be he had endit this word. 
He drew ane lang twa bandit sword : 
And put his audit men in array, 
And bad that thay suld tak na fray. 
Than to the Squyer cryit the Knicht, 
And said. Send me the Ladie bricht : 
Do ye not sa, be Goddis corce, 
I sail hir tak away perforce. 
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The Squyer said, Bp thow ane knicht, 
Cum farlh to me and schaw the richt, 
Bot hand for hand without redding, 
That tliair be na mair blude shedding. 
And gir tfiow witmis nie in the field, 
I sal! IDV La.iir to llicv yi.id. 
lie Eidcht dont not ftn- all hia Uad, 
Fedit wi^L tioB Sqi^er hand for han^ 

^le Sqnfer than aaw na ramcod, 
Bot outlier to fecht^ «' to be deid : 
To hevin h« liftit np his viai^e^ 
Cryand to Ood with hie cotinge. 
To Thee my quarrell I do commend I 
Syne bowtit fordwart with ane bend ; 
With countenance baith bald and stout, 
He rudelie ruahit in that rout ; 
With him his litill companie, 
Quhilk thame defendit manfiillie. 
The Sqnyer with his birneist brand, 
Amang his fa men maid sic hand : 
That Gaudefer, as sayis the letter, 
At Gadderio Ferrie faucht no better : 
His Bword he swappit sa about. 
That he greit roum maid in the rout : 
And like ane man that was dispiurit, 
His wapoun sa on thame he wairit, 
Quhome ever he hit, aa I hard say, 
Tliav did him na mair deir that day ; 
Qaha ever come within his boundiB, 
Be c hMp it not but mortall woundis ; 
Stun mutilate wer, and sum wer slane^ 
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Sum fled, and come not yit agane. 

He hat the Knicht abone the breis, 

That he fell fordwart on his kneis ; 

Wer not Thome Giffard did him save, 

The Knicht had sone bene in his grave : 

Bot than the Squyer with his brand, 

Hat Thomas Giffard on the hand : 

From that time furth during his lyfe, 

He never weildit sword nor knyfe. 

Than come ane sort as brim as beiris, 

And in him festmt fyftene speiris, 

In purpois to have borne him doun, 

Bot he as forcie campioun, 

Amang thai wicht men wrocht greit wounder. 

For all thair speiris he schure in sunder : 

Nane durst cum neir him hand for hand, 

Within the boundis of his brand. 

This worthie Squyer courageous, 
Micht be comparit to Tydeus : 
Quhilk faucht for to defend his richtis, 
And slew of Tliebes fyflie knichtis. 
Holland with Brandwell his bricht brand, 
Faucht never better hand for hand ; 
Nor Gawin aganis Golibras ; 
Nor Olyver with Pharambras ; 
I wait he faucht that day als weill, 
As did Sir Gryme aganis Graysteill ; 
And I dar say, he was als abill. 
As ony Knicht of the Round Tabill ; 
And did his honour mair avance. 
Nor onie of thay knichtis perchance : 
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The quhilk I offer mc to preif, 

Gif that ye pleis, Sire, with your leif. 

Amang thay kiiiclite wes maid ane band. 
That thay suld fecht bot hand for hand, 
Assiirit that titai siild come no i 
With this Squyer it atudo not » 
Hia stalwart stoor quha watd discryfe, 
Aganis aue man their come ay fyfe. 
Quhen that this craell tyraiie Koicht 
Saw the Squyer sa wound er wicht. 
And had no micht him to destroy, 
lulu Li)] hart thtur gtvyt tnc nuy. 
That he vas abill for to rage, 
That no man micht his ire asavage. 
Fy on ns ! said he to his men. 
Ay aganifl ane sen we' are ten ; 
Chaip he away, we are eschamit, 
Life cowartis we sail be defamit : 
I had rather be in hellia pane, 
Or he suld chaip fra ns unslane. 
And callit thrie of his companie, 
Said, Fas behind him quyetlie. 
And sa thay did richt secretlie. 
And came behind him cowartlie, 
And hackit on hia bochis and theis. 
Till that he fell upon his kneis : 
Yit quhen bis scbankis wer schome in sunder, 
Upon hia kneia Ee wrocht greit wounder ; 
Sweipand his sword round about. 
Not haifand of the deith na dout : 
Duist nane approche within hia boundis, 
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Till that his cruell mortall woundis 
Bled sa, that he did swap in swoun ; 
Perforce behuifit him than fall doun. 
And quhen Ee lay upon the ground. 
They gaif him monie cruell wound ; 
That men on far micht heir the knokkis, 
Like bouchcouris hakkand on thair stokkis ; 
And finallie without remeid, 
Thay left him lyand thair for deid, 
With ma woundis of sword and knyfe, 
Nor ever had man that keipit lyfe. 

Quhat suld I of thir traitouris say ) 
Quhen thay had done thay fled away. 
Bot than this lustie Ladie fair, 
With dolent hart scho maid sic cair ; 
Quhilk wes greit pietie for to reteirs, 
And langsum for to put in vers. 
With teiris scho wuische his bludie face, 
Sichand with manie loud allace. 
Allace ! quod scho, that I was borne ! 
In my querrell tliow art forlome ; 
Sail never man eftir this hour, 
Of my bodie have mair plesour ; 
For thow wes gem of gentilncs. 
And werie well of worthines. 
Than to the eirth scho rushit doun, 
And lay into ane deidlie swoun. 

Be that the Regent of the land, 
Fra Edinburgh come fast rydand : 
Sir Anthony Darsie wes his name, 
Ane knicht of France and man of fame, 
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QuhJlk had the guiding haillilie. 
Under Johne Duke of Albauie ; 
Quhilk wea to our young King tutour, I 
And of all Scotland Govemour, • 

Our King waa hot fjve jeiriB of age, 
That time quhen done nes the outrage. 
Quhea this gude Knicht the Squyer saw. 
Thus Ij-and in till his deid thraw. 
Wo is me ! quod he, to see tSia sicht. 
On thee, quhilk worthie wes and wicht. 
Wald God that I had bene with thee. 
As thow ID Frauoii was anii with mo ; 
Into the hind of Ficardy, 
Quhair Inglis men had greit invy, 
To have me shine, sa thay intendit, 
Bot manfullie thow me defendit, 
And vailyeandlie did save my lyfe ; 
Was never man with sword nor knyfe, 
Nocht Hercules, I dar welll say. 
That ever faucht better for ane day ; 
Defendand me within ane stound, 
Thow dang seir Sutheroun to'the ground. 
I may thee mak no help, allace ; 
Bot I sail follow on the chace, 
Bicht spedilie baith day and nicht^ 
Till I may get that cniell Knicht. 
I mak ane vow, gif I may get him, 
Intill ane preeoun I sail set him. 
And quhen I heii that thow heis deid. 
Than sail my handis struk off his head. 
With that he gave his hora the spurris, 
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And spedelie flaw ouir the funis. 
He and his gaird with all thair micht, 
Thay ran till thai ouirtuik the Knicht 
Quhen he approcht he lichtit doun. 
And like ane vailyeand campioun. 
He tuk the tyrane presonar. 
And send him backward to Dumbar ; 
And thair remainit in presoun, 
Ane certaine time in that dungeoun. 
Let him ly thair with mekil cair. 
And speik we of our hejnd Squyar : 
Of quhome we cannot speik bot gude ; 
Quhen he lay bathand in his blude. 
His freindis and his Ladie fair, 
Thay maid for him sic dule and cair ; 
Quhilk wer greit pietie to deploir, 
Of that mater I speik no moir. 
Thay send for Leichis haistelie, 
Syne buir his bodie tenderlie, 
To ludge into ane fair ludgyne, 
Quhair he ressavit medicyne. 
The greitest Leichis of the land, 
Come all to him without command. 
And all practikis on him provit, 
Bccaus he was sa weill belovit. 
Thay tuik on hand his life to save. 
And he tliame gaif quhat thay wald have. 
Bot he sa lang lay into pane. 
He tumit to be ane Chirurgiane : 
And als be his naturall ingyne, 

He lemit the art of medicyne. 
VOL. I. o 



He saw tliame on his bodio WTOc)il, 
Quhairfoir the Scieno© wea duir liotlit. 
Bot efterward quhen he was haiil, 
He spairit na coi^t uor yit trnv&ill, 
To preif his practikis ou the pure. 
And on thame provit monte nno cure, 
On his expensis, without rewainl, 
Of moBe;^ be tnik tunigtinL 

Yit sum thing will we ooBnuxm mm 
Of Qaa ladle, qnhilk maid gnit caii; 
Qnhllk to tb« SqnjOT irea mair paae 
Nor all his woandis in certane. 
And than his freindis did conclude, 
Becaus scho micht do him na gude. 
That scho suld tak hir leif and go, 
Till hir cuntrie, and scho did so : 
Bot thir luiferis met never agane, 
Quhilk wes to thame ane lestand pane : 
For scho aganis hir will wes maryit, 
Quhairthrow hir weird scho daylie waryJt 
Howbeit hir bodie wes absent, ~ 

Hir tender hart wes ay present, 
Baith nicht and day with hir Sqnyar, 
Wes never creature that maid sic cair : 
Penelope for Ulisses, 
I wait, had never mair distres ; 
Nor Creaseid for trew Troylua, 
Wes not tent part sa dolorous: 
I widt it ires aganis hir hart. 
That echo did from hir Lnfe depart ; 
Heleue had not sa inekill noy. 
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Quhen scho perforce wes brocht to Troy. 
I leif hir than with hart full sore, 
And speik now of this Squyer more. 

Quhen this Squyer wes haill and sound, 
And softlie micht gang on the ground, 
To the Regent he did complane ; 
Bot he, allace 1 wes richt sone slane 
Be David Hume of Wedderbume : 
The quhilk gart mone Frenchemen mume. 
For thair was nane mair nobill knicht, 
Mair vailyeand, mair wyse, mair wicht ; 
And sone efler that crueltie. 
The Knicht was put to libertie, 
The quhilk the Squyer had opprest ; 
Sa wes his matter left undrest 
Becaus the King was young of age, 
Than tyrannis rang into thair rage. 
Bot efberward, as I hard say, 
On Striviling brig upon ane day, 
Tliis Knight was slane with crueltie, 
And that day gat na mair mcrcie. 
Nor he gaif to the young Squyar ; 
I say na mair, let him ly thair. 
For cruell men ye may weill see. 
They end oft times with crueltie ; 
For Christ to Peter said this word, 
Quha ever straikis with ane sword. 
That man sal be with ane sword slane. 
That saw is suith, I tell you plane : 
He menis quha straikis cruellie, 
Aganis the Law without mercie. 
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Bot thia Sqnyer to none offemdit. 
Bot ntBnfullie him self defendit. 
Wes never man with sword nor tnyfe, 
Mycht saif thair lionour and th&ir lyfe ; 
Am did the Sqofer &11 his daji^ 
ViQi monle tembill efii^ia. 
W«ld I Kb lenUi hia lyfe dedair, 
I nicht ireill vrit aoe other qniir; 
Bot at this tyme I mjqr not mend i^ 
Bot Boh&w jon how th« Sfjaytx endit. 

Thair dwelt in Fyfe ane af^t Lord, 
That of this Sqnyer hard record, 
And did desire richt hartfullie, 
To have him in hiB companie : 
And send for him with diligence, 
And he come with obedience ; 
And lang tyme did with him remane, 
Of quhome this agit Lord was fane. 
Wyse men desiris commounlie 
Wyse men into thair compania 
For he had bene in monie ane land. 
In Flanderis, France, and in Ingland ; 
Qnhairfoir the Lord gaif him the cure, 
Of hia hoasehold I yow assure ; 
And in his hall cheif Merschall 
And auditoar of his comptis all. 

He was ane richt courticiane. 
And in the law ane practiciane ; 
Quhwrfoir during this Lordls lyfe, 
Schyref Depute he wes in Fyfe : 
To everie man ane equal judge, 
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And of the pure he was refuge ; 

And with justice did thame support, 

And curit thair sairis with greit comfort : 

For as I did reheirs before, 

Of medicine he tuke the lore, 

Quhen he saw the chirurgience 

Upon him do thair diligence. 

Experience maid him perfyte. 

And of the Science he tuke sic delyte, 

That he did mony thriftie cure. 

And speciallie upon the pure ; 

Without rewaird for his expensis, 

Without regaird or recompensis, 

To gold, to silver, or to rent, 

This nobill Squyer tuke litill tent : 

Of all this warld na mair he craifit. 

So that his honour micht be saifit. 

And ilk yeir for his Ladie's saik, 

Ane banket royall wald he maik ; 

And that he maid on the Sonday 

Precedand to Aschwednisday. 

With wyld foull, venisoun and wyne : 

With tairt, and flam, and frutage fyne : 

Of bran and geill thair wes na skant, 

And ipocras he wald not want 

I have sene sittand at his tabill, 

Lordis and lairdis honorabill, 

With knichtis, and monie ane gay squyar, 

Quhilk wer too lang for to declair : 

With mirth, musick and menstrallie. 

All this he did for his Ladie : 
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And for hir eaik during his lyfe. 
Wald never be weddit to ane wyfe. 

And quhen he did declyne to age, 
He faillit never of his courage. 
■"^ - "-- ■, itoryis for to tell, 
ji c su other he did precelL 
I everilk creature, 

' . iiim speik thay tuke plesure. 
s deidis honorabill, 
Te 1 am not abili : 
ui c man he was commendit, 

And aa at, levit, aa he eadlL 
Plesandlie till he micht indure, 
Till dolent deith come to his dure ; 
And cruellie with his mortall dart, 
He straik the Squyer throw the hart : 
His aaull with joy angolicatl, 
Fast to the hevin ImperiaU. 
Thna at the Struther into Fyfe, 
This nobill Squyer loist liis lyfe. 
I pray to Christ for to convoy 
All sic trew luiferis to hia joy. 
Say ye Aken, for Chentie. 
Adew ! ye sail get na mair of me. 
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THE TESTAMENT OF THE NOBILL AND 

VAILYEAND SQUYER WH^LIAME 

MELDRUM OF THE BYNNIS. 

The holie man Job, ground of pacience, 
In his gret trubill trewlie did reporte, 

Quhilk I persave now be Experience, 

That mennis lyfe in eirth bene wounder short. 
My youth is gane, and eild now dois resort ; 

My time is gane, I think it bot ane dreame, 

Yit efber deith remane sail my gude fame. 

I persave shortlie, that I man pay my det, 
To me in eirth no place bene permanent : 

My hart on it no mair now will I set, 
Bot with the help of God omnipotent, 
With resolute mind go mak my Testament : 

And tak my leif at cuntriemen, and kyn, 

And all the warld, and thus I will begyn. 

Thrie Lordis to me sail be Executouris. 

Lindesa3ds all thrie in surname of renoun : 
Of my Testament thay sail have haiU the curis ; 

To put my mind till executioun. 

That Surname failyeit never to the Croun, 
Na mair will thay to me I am richt sure, 
Quhilk is the cause that I give thame the cure. 
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Fint Dttnd Erll of Craufidid vise and wicfat. 
And Johne Lord Lindcaay my maister special, 

He thrid sal be ane nobill travellit Enicht, 
Quhilk ksawis the coUtis of feistis funeral : 
The wise Sir Walter Lindesay they him call. 

Lord of Sanct Johne, and Knieht d TorfidtaiMk 

Be atij and land ane vailyeand oa|iitane. 

Thocht age hea maid mf bodk impotent^ 

fit in my bait hie eoorage do^ pnoafl : ^ 

Qahairfoir I leif to God, wHh gnde intoit, 1 

My q>reit, the qohilk he bee nuud immottell ; 
IntiU his Ckiurt perpetuallie to dwell : 

And nevir moir to steir furth of that steid 

Till Christ descend and judge baith quick and deid 

I yow beseik, my Lordis Executouris, 
My geir geve till the nizt of my kynrent : 

It is well kend, I never tuik n& cures, 
Of conquessing of riches nor of rent ; 
Dispone as ye think maist expedient : 

I never talk cure of gold more than of glaa ; 

Without hononr, fy I fy upon riches I 

I yow reqneist, my freindis ane and all. 

And nobill men of quhome I am descendit : 

Faill not to be at my feist funerall, 

Qohilk throw the warld I traist sal be commend 
Ye knaw how that my fame I have defendit, 

During my life, unto this latter hour, 

Quhilk Buld to yow be infinite plesour. 
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First of my bowellis clenge my bodie clene, 

Within and out, syne weische it weill with wyne : 

Bot honestlie see that nothing be sene, 
Syne clois it in an coistlie carvit schryne, 
Of cedar treis, or of cyper fyne : 

Anojmt my corpis with balme delicious. 

With cynamome and spycis precious. 

In twa caissis of gold and precious stanis, 
Inclois my hart and toung richt craftelie ; 

My sepulture syne gar mak for my banis, 
Into the tempell of Mars triumphandlie, 
Of marvill stanis carvit richt curiouslie ; 

Quhairin my kist and banis ye sail cIolb 

In that triumphand tempill to repois. 

Mars, Venus, and Mercurius, all thre. 
Gave me my natural inclinatiounis ; 

Quhilk rang the day of my nativitie. 
And sa thair hevinlie constellatiounis 
Did me supporte in monie Natiounis ; 

Mars maid me hardie like an feirs lyoun, 

Quhairthrow I conqueist honour and renoun. 

Quho list to knaw the actis bellicall, 

Let thame ga reid the Legend of my life ; 

Thare sail thai find the deidis martiall. 

How I have stand in monie stalwart strife ; 
Victoriouslie with speir, sheild, sword, and knife : 

Quhairfoir to Mars the god armipotent. 

My corps incloisit ye do till him present. 
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Mak offering of my toang rhetorical!, 
Till MercuriuB qohilk gaif me eloqaenee^ 

In his tempiU to hing perpetual], 
I can mak him na better reoompenoe ; 
For quhen I was brocht to the presence 

Of kingis in Scotland, In^bmd and in France^ 

My ornate toung my hononr did avance. 

To fresche Y enns my hart ye sail present^ 
Quhilk hes to me bene ay comfortabill ; 

And in my face sic grace sdho did imprent^ 
All creatures did think me amiabilL 
Women to me scho maid sa fayorabill : 

Wes never Ladle that luikit in my face, 

But honestlie I did obtene hir grace. 

My freind Sir David Lyndsay of the Mont 
Sail put in ordour my Processioun ; 

I will that thair pas formest in the front 
To beir my penseil ane wicht campioun. 
With him ane band of Mars his religioun, 

That is to say, in steid of monkis and freiris. 

In gude ordour ane thowsand^hagbutteris. 

Nixt them ane thowsand futemen in ane rout, 

With speir and sheild, with buckler, bow and brand, 

In ane luferay young stalwart men and stout. 
Thridlie in ordour thair sail cum ane band. 
Of nobill men, abill to wraik thair harmes, 

Thair Capitane with my standard in his hand, 

On bairdit hors ane hundreth men of armes. 
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Amang that band, my baner sal be borne, 
Of silver schene, thrie otteris into sabill : 

With tabroun, trumpet, clarioun, and home, 
For men of armes very convenabill : 
Nixt after thame ane campioun honorabill. 

Sail beir my basnet with my funerall, 

Syne efter him in ordour triumphall. 

My arming sword, my gluifis of plait, and sheild 
Borne be ane forsie campioun, or ane knicht, 

Quilk did me serve in monie dangerous feild. 
Nixt eOer him, ane man in armour bricht, 
Upon ane jonet or ane cursour wicht : 

The quhilk sal be ane man of greit honour, 

Upon ane speir to beir my coit armour. 

Syne nixt my beir sal cum my corspresent. 
My bairdit hors, my hames, and my speir ; 

With sum greit man of my awin kynrent. 
As I wes wont on my bodie to beir, 
During my time quhen I went to the weir ; 

Quhilk sal be offerit with ane gay garment. 

To Mars his preist at my interrement. 

Duill weidis I think hypocrisie and scome. 
With huidis heklit doun ouirthort thair ene, 

With men of armes, my bodie sal be borne. 
Into that band see that no blak be sene : 
My luferay sal be reid, blew, and grene. 

The reid for Mars, the grene for freshe Venus, 

The ble, for lufe of god Mercurius. 
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About mj beir, sail r^'de ase multitude. 
All of ane luiferay of my callouris ihrie ; 

Erles, and Lordis, KiiichtU, and men of gucl< 
nk BarrouD beiraud in his hand on liie, 
Ane lawrer branche, insigne of victorie, 

Becaus I fled never out of the feild. 

Nor yit as presoner unto my foia me yeild. 



Agano that day, fnill not to wame and cal! 
AD men of musick, and of mcnstiallie ; 

About my beir with mirthis mudcall. 
To dauci' and ^iiig wiih lioviulie hanuoiii 
Quhaia plesand Bound redound sail in the Ay ; 

My spreit 1 wait eal be with mirth and joy, 

Quhairfoir with mirth my corps ye eal convoy. 

ThuB beand done, and all things reulit richt, 
Than plesandlie mak your progressioun, 

Quhilk I beleif sal be ane pleasand sicht ; 
Se that ye thoill na priest in my procesdoun. 
Without he be of Venus professioun, 

Qahurfoir gar wame all Venus chapel clarkis, 

Quhilk hes bene most exercit in hir warkis. 

With ane Bischop of that religioun, 

Solemnitlie gar thame sing my saull mes, 

With oi;gane, timpane, trumpet, and clarioun. 
To sbaw thair musick, dewlie them addres, 
I will that day, be heard no hevines : 

I will na service of the Requiem, 

Bot Allelnya, with melodic and game. 
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Efter the Evangell, and the Offertour, 

Throw all the tempill, gar proclame silence : 

Than to the pulpet gar ane Oratour, 
Pas up and shaw in oppin audience, 
Solempnitlie with ornate eloquence ; 

At greit laser, the Legend of my life, 

How I have stand in monie stalwart strife. 

Quhen he hes reid my buik fra end till end. 
And of my life maid trew narratioun ; 

All creature I wait will me commend. 
And pray to God for my salvatioun ; 
Than efter this solempnizatioun. 

Of service trew, and all brocht to ane end ; 

With gravitie than with my bodie wend. 

And clois it up into my sepulture, 

Thair to repois till the Greit Judgement ; 

The quhilk may not corrupt I yow assure, 
Be vertew of the precious oyntment, 
Of balme, and uther spyces redolent. 

Let not be rung for me, that day, sauU knellis 

Bot greit cannounis gar them crak for bellis. 

Ane thousand hakbuttis gar schute al at anis. 
With swesche, talbumis, and trumpettis awfullie ; 

Lat never spair the poulder nor the stanis, 

Quhais thundring sound redound sail in the sky. 
That Mars may heir quhair he triumphandlie 

Above Phebus is situate full evin, 

Maist awfull god, under the stemie hevin. 
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And sj le hiug np above my aepultuw, 
My briclit h&rnes, my shield, and als my speir ; 

Togidder with my courtlie ooit armour. 
Quhilk I wee wont upon my bodie heir. 



lu France, it 
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This beand r> 

My Epiti ^ 
Above my grave, m 

The maist in^'inuibiu. \ 
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EIRIOUR HEIR LTrS, 
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During nis time, quoilkwan sic laud and pryis. 
tilvt thkow the hevisis spllang uis noble paue : 
Victorious William Meldrum wes his Kavk. 

Adew, my Lordis, I may na langer tarie. 
My Lord Liadesay, adew abone all uther ; 

I pray to God, and to the Virgino Marie, 
With your lady to leif lang in the Struther ; 
Maister Patrik, with young Normond your brother; 

With my ladeis, your sisteris, all adew ! 

My departing I wait weill ye will rew. 

Bot maist of all the fair Ladies of France, 

Quhen thai heir tell but dout that I am deid ; 

Extreme dolour will change thair countenance. 
And for my saik will wear the muming weid ; 
Quhen thir novellia dois into Inglnnd spread. 

Of Londoun than the lustie ladies cleir. 

Will for my saik mak dule and drerie cheir. 
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Of Craigfergus my dajds darling adew, 

In all Ireland of feminine the flour : 
In your querrell twa men of weir I slew, 

Quhilk purposit to do yow dishonour ; 

Ye suld have bene my spous and paramour, 
With rent and riches for my recompence, 
Quhilk I refusit throw youth and insolence. 

Fair weill ! ye lemant lampis of lustines 
Of fair Scotland, adew my Ladies all 1 

During my youth with ardent bcsines. 
Ye knaw how I was in your service thrall, 
Ten thowsand times adew above thame all ; 

Sterne of Stratheme, my Ladie Soverane! 

For quhome I sched my blud with mekiU pane. 

Yit wald my Ladie luke at evin and morrow 
On my legend at length scho wald not mis, 

How for hir saik I sufferit mekill sorrow, 
Yit give I micht at this time get my wis, 
Of hir sweit mouth, deir God, I had ane kis ; 

I wis in vane, allace we will dissever, 

I say na mair, Sweit hart, Adew for ever ! 

Brether in armes, Adew in generall. 

For me, I wait your hartis bene full soir ; 

All trew companyeounis into speciall, 
I say to yow, Adew for evermoir ! 
Till that we meit agane with God in gloir ; 

Sir Curat, now gif me incontinent 

My crysme^ with the holie Sacrament. 
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M7 spreit haitlie I reoommeiid 

In manus huUy Damine: 
M7 hoip to thee is tiU asoend, 

Bex^ quia redemi^i me; 

Fra syn resurrexisii me; 
Or ellis my sauU had bene forlome : 

With sapience dacuisti me : 
Blist be the hour that Thow wes borne. 
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BETUIX EXPERIENCE AND ANECOURTEOUR 

OF THE MISERABYLL ESTAIT 

OF THE WORLD. 

Absit Glariari, nisi in Cruce Domini nostri Jesu Chridi 



THE EPISTIL TO THE REDAR. 

Thou lytill Quair, of mater miserabyll, 
Weil auchtest thou coverit to be with sabyll, 

Renunceand grene, the purpur, reid, aiid quhit : 
To delicat men thou art nocht delectabyll, 
Nor yit tyll amorous folkis amiabyll : 

To reid on thee thai wyl half no delite ; 

Warldlye peple wyll have at thee dispyte, 
Quhilk fyxit hes thare hart and hole intentis 
On sensuall luste, on dignitie, and rentis. 

We have no Kyng thee to present, allace ! 
Quhilk to this countrie bene ane cairfuU cace ; 
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And als our Qnene» of Scothmd Heretom; 

Sche dwdlitih in France : I pray God saif hir O. 

It war too lang for thee to lyn that noe^ 
And &r langar or that young tender Hour 
Biyng home tyll ub ane Ryng and GtoTenioiii 

Allace, tharefoFy we may with soitow syng, 

Quhilk muste so long remane without one Kyng 

I nott quhome to thy simpylnes to aende : 
With cunnyng men, from tyme that thou be kei 

Thy vaniteis no waye thay wyll advance, 
Th}Tikand thee proude sic thyngis to pretende ; 
Nochtwithstanding, the straucht way sal thou w 
To thame quhilk hes the realme in govemanc 
Declare thy mynde to thame with circumstan< 
Go first tvll James, our Prince and Protectour, 
And his Brother, our Spirituall Govemour, 

And Prince of Priestis in this Natioun : 
Efter reverend recommendatioun, 

Under thare feit thow lawlye thee suhmyt. 
And milk thame humyll supplicatioun, 
Geve thay in thee fj-nd wrang narratioun, 
Tliat thay wald pleis thy faltis to remjii : 
And of thare grace geve thay do thee admyt, 
Than go thy waye quhare ever thow plesis best 
Be thay content, mak reverence to the rest : 

To faithful! prudent Pastouris Spirituall, 
To nobyll Erlis, and Lordis Temporall, 
Obedientlye tyll thame thow thee addres. 
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Declaryng thame this schort memoriall, 

Quhow Maiikynd bene to miserie maid thralL 
At lenth to thame the cause plainlie confesse, 
Beseikand thame all lawis to suppresse 

Inventit be memiis traditioun, 

Coutrar to Christis institutioun : 

And cause them cleirlye for tyll understand 
That, for the brekyng of the Lordis command, 

His thiynfald wande of flagellatioun 
Hes scurgit this pure Realme of Scotland, 
Be mortall weris baith be say and land, 

With mony terrabyll trybulatioun. 

Tharefor, mak to thame trew narratioun, 
That all thir weiris, this derth, hunger, and pest, 
Was nocht hot for our synnis manifest. 

Declare to thame quhow, in the tyme of Noye, 
Alluterlye God did the warld destroye. 

As Holy Scripture maketh mentioun ; 
Sodom, Gomor, with thare regioun and roye ; 
God sparit nother man, woman, nor boye ; 

But all were brynt for thare offensioun. 

Jherusalem, that moste tryumphant town, 
Distroyit was for thare iniquity. 
As in the Scripture planelye thay may se. 

Declare to thame, this mortal miserie. 

Be sweird and fyre, derth, pest, and povertie, 

Procedis of syn, gyf I can rycht discry ve, 
For laik of faith, and for idolatrye, 
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j For fomicationiiy and for adnltiTey 

I. Of PrindBy Prelatis, with mony ane man and 

' \ Ezpell the cause, than the effect belyve 

ISall cease : qnhen that the peple doith repent^ 
Than God sail slak his bow, quhilk yit is bent. 

^ Mak thame requeist quhilk hes the OoYemance 

\ The sinceir word of God for tyll avance 

'. Conforme to Christis institution. 

* Without hjrpocrisie or dissimulance : 

Causying Justice hanid evinlye the ballanee ; 
i: On Publicanis making punyssioun ; 

l' Commendyng thame of gude conditioun. 

That beyng done, I dout nocht hot the Lorde 
I Sail of this countrie have misericorde. 

Thouc-ht God with moiiy terrabyll effraj-is 
Hes done this countrie scurge by divers wayis ; 

Be juste jugement, for our grevous offence. 
Declare to thame they sail have mer}' dayis, 
Efter this tnibyll, as the Propheit sa^ds, 
Qnhen God sail se our humyll repentance : 
Tyll strange i>epyll thoucht he hes gevin l3-cei 
To be our scurge indur}Tig his desjTe, 
Wyll, qulien he lyste, that scurge cast in the fyi 

Pray thame that thay putt nocht thare esperanc 
In moitall men onelye, thame tyll advance, 

Bot principallye in God Omnipotent : 
Than neid thai not to ch.arge the realme of Frar 
"NVith g<ninnis, galayis, nor uther ordinance, 
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So that they be to God obedient ; 

In thir premyssis be thay nocht negligent, 
Displayand Christis banar hie on heycht, 
Thair ennimeis of thame sail have no mycht. 

Go hence, pure Buke, quhilk I have done indyte 

In rurall ryme, in maner of dispyte, 
Contrar the Warldis variatioun : 

Of Rethorick heir I proclame thee quyte. 

Idolatouris, I feir, sail with thee fl3rte, 
Because of thame thow makis narratioun : 
Bot cure thow nocht the indignatioun 

Of Hypocritifl, and fals Pharisience, 

Quhowbeit on thee thay cry ane lowde vengence. 

Requeist the Gentyll Reder that thee redi8, 
Thocht omat termes in to thy park not spredis, 

As thay in thee may have experience : 
Thocht barran feildis beris nocht but weidis, 
Yit brutall beistis sweitlye on thame feidis : 
Desyre of thame none uther recompence 
Bot that thay wald reid thee with pacience : 
And, geve thay be in ony way offendit, 
Declare to thame, it salbe wcill amendit 



HEIR ENDIS THE EPI8TIL AND FOLLOWIS THE 

PROLOG. 




OF THE MISERABI AIT OF THIS WARLIL 

HUSIHG aud marv li« luiseria 

FlTHne dny to day .... quhiUc dois incres, 

And of ilk stait the met ie 

Procfjding of the restless besynes 
Quhkre on the most part doith Chair mj-nd addrec 

Inordiluithe, ou liuuuj^e uuvalycc, 

Vune glore, dissuit, and uther sensnall vyoe : 

Bot tumlyng in my bed I mycht nocht lye ; 
Quharefore I fuir fiuth, in ane Maye momyn^ 

Conforte to gett of my malancolye, 
Sumquhat aSbre fresche Phebue upiy^in^ 
Quhare I mycht heir the birdia sweitlye ayng : 

In tyll ane park I past, for my plesura 

Decorit Weill be craft of dame Nature. 

Quhow I resavit confort naturall 
For tyll disciyve at lenth it war too lang ; 

Smelling the holsum berbie medicinall, 
Quhare on the dulce and balmy dew down dang, 
Lyke anrient peirles on the twiatia hang ; 

Or quhow that the aromatic odouris 

Did proceid frame the tender fragrant flouris ; 
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Or quhow Phebus, that king etheriall, 

Swyftlie sprang up in to the Orient, 
Ascending in his throne imperial!, 

Quhose brycht and beriall hemes resplendent 

Ulumynit all on to the Occident, 
Confortand everye corporall creature 
Quhilk fomiit war, in erth, be dame Nature ; 

Quhose donke impurpurit vestiment noctumall, 
With his imbroudit mantyll matutyne. 

He lefte in tyll his regioun aurorall, 

Quhilk on hym waitit quhen he did declyiie 
Towarte his Occident palyce vespertyne, 

And rose in habyte gaye and glorious, 

Brychtar nor gold or stonis precious. 

Bot Synthea, the homit nychtis quene, 

Scho loste hir lychte and lede ane lawar saill, 

Frorae tyme hir soverane lorde that scho had sene, 
And in his presens waxit dirk and paill, 
And ouer hir visage kest ane mistye vaill ; 

So did Venus, the godd^s amorous, 

With Jupiter, Mars, and Mercurius. 

Rycht so the auld intoxicat Satume, 

Persaving Phebus powir, his bejrmes brycht, 

Abufe the Erth than maid he no sudgeoume, 
Bot suddandlye did lose his borrowit lycht, 
Quhilk he durst never schaw bot on the nycht 

The Pole Artick, Ursis, and Sterris all 

Quhilk situate ar in the Septentrionall, 
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Tyll erraud schj'ppis quhitke ar the Eouer gyi% 
Convoyand thame upone the stormye nycht. 

Within thare frostie circle, did thame hyde, 
Howbeit that stems have none uthir lycht 
Bot the reflex of Phebua hemes brycht, 

That day duret none in to the hevin appeir, 

Till he had circuit all our Hemispheir. 

Me thocht it was ane sycht celeatiall. 

To sene Fhebus bo ongellyke ascend 
In tyll his fyrie chariot triumphall, 

Qul["sc l.it.uvtiL' bn-ditp I cuid nocht comprehend. 

All warldlie cure anone did fro me wend, 
Quhen fresche Flora spred furth hir tapeetrie, 
Wrocht be dame Nature, quent and cuhoualie 

Depaynt with tnony hundreth hevinlie hewis ; 

Glaid of the rysing of thair royall Roye, 
With blomes breckand on the tender bewis, 

Quhilk did provoke myne hart tyl natural joye. 

Neptune, that day, and Eoll held thame coye. 
That men od far mycht heir the birdis sounde, 
Qubose noyis did to to the ateirye hevin redounde. 

The plesand powne prunyeand hie feddrem fair; 

The inyrthfull maves maid gret melodic : 
The luBtye lark ascending in the air, 

Numerand his naturall notis craftelye ; 

The gay goldspink ; the merll rycht myrralye : 
The noyia of the nobyll nychtiogalis ; 
Bedonndit throuch the montans, meids. 
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Contempling this melodious armonye, 

Qohow everilke bird drest thame for tyl advance, 

To saluss Nature with thare melodye, 

That I stude gasing, halfiugis in ane trance, 
To heir thame mak thare natural! observance, 

So royallie, that all the roches rang, 

Throuch repurcussioun of thare suggurit sang. 

I lose my tyme, allace 1 for to rehers 
Sic unfruitful and vaine discriptioun, \ 

Or wrytt, in to my raggit rurall vers. 
Mater without edificatioun ; 
Consydering quhow that myne intentioun 

Bene tyll deplore the mortall misereis. 

With continual! cairfuU calamiteis. 

Consisting in this wracheit vaill of sorrow : 
Bot sad sentence sulde have ane sad indyte ; 

So termes brycht I lyste nocht for to borrow. 
Of mumyng mater men hes no del3rte : 
With roustye termes, tharefor, wyl I wryte, 

With sorrowful seychis, ascending from the splcne, 

And bitter teris distellyng from myne eine ; 

Withoute ony vaine invocatioun 
To Minerva, or to Melpominee : 

Nor yitt wyll I mak supplication n 
For help to Cleo nor Calliopee : 
Sic marde Musis may mak me no supplee. 

Proserpyne I refuse, and Apollo, 

And rycht so Ewterp, Jupiter, and Juno, 
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Qu! Ids beue to pleasaiid PoetU couforting : 
Quiiarefur, because I am uocht one of tho, 

I do desyro of tbame no supporting. 
For I did never sleip on Peroasao, 
As did the P " ■" tyme ago, 

And, speciallie, Biiuius ; 

Kor drank I ne.-. .< 'siodus, 

Of Grece the pi^rfyte poe overane, 

Of Hylicon, tbe sors oi oqueuce. 
Of that mellilliious, famoui , fresche foatane : 

Quharefor I awe to thame no reverence. 

I purpose nocht to mak oVietlionco 
To sic mischeaud Munis uor Malmuatrye 
Afore tyme usit in to Poetrye. 

Baveand Rhaninusia, godd^ of dispyte, 

Mycht be to me ane Muse rycht conveoabyU, 

Gyff I deayrit aie help for tyll indyte 
Thifi mumyng mater, mad and miaerabylL 
I mon go seik ane Muse more comfortabyU, 

And sic vaine superstitioun to refuse, 

Beeeikand the gret God to be ray Muse ; 

Be quhose wysdome all maner of tbing bene wiodi^ 
The heych hevinnis, vith all thair onuunentu ; 

And without mater mud all thing of nocht : 
Hell in myd centir of the Elementia. 
That hevinlye Muse to seik my hole intent is. 

The quhilk g^ sapience to king Salomone, 

To David grace, strenth to the Strang Sampeone, 
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And of pure Peter maid ane prudent precheour ; 

And, be the power of his Deitee, 
Of creuell Paule he maid ane cunnyng techeour. 

I mon beseik, rycht lawlj on my knee, 

His heych superexcellent Majestie, 
That with his hevinlye spreit he may inspyre 
To wrytt no thyng contrarye his desyre. 

Beseikand als his Soverane Sonne, Jesu, 
Quhilk wes consavit be the Holy Spreit, 

Incamat of the purifyit Virgin trew, 

In to the quhome the Prophicie was compleit, 
That Prince of Peace, most humyll and mansweit, 

Quhilk onder Pylate sufferit passioun. 

Upon the Croce, for our salvatioun. 

And be that creuell deith intoUerabyll 
Lowsit we wer frome bandis of Belyall ; 

And mairattour, it wes so proffitabyll 

That to this hour come nevir man, nor sail. 
To the tr}iimphant joye imperiall 

Of lyfe, quhowbeit that thay war nevar sa gude, 

Bot be the vertew of that precious blude. 

Quharefor, in steid of the Mont Pemaso, 

Swyftlie I sail go seik my Soverane, 
To Mont Calvarie the straucht way mon I go. 

To gett ane taist of that moist fresche fontane. 

That sors to seik my hart may nocht refrane 
Of Hylicone, quhilk wes boith deip and wyde, 
That Longeous did grave in tyll his syde. 
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From that freache fontaue spnuig a famous Sude, 
Quhilk redolent rever throuch the wuld j 
ryuDk, 

As chrutall cleir. and mlxit bone with blude ; 
QiihoRfi siiL. e beyeat hevinnis dinnis. 

All f eing frome thare sinius, 

Quhareioi . .^ is £xc«l]enc«. 

To grant me lonie, and eloquence ; 

And baytfae le dulce and balmy gtnuidi 

Quhilk on ljiu ..oce id spedalie ont spiyng 

Frome his moete tender teit and hevinly handis ; 
And grant mo grace to ■wrj'tt nor dyte no thfng 
Bot tyll his heich honour and loude loryng ; 

Bot quhose support thare may na gad be wrocht 

Tyll hia plesure, gude worloB, word, nor thocht. 

Tharefor, Lorde, I pray thy Miyestie, 

Ab thow did achaw thy heych power Divyno, 

First pUinlie in the Cane of Galelee, 
Qubare thow convertit cauld watter in wynfv 
Convoye my mater tyll aae frnctuous fyne. 

And save my sayingis baith &ome achame and ^n:- 

Tak tent, for now I purpose to begyn. 
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ANE DIALOG 

BETUIX EXPERIENCE AND ANE COURTEOUR. 

THE FIKST BUKE. 

In to that Park I sawe appeir 

One ageit Man, quhilk drew me neir, 

Quhose beird wes weill thre quarter lang ; 

His hair doun oner his schulders hang, 

Tlie quhilk as ony snaw wes quhjte ; 

Quhome to behald I thocht delyte ; 

His habitt Angellyke of hew, 

Of culloure lyke the sapheir blew, 

Onder ane hollyng he reposit. 

Of quhose presens I was rejosit. 

I did hym saluss reverendlye ; 

Sa did he me, rycht courteslye. 

To sitt down he requeistit me, 

Onder the schaddow of that tre, 

To saif me frome the sonnis heit, 

Amangis the fioweris softe and sweit ; 

For I wes werye for walking. 

Than we began to fall in talking : 

I spent his name, with reverence 1 

1 am, said he, Experience. 
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COITRTEO0R. 
Thftn, Schir, Baid I. ye can nocHt fall 
To gfff ane desolat* man counsaill. 
Ye du lati of fame ; 

And, ei 'e bene your name^ 

I pravn v r venprabyll, 

GevE K lell coafortabilL 

ERieXCE. 

Quhat bene, i 1 he, thy vocatioun, i 

Makand sic supiiiycatioiin 1 

COtJBTEOUK. 
I haif, quod I, bene to this hour, 
Seu T could ryde, ane Courteour; 
Bot now, Father, I thynk it best, 
With your counsell, to leif in rest. 
And frome thyne furth to tak myne eai 
And quyetlie my God to pleaie, 
And renunce curiositie, 
Levyng the Court, and leme to di. 
Oft have I sailit ouer the strandia, 
And travalit throuch divers landia, 
Boith South, and North, and Est, and ^ 
Yitt can I never fynd quhare Rest 
Doith mak his habitatiouu, 
Withoute your eupportatioun. 
Quhen I belief to be best easit, 
Most suddantlye I am displeasit ; 
Frome tnibbyll quhen I fastest fie. 
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Than fynd I most adversatie. 
Schaw me, I pray you hartfollye, 
Qohow I may leif most pleasandlie, 
To serve my God, of kyngis Kyng, 
Sen I am t3rrit for travellyng ; 
And lerne me for to be content 
Of quyet lyfe, and sobir rent, 
That I may thank the Kyng of Glore, 
As thocht I had ane mylyeoun more. 
Sen everilk Court bene variant^ 
Full of invy, and inconstant : 
Mycht I, but trubbyll, leif in rest 
Now in my aige, I thynk it best 

EXPERIENCE. 

Thow art ane gret fuill, Sonne, said he, 
Thyng to desyre quhilk may not be, 
Yarnyng to have prerogatyve 
Above all Creature on lyfe. 
Sen Father Adam creat bene 
In to the campe of Damascene, 
Mycht no man say, on to this hour. 
That ever he fand perf3rte plesour, 
Nor never sail, tyll that he se 
God in his Divyne Majestie : 
Quharefore prepair thee for travell, 
Sen mennis lyfe bene bot battelL 
All men begynnis for tyll de 
The day of thare Nativitie ; 
And joumelly thay do proceid, 
Tyll Atrops cut the fatell threid ; 
vou L Q 
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And, in the breif tyme that thay bare 
Betuix thore byrtb ou to thare grave ; 
Thow aeis quhat mutabiliteis, 
Quhat miserabyll calamitcis ; 
Quhat trubb^ .. ell, and debait 

Seis thow in ev< aortall stait ! 
Begyn at pure Ilreaturis, 

Ascending, syn^, l> tenaturis. 
To gret Princis ar Polestatist 
Thow sail nocht I In non estatia. 
Sen the bcgynni..,^, ;eiientllie. 
Nor in oui tvrae iiiivr, siifoialiie, 
Bot teddious, restles besynes 
Bot ouy maner of sickemeB. 

COUBTEOUR. 
Prudent Father, quod I, allace t 
Ye tell to me one cairfull cace ; 
Ye say, that no man to this hour, 
Hes found m erth perfyte plesonr. 
Without infortuuat variance : 
Sen ve bene thrall to sic myschance^ 
Quhy do ve set so our intentis 
On lycbes, dignitie, and rentia ! 
Sen in the Erth bene no man sure 
One day but tmbbyll tyll indure ; 
And, werst of all, quhen we leist weae, 
llie crnell deith we mon susteue, 
Oeve I your Fatherheid durst demand. 
The cause I wald faine understand ; 
Aod als, Father, I yow implore, 
Schaw me sum trubbyU gone afore : 
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That, heryng utheris indigence, 
I may the more haif patience. 
Marrowis in trybulatioun 
Bene wracheis consolatioun. 

EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he, Efber my small cunnyng 
To thee I sail mak answeryng. 
Bot, ordourlie for to begyn, 
This misarie procedis of sjm. 
Bot it wer lang for to defjm it 
Quhow all men ar to syn inclynit. 
Quhen syn aboundantlye doith ryng, 
Justly God makith punyssing : 
Quh^refor gret God in to his handis, 
To dant the warld, hes divers wandis ; 
Efter our evyll conditioun 
He makis on us punytioun, 
With hunger, darth, and indigens ; 
Sum tyme gret plagis, and pestilens, 
And sum tyme with his bludy wand, 
Throw creuell weir be sey and land : 
Concludyng, all our misarie 
Proceidis of syn, alluterlie. 

COURTEOUR. 

Father, quod I, declare to me 
The cause of this fragyllitie, 
That we bene all to syn inclynde, 
In werk, in word, and in our m3mde. 
I wald the veritie wer schawin, 
Quho hes this seid amang us sawin f 




I 



idampnit to dede 1 
may get remede I 

EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he, The ^ pture hes cancludifc: 
Men frome felio rer denudit 
Be Adam, our p aitour, 
Umquliyle of Pan rso possessour; 
Be quhose most ■ FiiU arrogance 
Wes Monkynd b it to this tnyschanesj 
Quhen he was inobtiient. 
In brekiiig GliJls commandiment. 
Be solystatioun of his wyfe 
He lost« that heWnlye plesand lyfe ; 
Etand of the forbiddin tre, 
Thare began all our migerie. 
So Adam wes cause radicall 
That we bene fragyll aynnaria aU. 
Adam brocht in this natiouu 
Syn, Deith, and als dampnatioon. 
Quho wyll say he is no synnar, 
Christ sayis, he is ane gret lear. 
M&nkynde sprang furth of Adamis Ibynis, 
And tulie of hym flesche, blude, and bonis ; 
And so, efter his qualytie 
All ar inclynit Bynnaiis to be. 

Bot yit, my Sonne, dispare thov nocht ; 
For God, that all the warld hea wrocht, 
Hes maid aoe Soverane remede. 
To saif us boith frame syn and dede. 
And frome etame dampnatioun : 
Tharefore tak consolatioun. 
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For God, as Scripture doith recorde, 
Haveyng of man misericorde, 
Send doun his onelye Sonne, Jesu, 
Quhilk lychtit in one Virgin trew. 
And cled his heych Divynitie 
With our pure vyle Humanytie ; 
Syne frome our synnis, to conclude. 
He wysche us with his precious hlude. 
Quhowbeit throw Adam we mon dee, 
Throuch that Lord we sail rasit bee ; 
And everilk man he sail releve 
Quhilk in his blude doith ferme beleve ; 
And bryng us all into liis glore 
The quhilk throw Adam bene forlore ; 
Without that we, throw laik of faith. 
Of his Godheid incur the wraith : 
Bot quho in Christ fermely belevis 
Sail be relevit frome all myschevis. 

COURTEOUR. 

Quhat Faith is that that ye call ferme 1 
Schir, gar me understand that terme. 

EXPERIENCE. 

Faith without Hope and Charitie 
Avalit nocht, my Sonne, said he. 

COURTEOUR. 

Quhat Charitie bene, that wald I knaw. 

EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he. My Sonne, that sail I schaw : 
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iret, lafe thy God above all thyng, 

ud thy nychthonr bat fenzejog ; 

o none injure nor villanie, 
liot aa thow wald wer done to tbee : 
Qnyk faitli but byll w«-kia 

Can never be, as ;is ClerkK 

More thar '*" tyll his my cht. 

Can be br "it, nm onne but lycht ; 
Geve Ch« inlc « failis. 
Thy Faith nor Hof lO thJ^lg availia. 
The Devjll hes Fa and tryinlis for dreid ;' 
Bot he wantis IIopo and Lufe in deid. 
Do all the gude that may be wrocht, 
But Charitie, all availis nocht 
Quharefor pray to the Trinitie 
For tyll support thy Charitie. 

Now have I schawin thee as I can, 
Quhow Father Adam, the first man, 
Brocht in the warld boith Syn and Dede, 
And quhow Christ Jesu maid remede, 
Quhilk, on the day of Jugement, 
Sail U8 delyver frome torment. 
And bryng us to hia lestyng glore, 
Quhilk Ball indure for ever more. 
Bot in this warld thow gettis no rest, 
I mak it to thee manifest ; 
Tharefore, my Sonne, he diligent, 
And leme for to be patient : 
And in to God sett all thy traist : 
All thyng sail than cum for the best 



[ 
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COURTEOUR. 

Father, I thank yow hartfullye 
Of your conforte and cumpanye. 
And hevinlye consolatioun ; 
Makand yow supplicatioun, 
Greve I durst put yow to sic pyne, 
That ye wald pleis for to defyne, 
And gar me cleirlye understand, 
Quhow Adam brak the Lordis command ; 
And quhow, throw his transgressioun, 
Wor punyst his successioun. 

EXPERIENCE. 

My Sonne, quod he, wald thow tak cure 
To luke on the Divyne Scripture, 
In to the Buke of Genesis 
That storye thare thow sail nocht mis. 
And alswa syndrie cunnyng Clerkis 
Hes done rehers, in to thare werkis, 
Of Adamis fall, full omatly, 
Ane thousand tymes better nor I 
Can wrytt of that unhappy man. 
Bot I sail do the best I can 
Schortlie to schaw that cairfull cace, 
With the support of Goddis grace. 
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ANE EXCLAMATIOtTK TO THE REDAK. 

TWYCHEYNO THE WRYTTING OF VULGARE 

AND MATERNALL LANGUAGE 

Genttl R«d&r, half at me aon dispute, ^M 

Tliynkanii that I presumptuously pretend, ^H 

Bot quhair I mys I pray yc tyll amend. 

Tyll unlomit I wald the caus were keod 
Of our most miserabyll travel! and torment, 
And quhow, in erth, no place bene pennaoeDt. 

Quhowbeit that divers devote cunnyng Clerkis 
In Latyne toung hes wrj-ttin syndrie bukis. 

Our unlemit knawia lytill of thare werkia, 
More than thay do the ravyng of the nikis. 

Quharefore to colyearis, cairtaris, and to cukiB, 
To Jok and Thome, my rhyme sail be directit. 
With cunnyng men quhowbeit it wylbe lackit 

Thocht every Commonn may nocht be one Clerk, 
Nor hes no leid except thare toung matemall, 

Qiihy Buld of God the marvellous hevinly werk 
fie hid from thame t I thynk it nocht fratemaU. 
The Father of Hevin, quhilk wes and is Eteroall, 

To Moysea gaif the I>aw, on Mont Senay, 

Nocht into Greik nor Latyne, I heir say. 
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He wrait the Law, in Tablis hard of stone, 
In thare awin vulgare language of Hebrew, 

That all the baimis of Israeli, every one, 

Mycht knaw the Law, and so the same ensew. 
Had he done wryt in Latyne or in Grew, 

It had to thame bene hot ane sawrles jest : 

Ye may weill wytt God wrocht all for the best. 

Arristotyll nor Plato, I heir sane, 

Wrait nocht thare hie Philosophie naturall 

In Duche, nor Dence, nor toung Italiane, 
Bot in thare most ornate toung matemall, 
Quhose fame and name doith ryng perpetuall. 

Famous Virgill, the Prince of Poetrie, 

Nor Cicero, the flour of Oratrie, 

Wrait nocht in Caldye language, nor in Grew, 
Nor yit into the language Sarazene, 

Nor in the naturall language of Hebrew, 
Bot in the Romane toung, as may be sene, 
Quhilk wes thair proper language, as I wene. 

Quhen Romanis rang dominatoris in deid, 

The omat Latyne wes thare proper leid. 

In the mene tyme, quhen that thir bauld Romanes, 
Over all the warld had the dominioun. 

Maid Latyne scolis thare glore for tyll avance, 
That thair language mycht be over all commoun ; 
To that intent, be my opinioun, 

Traisting that thare Impyre sulde ay indure : 

Bot of fortune alway thay wer nocht sure. 
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Of Languagis the first diversytie 

Wes maid be Goddis matedictioun. 
Quhen Bahilone was beildit in Calde, 

Those beildaria gat none uther affllctioan : 

Afibre the tyme of that punyssioiin 
Wgs bot one toung, quhilk Adam spak bym self^ 
Quhare now of toimgis thare bene thro score &Dd tw<^ 

Nochtwithstandyng, I thynlt it grel plesour, 
Quhare cuimyrig men hes languagis anew, 

That, in iharp y-yith, he drliy,rit hiibour, 
idea leimit Latyne, lireik, and aid Hebrew : 
That I am nocht of that sorte sore I rew ; 

QuhaTefore I wald all bukis necessare 

For our faith were in tyll our toung Vulgaie. 

Christ, efter his glorious Ascentioun, 
Tyll his DiscipUs send the Holy Spreit, 

In toungis of fyre, to that intflntioun, 
Thay, beand of all lauguagis repleit, 
Throuch all the warld, with woidis fair and sweit, 

Tyll every man the faith thay suld fiirth scfaiw 

In thare awin leid, delyveraud thame the Law. 

Tharefore I thyni one gret diridoun. 

To heir thir Nunnis and Systeris nycht and Amy 

Syngand and sayand Psalmes and Orisiouu, 
Nocht nndentandyng quhat thay syng nor amy, 
Bot lyke one Stirlyng or ane Papingay, 

Quhilk leimit ar to apeik be lang usage : 

Thune I compair to byrdis in ane cage. 
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Kycht 80 childreyng and ladyis of honouris 
Prayis in Lat3me, to thame ane uncuth leid, 

Mumland thair Matynis, Evinsang, and thair Houris* 
Thare Pater Noster, Ave, and thare Creid. 
It wer als plesand to thare spreit, in deid, 

God HAVE MERCY ON ME, for to say thus, 

As to say, Miserere mci Deus. 

Sanct Jerome in his propir toung Bomane 
The Law of God he trewlie did translait, 

Out of Hebrew and Greik, in Latyne plane, 

Quhilk hes bene hid from us lang tyme, God wait, 
Onto this tyme : hot, efter myne consait. 

Had Sanct Jerome bene borne in tyll Argyle, 

In to Yrische toung his bukis had done compyle. 

Prudent Sanct Paull doith mak narratioun 
Twycheyng the divers leid of every land, 

Sayand, thare bene more cdificatioun 

In fyve wordis that folk doith understand. 
Nor to pronounce of wordis ten thousand 

In strange langage, sine wait not quhat it menis : 

I thynk sic pattryng is not worth twa prenis. 

Unlemit peple, on the holy day, 

Solemnitlye thay heir the Evangell sung, 

Nocht knawyng quhat the Preist dois sing nor say, 
Bot as ane bell quhen that thay heir.it rung : 
Yit, wald the Preistis in to thare mother toung 

Pas to the pulpitt and that doctryne declare 

Tyll lawid pepyll, it wer more necessare. 




3 ANE DULOO BBTTIX [i 

I ■ d Prelftttia and Doctouris of the Law 

llli us lawid peple wer nocht discontent, 
a ht we in to our \Tilgare toung did knair 
^ fThriRi, .Tn«ii thf. hte-. and Testament 
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I wald Eum Prinnfi ff "wi discrctioun 

In vulgare lai aelye gait translait 

The neidfull La ^i >..,u Eegioun : 

Than wuhl tl]a.re iiovht be half so gret debut 
Amang us peple of the law estait 

Geve every man the veiytie did knaw, 

We nedit nocht to treit thir Men of law. 

Tyll do our nychtbour wrang we wald be war, 
Gyf we did feir the lawis punyament : 

Thare wald nocht be sic brawlyng at the bar. 
Nor Men of law loup to sic royall rent. 
To keip the law gyf all men war content, 

And ilk man do as he wald be done to, 

The Jugis wald get lytill thyng ado. 

The Propheit David, Kyng of Israeli, 
Gompyld the plesand Psalmes of the Psaltair 

In his awin propir toung, as I heir tell ; 
And Salomone, quhilk wes his sone and air, 
Did mak hia buke in tyll his toung Vulgare. 

Quhy suld nocht thare saying be tyll us schawia 

In our language t I wald the caus wer knawin. 



i 

i 
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Lat Doctoris wrytt thare curious questionis, 
And argumentis sawin full of sophistrye, 

Thare Logick, and thare heych opinionis, 
Thare dirk jugementis of Astronomye, 
Thare Medecyne, and thare Philosophye ; 

Latt Poetis schaw thare glorious ingyne, 

As ever thay pleis, in Greik or in Latyne ; 

Bot lat us haif the Bukis necessare 
To Commoun wcill and our Salvatioun 

Justlye translatit in our toung Vulgare. 
And als I mak thee Supplicatioun 
gentyll Redar, haif none indignatiojin, 

Thynkand I mell me with so hie matair. 

Now to my purpose fordwart wyll I fair. 



FINIS. 
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QUIIEN 

The SoDe 
The Stert 
Aiid,b* 
The Planeiig, 


1 the hevinis brydi| 

or to geve lycbt, 

i ChristflUyne, 

Di>7ne, 

■ circlis round 


Quliirliii'; :ihiiut wall 
Of quhqme Phebua w 


merie sound, 
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Juste in his lyne Eclipticall ; 

And gave, be Diyyne Sapienoe, 

TyU every Ster thare influence, 

With motioun continuall, 

Qubilk doith indure perpetual! ; 

And, fairest frome the Hevin impyre. 

The Erth, the Walter, Air, and Fyre : 

He cled the Erth with herbia and trein ; 

All kynd of fysches in the seia, 

All kynd of heist, he did prepair, 

With fowlis fleying in the air. 

Thus, be his vord all thyng was wroclit 

Without materiall, maid of nocht : 

So, be Bis wyaedome infinyte 

All wes m^d plesand and perfyte. 

Quhen Hevin and Erth, and thare content!^ 
Wer endit, with thare ornamentis. 
Than, last of all, the Lord began 
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Of most yyle erth to mak the Man. 
Nocht of the lUlie, nor the rose. 
Nor syper tre, as I suppose, 
Nother of gold, nor precious stonis ; 
Of erth he maid flesche, blude^ and bonis. 
To that intent God maid hym thus, 
That man sulde nocht be glorious, 
Nor in hym selfe no thyng suld se 
Bot matere of humylitie. 
Quhen Man wes maid, as I have tald, 
God in his face did hym behald, 
Breithand in hym ane lyflie spreit 
Quhen all thir werkis wer compleit. 
He maid Man, to his simylitude, 
Procelland in to pulchritude, 
Dotit with giftis of Nature 
Above all erthlye creature ; 
Syne plesandlye did hym convoye 
To ane regioun repleit with joye, 
Of all plesour quhilk bair the pryce. 
And callit Erthly Paradyce ; 
And brocht, bo Divyne providence, 
All beistis and byrdis tyll his presence. 
Adam did craflely impone 
^ Ane speciall name tyll every one, 
And to all thyngis materiall, 
He namyt thame in speciall : 
Quhow he thame namyt yitt bene kend. 
And salbe to the warldis end. 
In to that Gardyng of plesance 
Two treis grew most tyll avance, 
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Above all ulher quhilk bair the pryce, 

In mydilis of that Paradyoe. 

The one wes callit the Tre of lyfe; 

The uther tre began our etryfe. 

The tre to knftw boith gude and evyll, 

Quhilk, be perswatioun of the Devyll, 

Began our misarie and wo. 

Bot Lit lis to our purpose go. 

Qubow God gave Adnm strait commande 
That tre to twyche nocht with his hand : 
f| All uther fructis of Paradyce 

r j He bad hym eit at hie devycfl ; 

I Sayand, Gyf thow eit of this tre, 

>l With dowbyll deith than sail thow dee : 

II Tharcfor I th^ command, be war, 

ijf And frome tliis tree thow stand afar. 

.1 Yitt Father Adam wes aUone, 

|li But cumpanye of ony one : 

[j. Than thocht the Lord it neceseare 

rb Tyll hym to creat ane hetpare. 

<li God putt in Adam aic sapour 

t|T That for to sleip he tulce plesour, 

fl And laid hym down apone the grounde ; 

And quhen Adam wes slepand souude, 
He tuko ane rib furth of his ayde, 
Syne fyld it up with flesche and hyde. 
And maid ane Woman of that bone : 
Fairar of forme wes never uon& 
Than tyll Adam incontinent 
That fair Ladye he did present, 
Quhilk Bchortlye said, for to conclude. 
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Thow art my flesche, my bonis, and blude ; 

And Virago he callit hir, than, 

Quhilk is, interpreit, maid of man, 

Quhilk Eva efberwart was namyt, 

Quhen, for hir fait, sche was diffamyt. 

Than did the Lord thame saiictyfie. 

Saying, Incres and multiplie. 

Be this men suld leif all thair kyn. 

And with thare wyffis mak dwellyn. 

And, for thare saik, leif Father and Mother, 

And lufe thame best above all uther : 

For God has ordanit thame, trewlye, 

To be two saalis in one bodye. 

My wytt is waik for tyll indyte 
Thaire heavinlye plesouris infinyte, 
Wes never none erthlye creature 
Sen syne had sic perfyte plesoura 
Thay had puyssance imperiall 
Above all thyng materialL 
Als cannyng Clerkis dois conclude, 
Adam prcceld in pulchritude 
Most naturall, and the farest Man 
That evir wes, sen the warld began, 
Except Christ Jesu, Goddis Sonne, 
To quhome wes no comparisone ; 
And Eva, the fairest Creature 
That ever wes formit be nature. 
Thocht thay wer nakit as thay wer maid, 
No schame ather of uther haid : 
Quhat plesour mycht ane man haif more 
Nor haif his Lady hym before, 

VOL. I. R 
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So lustye, plesand, and perfyt«, 

Reddy to serve his appetyte ) 

Thay had none uther cure, I wye, 

Bot past thare tyme with joye and blys. 

Wyld beiatis did to thame repair ; 

So did the fowlis of the air, 

With noyia most angelycall 

Makand thame myrthis niusicall ; 

Tlie fyschls soumand in the strandis 

Wer holelye at thair commandis : 

All Creaturis, with ane accorde, 

Obeyit liym aa tliare soverane Lorde. 

Thay sufforit nothor hoit nor cald, 

With every plesour that thay wald. 

Als, to the deith thay wer nocht thrall ; 

And rychtso suld we have bene all : 

For he and all his successouria 

Suld have poasedit those plesonris, 

Syne &ome that joye materiall 

Gone to the glore imperiall. 

Thay had, geve I can rycht discryve, 

Gret joy in all thare wyttis fyve. 

In heiryng, seying, gnatyng, smellyng, 

Induiyng thare delytesum dweUyng ; 

Heiryng the byrdia annoneis, 

Taistyng the fructis of divers treis, 

Smellyng the balmye dulce odouris 

Quhilk did proceid frome fragrant flowria, 

Seying so mony hevinlye hewis 

Of blomea brekyng on the bewis ; 

Of twycheyng, als thay had delyte 
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Of utheris bodeis soft and quhyte ; 

But doute, induryng that plesour, 

Thay luffit uther Paramour ; 

No marvell bene thoucht swa suld be, 

Consyderyng thare gret bewte. 

Als, God gave thame command ex})re8 

To multiplie and tyll incres. 

That thare seid and successioun 

Mycht pleneis every Natioun. 

I lyst nocht tary tyll declare 
All properteia of that place preclare ; 
Quhow hcrbis and treis grew ay grene, 
Nor of the temperat air serene ; 
Quhow fnictis indeficient, 
Ay alyke rype and redolent ; 
Nor of the fontane, nor the fiudis, 
Nor of the flowris pulchritudis. 
That mater Clerkis dois declare ; 
Quliarefore I speik of thame na mare. 
The Scripture makis no mentioun 
Quhow lang thay rang in that Regioun ; 
Bot I beleve the tyme wes schorte, 
As divers Doctouris dois reporte. 



FINIS. 
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OF THE SnSEEABaL TRANSORESSIOO 
OF ADAM. 

COURTEOUR. 

Fatheb, How happinit that mtsclutace T 
Quod I ; Bchaw me the circumstance, 
Declaryng me that carefull cace. 
Quhow Adam lost that plesand place 
Frome hjTii and hia successioim. 
Quhow did proceid that transgressioun ? 

EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he, £ft«r my rude ingyne 
I sail reheis thee that rewyne. 

Quhen God, the Plasmatour of all. 
In to the Hevin imperiail 
Did creat all the Angellia brycht, 
He maid one Aiigell most of mycht. 
To quhome lie gave prehemlnence. 
Above thame all, in sapience. 
Becaus all uther he did prefer, 
Namit he ves brycht Lucifer. 
He wes so plesand and so fair 
He thocht hymself without compair, 
And grew bo gay and glorious 
He gan to be presumptuous. 
And thocht that he wald sett his salt 
In to the North, and mak debait 
Agane the Majestie Divyne ; 
Quhilk wes the CMise of his rewyne. 



1 n^ 
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For he incurrit Goddis ire, 
And banyst frome the Hevin impyre, 
With Angellis mony one legioun, 
Quhilkis wer of his opinioun, 
Innumerabyll with hym thare fell : 
Sum lychtit in the lawest Hell, 
Sum in the Sey did mak repair, 
Sum in the Erth, sum in the Air, 

That most unhappy cumpanye 
At Father Adam had invye, 
Parsaveyng Adam and his seid 
In to thare places to succeid. 
The Serpent wes the subtellest 
Above all beistis and craftyest. 
Than Sathan with ane fab intent, 
Did enter in to that Serpent ; 
Imagenyng sum craftye wyle, 
Quhow he mycht Adam best begyle. 
And gar hym brek commandiment 
Bot to the Woman first he went ; 
Traistyng the better to prevaill, 
Full subtellye did hir assailL 
With facund wordis, fab and fair. 
He grew with hir famUiair, 
That he his purpose mycht avance ; 
Belevand in hir inconstance. 

Quhat is the cause, Madame, said he, 
That ye forbeir yone plesand tre, 
Quhilk bene, but peir, moste pretious, 
Quhose fruct bene moste delytious t 

I nyll, quod sche, thare to accord : 
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We ar furbyddin be the Lor<l, 

The qiihiUc he* given us lyberlie 

Tyll eit of overj- fruct and tre 

Quhilk grovria in to Paradj-se : 

Brek we command, we ar noeht wyse. 

He gave tyll us ane strait command 

Thai tre to twyche nocht with our haad 

Eit we of it, without remede. 

He said, but dout, we sulde be dedo. 

Beleve nocbt that, said the Serpent i 
E^t ye of it, incontinent 
Repleit ye sail be with science. 
And haif pei-fyte intelligence, 
Lyko God hym self, of evyli and gude. 

Than, haistellye for to conclude, 
Heiryng of this prerogatyve, 
Sche pullit doiin the fruct belyvo. 
Throw counsall of the fals Serpent, 
And eit of it to that intent, 
And patt bir Husband in beleve, 
That plesand fruct gyf be wald prei-e, 
Tliat he suld be aU sapient 
As the gret God Omnipotent. 
Thynk ye nocht that ane plesand thyiigi 
That we, lyke God, suld ever ryng 1 

He, herand this narratioun, 
And be hir solistatioun, 
Movit be prj-defull ambitioun, 
He eit, on that conditioun. 
The principall poyntis of this ulTunce 
War pryde and inobedience, 
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Desyring for to be equall 
To God, the Creatour of all. 

Allace ! Adam quhy did thow so 1 
Quhy causit thow this mortall wo 1 
Had thow bene constant, firme, and stabyll, 
Thy glore had been incomparabylL 
Quhare wes thy consyderatioun, 
Quhilk had the dominatioun 
Of every levyng creature 
That God had formit be Nature, 
Tyll use thame at thy awin devyse ? 
Wes thow nocht prince of Paradyse 1 
Wes never man, sen syne, on lyve 
That God gave sic prerogatyve : 
He gave thee strenth above Sampsone, 
And sapience more than Salomone ; 
Young Absolone, in his tyme moste fair, 
To thy bewtie wes no compair ; 
Arestotyll thow did precall 
In to phylosophie naturell ; 
Virgin, in tyll his poetrye. 
Nor Cicero, in tyll oratrye, 
War never half so eloquent. 
Quhy brak thow Goddis commandiment 1 
Quhare wes thy wytt, that wald nocht flee 
Far frome the presens of that tree ? 
Gaif nocht thy Maker thee free wyll 
To take the gude and leif the evyll 1 
Quhow mycht thy forfalt be excusit, 
That Goddis commandiment refusit, 
Throuch thy w^'fis perswasioun 1 



Quliilk lies bene the occasioun. 

Sen syne, tliat mony nobyll men, 

Be the e\-yJl counsall of wemen, 

Alluterlye dislroyit bene, 

As in the Suireis may be sene, 

Qahilk now we neid nocht tyll dedair, 

Bot fordwart tyll our purpose fair. 

Qnliea tluy had «utm ef O* frifet^ 
Of joye than w«r tluy daititntab 
Thaa gan Hotj boitli for to tfajak mAMmm, 
And to be naikit ttMcht dcfiuMs 
And maid thame brmkis of Invis gretM^ 
That thair secreitis suld nocht be Bene. 
Bot in the stait of Innocence 
Thay had none dc experience ; 
Bot, quhen thay war to Syn snbjectit. 
To schame and dreid thay war coactit. 
And in ane busk thay hid thame clots, 
Aschamit of the Lordis voice, 
Quhillc callit Adam be his name. 

Quod he. My Lord, I thynk gret schame 
Naikit to cum to thy presence, 
Thow had none sic experience, 
Quod Ck>d, quhen thow wes innocent : 
Quhy brake thow my commandiment t 
Allace ! quod Adam to the Lorde, 
The veritie I sail recorde ; 
This Woman that thow gaif to me 
Gart me eit of yone plesand tre. 
Rycht so the Woman hir escuait. 
And said, the Seipent me abualt. 
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Than to the Serpent Grod said thug, 

thow Dissaver venimous, 
Because the Woman thow begylit, 
Prome thynefurth sail thow be exylit : 
Curst and waryit sail thow be, 

So sail thy seid be, efber thee : 

Cauld erth salbe thy fude, also, 

And creipand on thy breist sail go : 

Als, I sail put inamitie 

Betuix the woman ever and thee : 

Betuix thy seid and womanis seid 

Salbe continuall mortall feid. 

Quhowbeit thow hes wrocht thir myschevisi 

It sail nocht be as thow belevis : 

Sic seid salbe in woman sawin, 

That thy power salbe doun thrawin ; 

Treddyng thy heid that thow may feill, 

And thow sail tred hym on the heilL 

This was his promys and menyng, 

That the Immaculat Virgyng 

Sulde beir the Prince Omnipotent, 

Quhilk suld tred doun that fals Serpent, 

Sathan, and all his companye, 

And thame confimde alluterlye. 

COURTEOUR. 

Quod I, Geve Sathan, prince of Hell, 
Spak in the Serpent, as ye tell. 
And beistis can no way syn at all, 
Quhy wes the Serpent maid so thrall t 

1 heir men say, affore that hour 
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The S«l-peiit hod ane f&ir Ggour, 
And yeid straucht up upone tua feit, 
And hftd hU membris all compleit. 
At nihbris beislis upone the beiiL 

EXPBRIEKCE. 

Qnod he. For he wea instrument 
To Sathan, ill this miaorie, 
Pmieist he wes, as ye may 8« ; 
As, be experience, thow may knaw, 
Ezpres in to the Commoun Law, 
Ane man convickit for bewgrye. 
The beiat is brynt, als weill as he, 
Quhowbeit the beiat be ianocent ; 
And so befell of the Serpent. 
It was the Feynd, full of dispyte, 
Of Adamls fall quhilk had the vyte, 
Aa he haa had of mony mo : 
Bot tyll our purpose let us go. 

Than to the Woman, for hir offence, 
God did pronuDce thia sore sentence, 
All plesour that thow had afforrow 
Sail cheangit be in leatyng aorrow : 
Quhare that thow suld with myrth and joy 
Hare borne thy byrth, but pane or noy. 
Now all thy haimia aall thow bail 
With dolour and continuall cair : 
And thow salbe, for oucht thow can. 
Ever eubjectit to the Man. 

Be this sentence, God did conclude 
Wemen frome lybertie denude, 
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Qubilk be experience, ye may se, 

Quhow Quenis of most hie degre 

Ar under moste subjectioun, 

And sufferis moste correctioun ; 

For thay lyke byrdis in tyll ane cage. 

At keipit ay under thirlage ; 

So all wemen, in thare degre, 

Suld to thair men subjectet be. 

Quhowbeit sum yit wyll stryve for stait, 

And for the maistrye mak debait, 

Quhilk gyf thay want, boith ewin and morrow 

Thare men wyll suffer mekle sorrow. 

Of Eve thay tak that qualitie, 

To desyre Soveranitie. 

And than tyll Adam, said the Lord, 
Because that thow hes done accord 
Thy wyll, and harknit to thy wyfe. 
Now sail thow lose this plesand lyfe : 
Thow wes tyll hir obedient, 
Bot thow brake my commandiment ; 
Curste and barren the erth salbe, 
Quhare ever thow gois, tyll that thow de : 
But labour, it sail beir no come, 
Bot thrisyll, nettyll, breir, and thorne : 
For fude thow gettis none uther beild, 
Bot eait the herbis upone the feild : 
Sore laubouryng, tyll thy browis sweit, 
Frome thyne furth sail thow wyn thy meit : 
I maid thee of the erth, certane, 
And thow in erth sail tume agane. 
Than maid he thame abilzement. 
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Of skTimis ane raggit rayment, 
Thame to preserve Irome tieit and caald 
Than grew thare dolour mony fauld. 
Now, Adam, are ye lyke tyll us. 
With your gay garment glorious 1 
To thame thir word is said the Lorde^ 
Then cryit thay boith Misericorde, 

Quhen frome that Garth, with hutia Bore, 
Baneiet thay war, for ever more. 
On to thia wracheit vaill of sorrow. 
With daylie laubotir, evin and morrow. 
Efter quhose dolorous departyng, 
The Lorde gave Paradyce in kepj-ing 
Tyll ane Angell of Cherubin. 
That none Bulde have entres thare in ; 
Att the quhilk entres he did stand. 
With flammand fyrie sweird in hand. 
To keip that Adam and his wyfe 
Sulde nocht taist of the tre of lyfe : 
For, geve thay of that tre bad previt^ 
Perpetuallye thay mydit have levit 
So Adam and hia Successioim 
Of Paradyce tynt poeBeBsioon ; 
And be this ayn Originall 
War men to miserie maid thralL 

My Sonne, now may thow cleirly so. 
This Warld began with miserie ; 
With miserie it doith proceid, 
Quhose fyne sail dolour be and dreid. 

COmtTEOUR. 
Father, quod I, quhat kynd of lyfe 



1124-1148.] EXPERIENCE AND ANE COURTEOUR. 269 

Led Adam with his lusty wyfe, 
Efler thare bailfull banesyng 1 

EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he, Continuall womentyng : 
My heart has yitt compassiouiiy 
Quhow thay went wandryng up and doun, 
Weipyng, with mony lowde Allace ! 
That thay had lost that plesand place ; 
In wyldemes to be exilde, 
Quhare thay fand nocht bot beistis wylde, 
Manesyng thame for tyll devore, 
Quhilkis all obedient war affore. 

COURTEOUR. 

Father, quod I, in quhat countrie 
Did leif Adam, efter that he 
Was banesit from that delyte 1 

EXPERIENCE. 

Clerkis, quod he, hes put in wryte 
Quhow Adam dwelt, with mekle baill. 
In Mamber, in that lusty vaill, 
Quhilk efter was the Jowis land ; 
Quhare yit his Sepulture dois stand. 
I lyste nocht tary tyll discryve 
The wo of Adam nor his Wy ve ; 
Nor tell quhen thay had sonnis two, 
Cayn and Abell, and no mo ; 
Nor quhow curst Cayn, for invy, 
Did slay his Brother creuelly ; 
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Nor of thare miimyiig, nor thare mone, 
Qnhen ihay, but sonnU, wer left allune, 
Abell lay slatie upone the ground, 
Curst Ca}-n flemit and vagaboond ; 
Nor qubow God, of his special! grace, 
Send thame tlie ttrid sonne. fair of face, 
Most lyke Adam of flesche and blude, 
Seth was his name, gratious and gude 
Nor qiihow blyiid Uimeth raikleslye 
Did slay Cajii, unbappelye, 

Ailiini. n-'i Cli-rkis ili>is discrive. 
Begat with Eve, liia wofuU wyve. 
Of men cbildryng tbretty and two, 
And of dochteria aiyke also. 
Be tbis thow may weill understand 
That Adam b&w mony ane thowsaod 
That of his body did discend, 
Or he out of the warld did wend. 

Adam leifit in erth, but weir, 
Compleit nyne bundreth and tbretty yeir ; 
And all hia dayis war bot sorrow, 
K«memberyng, boith evin and morrow, 
Of Paradyce the prosperitie, 
Syne of bis gret miseritie : 
His hart mycht never be rejosit, 
Kemembryng qubow the bevin wes closit 
BVome bym and his Bucceseioon, 
And that, be his transgressioun. 
Efter his deith, as I heir tell, 
His Saul descendit to the hell, 
And thare remanit presoneir. 
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In that dungeoun, thre thousand yeir 
And more, so did boith evyll and gude, 
Tyll Christ for thame had sched his blude : 
Than, be that most precious ransoun, 
Thay wer delyverit of presoun. 

I have declarit now, as I can. 

The miserie of the first man. 



HEIR FOLLOWIS QUHOW GOD DISTROYIT ALL 

LEVEAND CREATURE IN ERTH, FOR SYN, 

AND DROWNIT THAME BE ANE 

TERRIBYLL FLUDE, IN THE 

TYME OF NOYE. 

COURTEOUR. 

Prudent Father Experience, 
Declare to me, or ye go hence, 
Quhat wes the cause God did distroye 
All Creature, in the tyme of Noye. 

EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he, I trymmyll for to tell 
That infortune, quhow it befell ; 
The cause bene so abhominabyll. 
And the mater so miserabylL 
Bot, for to schaw the circumstance, 
Manefestlye, of that myschance. 
First I mon gar thee understand 
Quhow Adam gaif exprease command 
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That those quhilkis come of Setliis bliu 
Because thaj* wer gratioua and gud^ 
Suld nocht contract with Caynia kya, J 
Quhilkig wer inclynit aU to syn. 
ommandiment, 

lit Cidmana, 

in ^t«r alstva, 
' g did long retmuifl^ j 

le of Tarbane. 

tyme leid his lyfe ; ' 
With Uelbora, his prudent wyfe, 
Quhilk wea bis syster, gude md fiur. 
In Damascene maid thare repair ; 
In that countrie of Sethis clao 
Deacendit mony holy man. 
So hing as Adam was leTand, 
The peple did oheerve command ; 
Quhen he wes dede, and laid in grooiid. 
And peple greitly did abound. 
And Cayn slane, as I have schawin, 
And Sethis dayis all ouer hlawin, 
The sonnis, than, of Sethis blnde, 
Seand the pleeand pulchritude 
Of the ladyifi of Caynis kyn, 
Quhowbeit thay knew weill it wes syo, 
Opprest with sensoall lustis rage, 
Did tak thame into manage : 
And so comiptit wes that blade, 
The gude with evyll, and evyll with gude. 
Than as the peple did incres. 
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Thay did abound in wickitnes. 
As Holy Scripture dois rehers : 
Quhilk I abhor to put in vers, 
Or tell with toung I am nocht abyll ; 
The suthe bene so abhominabyll, 
Quhow men and women schamefullye 
Abusit thameselfis unnaturallye ; 
Quhose foull abhominatioun 
And uncouthe fomicatioun 
I thynk gret schame to put in wryte : 
All that Paull Orose doith indyte ; 
Quhilk gyf I wald at lenth declair, 
It wer yneuch to fyill the air. 
Gret Clerkis of Antiquiteis 
Hes writtin mony trew storeis, 
Quhilkis ar worthy to be commendit, 
Quhowbeit thay be nocht comprehendit 
At lenth in the Divyne Scripture : 
Bot I sail do my besye cure 
To tak the best, as I suppose, 
That moste pertenis my purpose ; 
And, with support of Christy our Ryn^ 
I purpose to confirme no thyng 
Of the auld Historicience 
Contrarious tyll his excellence. 
Quhowbeit, sum mennis traditionia, 
Contrar Chrystis institutionis, 
Of thame thocht sum thyng I declair. 
Now latt U3 proceid forthermair, 
And, with ane language lamentabyll, 
Declare this mater miserabylL 
vou L 8 




COUETKODK. 

Father, the cauais wald I knaw 
Quhy thay of Nature brak the Law T 

KXPERIENCE. 
I traist, quod he, tbat nyckitDes 
Generith, throw sleuthfull ydiloes. 
The DeTTll. with ay tto cnft k» M^^ 
Quhen he perwriB uw jWk ma. 
Or mnnen germ tji'D yduim^ 
He gettis eiaaly e entree ; 
And BO, be this occanonn. 
And be the Feindb perswaraoaii. 
The hole warld, univeraalye, 
Comiptit waa alluterlye. 

COUBTEOint. 

Qnhat ves the cause thay ydill ware I 
Tbat cace, quod I, to me dedare. 

BXPKBIENCB. 
Quod he. Be my imaginationn. 
For Uik of vertuoua occupation : 
For of crafUs duty had small naage^ 
Of marchandyce, nor labors^. 
The Erth, than, wes so plentuous 
Of fiuct and spyce deliciona ; 
The herbia ver so comfortabyll, 
Delyteamn, and medicinabyll ; 
The fontanois, fivsche and redolent ; 
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To laubouryng thay tuke lytill tent 
All maner of beistis, at thare plesour, 
Did multTplie, without laubour. 
The tyme betuix Adam and Noye, 
To Be the erth it wes gret joye, 
Plantit with precious treiB of pryce. 
Four fjEunous Fludis of Paradyce 
Ban throw the erth, in syndrie partis, 
Spreddyng thare branchis in all airtis ; 
The watter was so Strang and fyne, 
Thay wald nocht laubour to mak wyne ; 
The fruct and herbis wer so gude, 
Thay maid no cair for uther fude : 
And so the peple tuke no cure 
Bot past thare tyme at thare plesure, 
Ay fyndand new inventiounis 
To fulfyll thare intentiounis : 
So that the Lord Omnipotent 
That he maid Man did Hym repent^ 
And schew ontyll his servand Noye 
That he wald dl the Warld destroye, 
Except hym self and his meinye. 

Allace I quod Noye, quhen sail that be 1 
Then said the Lord, Sen thow so speris, 
I sail prolong sax score of yeris, 
Taryng upon thare repentance, 
Or I fulfyll my just sentence, 
In the mene tyme, £all thow to warke 
Incontinent^ and beild ane Arke. 
Quhilk Noye b^;an, obedientlye. 
And wrocht on it continuallye ; 




AVK DULOO BRTOX 

And to the peple d»ylie p 
To ay for grace be to ti 
And to tluune plsnelTS did dftfllKir 
Thftt Ood his mnd do more vaU ^nr^ 
Bot on thame he wald wyik TtBfffaaoo, 
To Noje jit gave thaj no cndeme ; 
And BO they wer inoonnaoUb^ 
U^^ng thare loete ahoninabyD : 
And take hia |>recheyng in diapyt^ 
Ay following thare foull delyte^ 
More and more, ^11 that dnlefoll day 
Quhilk all the Warld pat in aSray. 

COURTEOUK. 
Father, ye gart me understaiid, 
Quhen Adam brak the Lordia command, 
Tyll augment his afflict ioun, 
God gave his m&ledictioun 
Onto the Erth, quhilk vea so foir. 
That it suld barren be, and hair, 
And without laubour beir no come. 
Nor fruct, bot thrissyll, breir, and thomeL 
Now, say ye, in the tj-me of Noye 
To se the erth it wea gret joye, 
Plantit with fructia gude and fair ; 
The suthe of this to me declair : 
Thir sayingia two gar me consydder, 
Quhow ye mak thame agree togydder. 

EXPERIENCE. 
God maid that promya aickerlye, 
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Quhowbeit, it come nocht instantlyey 
Quod he, as Clerkis dois conclude ; 
Bot efter, quhen the furious Flude 
Distroyit the Erth alluteriye, 
Than come that promys sickeriye, 
Evin siclyke as God gave command 
Adam to twyche nocht with his hand, 
Nor eit of the forbidden Tree ; 
Geve he did so, that he sulde dee : 
Quhowbeit, he deit nocht, but weir, 
Efter that day nyne hundreth yeir. 
Rycht so, the Propheit Esayas, 
Speikand of Christ, the gret Messias, 
Sayand, the Bairne is tyll us home, 
To saif mankynd, quhilk is forlome, 
As he had bene borne instantlye ; 
Yit wes he nocht borne veralye, 
Efter that saying, mony one yeir, 
As in the Scripture thow may heir : 
Ane thousand yeir, quho reknyth rycht^ 
Is bot one hour in Goddis sycht 
Exemplis mony I mycht tell, 
Wer it nocht tedious for to dwell 
Tyll our purpose latt us proceid, 
Schawand the heycht, and lenth, and breid. 
And qualitie of Noyis Arke ; 
Quhilk wes ane rycht excellent warke. 
Of pyne tre maid, bound weill about ; 
Laid ouer with pik, within and out, 
Junit full close with nalis strong. 
And wes thre hundreth cubittis long, 
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Of everilk kynd wer keipit twa 

Bot to rehers myne hart is wo 

The dolent lamentatioun. 

That tyme of everilk Natioun, 

Sayand Allace ! ane thousand syis, 

Quhen wynd and rane began to lyis : 

The roikis with rerd began to ryve, 

Quhen uglie cluddis did ouerdryve, 

And dirkynnit so the Hevinnis brycht 

That Sonne nor Mone mycht schaw no lycht : 

The terrabyll trymling of erthquaik 

Gart biggyngis bow, and cieteis schaik ; 

The thounder raif the cluddis sabyll, 

With horrabyll sound appoventabyll ; 

The fyreflauchtis flew ouerthorte the fellis ; 

Than wes thare nocht bot yowtis and yellis. 

Quhen thay persavit without remede 
All Creature to suffer dede : 
All fontanis from the Erth up sprang, 
And frome the Hcvin the rane doun dang 
Fourty dayis and fourty nychtis, 
Than ran the peple to the heychtis ; 
Sum clam in cragis, sum in treis, 
And sum to heychast montanis fleis, 
With more terrour than I can tell, 
Bot all for nocht : the fludis fell, 
And wynd did rowt with sic ane reird 
That everilk wycht waryit his weird, 
Cryand, Allace ! that they wer borne, 
Into that flude to be forloma 
Men mycht no help mak to thare wyfis. 




nth, ^^^ 
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Nur yit support ttiarc baimis lyG^. 
Tile Fludis rose with so grel mj chtid 
Utat t\\Ay ouer coverit all tbe hej'chtaii : 
Tbay mjcbt no more tbare Ij-vU Ivntb, 
Bot Bwame so lang as thay had strDutE 
And so, with cryis lamwitftbyll, 
&ldit ihare lyvis miserabylL 

Above montainis that wer nioste hie \ 
Fifty cubeitis rose the See. 
Men may imagyne, in tbare mynd, 
Al! Cri'iiture, in t.t thare kynd, 
Boith bei^tis and fonlifi in the air. 
In thare maneir mud mekle cair. 
The fyschis thocht thame evyD begyld, 
Quhen thay awame through the woddis wyU ; 
Quhalis tnmbland amang the treia, 
Wyld beistis swomand in the seia. 
Byrdis, with mony pietuous pew, 
AlTetritlye in the ur thay flew 
So lang as thay had strenth to flee. 
Syne swatterit doun in to the sea. 
No thyng on erth wes left on lyre, 
Beistis nor foulis, man nor wyve : 
God hailelye did thame distroye. 
Except thame in the Ark, with Noye, 
The quhilk lay fleittand on the flode : 
Welterand amang tbe stremia wode. 
With mony teirabyU afirayia, 
Remanit ane huudreth and fyfty dayis. 
In gret langotir and hevynes, 
Or wynd or rane began to ceia ; 
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Sumtyme effectuouslye prayand, 
Sumtyme the beistis vesiand : 
For, be the Lordis commandiment. 
He maid provisioun sufficient. 

For Noye dwelt in that Ark, but dout, 
Ane yeir compleit, or he come out ; 
Quhow, at more lenth in Holy wryte 
ThLs dulefull storye bene indyte, 
And quhow that Noye gan to rejose, 
Quhen conductis of the Hevin did close, 
So that the rane no more discendit, 
Nor the flude no more ascendit. 
Quhen he persavit the Hevinnis cleir, 
He send furth Corbie messingeir 
In to the air for to espy 
Geve he saw ony montanis dry. 
Sum sayis the Kavin did furth remane, 
And come nocht to the Ark agane. 
Furth flew the Dow, at Noyis command, 
And quhen scho did persave dry land. 
Of ane olyve scho brak ane branche, 
That Noye mycht know the watter stanche ; 
And thare no more scho did sudjome, 
Bot with the branche scho did retume. 
That Noye mycht cleirly understand 
That felloun Flude was decressand : 
And so it did, tyll at the last 
The Ark upone the ground stak fast, 
On the tope of ane montane hye. 
Into the land of Armanye, 
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And qahen that Noy e hu) done eepye 
Quhow that the Erth began to drj-e, 
Than dang he doun the durris all. 
And Inwait thame the quhilk wes thrall ; 
The P'oulis flew fiirth in the air. 
And all the beiatis, peir and pair, 
Pfist furth to aeik thare paBturages : 
Thare wes than, but oucht personagca, 
Noye, hia thre Sonnis, and thare Wj-via, 
On Erth that left was with tliare lyvis ; 
Quhome God did bljs and sanctyfiu, 
Sayand. Incres and multiplie. 

Gmi wait gt*ve Noye wes blyith and glaid, 
Qidien of that presoua he wes fraid. 

Quhen Noye had maid his socriiyce, 
Thankand God of hie benefyce, 
He standand on Mont Annanye 
Quhare he the couDtrie mycht espye ; 
Ye may beleve hia hart was sore, 
Seying the Erth, quMlk wes affore 
The feilde so plesand aod perfyte, 
Quhilk to behald wes gret delyte. 
That now was barren maid, and hair. 
Afore quhilk fhictuous was and &ir ; 
The plesand treia beryng fructis 
Wer lyand revio up be the mtis ; 
The holsum herbis and fragrant flooris 
Had tynt boith vertew and cnllonriB ; 
The feildia grene, and fluryst meidis, 
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Wer spulyeit of thare plesand weidis. 
The Erth, quhilk first wes so fair formit^ 
Wes, be that furious Flude, deformit ; 
Quhare umquhyle wer the plesand planis, 
Wer holkit glennis, and hie montanis : 
Frome clattryng cragis, gret and gray, 
The erth wes weschin qujrte away. 

Bot Noye had gretast displesouris, 
Behauldand the dede creatouris, 
Quhilk wes ane sycht rycht lamentabyll ; 
Men, women, beistis, innumerabyll 
Seying thame ly upone the landis, 
And sum wer fleityng on the strandis : 
Quhalis and monstouris of the seis 
Stickit on stobbis, amang the treis ; 
And, quhen the Flude was decressand, 
Thay wer left welteryng on the land. 
Affore the Flude duryng that space, 
The Sey wes all in to ane place ; 
Rycht so the Erth, as bene desydit, 
In syndrie partis wes nocht devydit, 
As bene Europe and Asia 
Devydit ar from Africa. 
Ye se now, divers famous His, 
Stand frome the maine-land mony mylis : 
All thir gret His, I understand, 
War than equall with the ferme land, 
Thare wes none Sey Mediterrane, 
Bot onely the gret Occeane, 
Quhilk did nocht spred sic bulryng strandis 
As it dois now ouirthort the landis. 
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Quhow that Noye wes sax huudreth yeir, 

The tymo of this gret punysment, 

And aye to God obedient ; 

And wes the best of Sethis blude ; 

And als, he levit efter the Flude 

Thre hundreth and fyfby yeris, 

As the same Scripture wytnes beris, 

And wes, or he randerit the spreit, 

Nyne hundreth and fyfty yeris compleit 

To schaw this storie miserabyll 
At lenth my wyttis ar nocht abyll : 
And als, my Sonne, as I suppose, 
It langis nocht tyll our purpose 
To schaw quhow Noyis sonnis thre 
Gan to incres and multyplie ; 
Nor quhow that Noye plantit the wyne, 
And drank tyll he wes dronkin syne, 
And slepit with his membris bair ; 
And quhow Cham maid for hym no cair, 
Bot leuch to se his Father so, 
Quhowbeit his Brether wer rycht wo ; 
Nor quhow Noye, but restrictioun, 
Gave Cham his maledictioun, 
And put hym under servytude 
To Sem and Japhet, that war gude ; 
Nor quhow God maid ane covenent 
With Noye, to mak no punysment, 
Nor be no Flude the peple droun : 
In signe of that conditioun, 
His rane-bow sett in to the air. 
Of divers hevinlye colouris fair, 
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or to be ane perpetnaU sing 
s Flude to mak ao puuj'ssing. 



ThJB Story geve ttow lyste to knaw, 
A,ii n sail thee schaw. 



HEIE ENDIS IE FIRST PAKT. 




THE SECUND BUKK 



IN THE FIRST, THE BEILDYNG OP BABILONE 

BE NEMROD ; AND QUHOW KYNG NYNUS 

BEGAN THE FIRST MONARCHIE ; AND 

OF THARE IDOLATRYE; AND 

QUHOW SEMIRAMIS GOVERKIT 

THE IMPYRE, EFTER HIR 

HUSBANDE KYNG 

NYNUS. 

COURTEOUR. 

Father, I pray yow to me tell 
The first infortune that befell, 
Immediatlye efter the Flude ; 
And quho did first sched saikles blude % 
And quho Idolatrye began 1 



EXPERIENCE. 

Quod he, I sail do as I can : 
Efber the Flude I fynde no storye 
Worthy to putt in memorye, 
Tyll Nemrod began to lyng 
Above the Peple as ane Eyng, 
Quhilk wes the principall man of one, 
That beildar was of Babilone. 




An MALOO Binnx 



Tlut Offrj, Haiater, mid I kmv. 
Quod I, gere ye the suthe wild tdiav 
Qiihy and for quhit occuioiiB 
Tbay beildit rac ane stmng dangBoan. 



Thau nud to me Ezperieaofl^ 
I Ball dedare, with diligence 
Thoee questiounls at thy oomnunid. 
Bot fiist, Sone, thow mon understand 
Of Nemrod the Genealogie, 
His strent)), cuntgc, and quantitie ; 
Quhowbeit Moyses, in his first Buke, 
That storye lychtlye did ouer lute : 
Of him no more he doith declare. 
Except he was ane Strang huntare. 
Bot utheris Clerkis curious, 
As Orose doith, and Josepbus, 
Discryvis Nemrod at more lenth, 
Boith of his stature and hi£ strenth. 
This Nemrod was the fourt persoun 
Fromo Noye be lyne discendyng doun : 
Noye generit Cham, Cham generit Chii 
And Cbus, Nemrod : the suthe bene th 

This Nemrod grew ane man of mych 
That tyme in erth wes none bo wycht : 
He wes ane gyand stout and Strang ; 
Perforce wyld beistis he doun thrang. 
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The peple of that hole Regioun 
Come under his dominioun ; 
No man thare wes, in all that land, 
His stalwartnes that durst ganestaud. 
No marvell wes thocht he wes wycht, 
Ten cubitis large he wes of hycht, 
Proportionat, in lenth and breid, 
Afiferand to his hycht, we reid. 
He grew so gret and glorious, 
So prydefuU and presumptuous, 
That he come inobedient 
To the gret God Omnipotent. 

This Nemrod was the principall man 
That first Idolatrj-e began. 
Than gart he all the peple call 
To his presens, boith gret and small. 
And, in that gret conventioun, 
Did propone his intentioun. 
My Freindis, said he, I mak it knawin 
The gret vengeance that God hes schawin, 
In tyme of our fore father Noye, 
Quhen he did all the Warld distroye, 
And dround thame in ane furious flude : 
Quharefor I thynk w(^ sulde conclude 
Quhow we maye make one Strang defence 
Aganis sic watteris violence, 
For to resyste his furious ire, 
Contrare boith to flude and fyre, 
Lat us go spye sum plesand feilde, 
Quhare one Strang biggyng we may beilde, 
One Citie, with ane Strang dungeoun, 
VOL. I. T 
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Thay usit none uther mortar, 
Thocht fjre or waiter it assalit, 
Contrare that dongeoun nocht avalit 
The land aboute wes fair and plane ; 
And it rose lyke one heych montane. 
Those fuliche peple did intende 
That to the Hevin it sulde ascende. 
So gret one strenth wes nevir sene, 
In to the warld, with mennis eine. 
The wallis of that wark thay maid 
Two and fyftye faldome braid. 
One faldome than, as sum men sayis, 
Mycht bene two faldome in our dayis : 
One man wes than, of more stature 
Nor two be now : thareof be sure. 

Josephus haldis opinioun, 
Sayand the heycht of this dungeoun 
Of large pasis of measure bene 
Fyve thousande, aucht score and fourtene. 
Be this raknyng,.it is full rycht 
Fyve mylis and ane half in hycht : 
Ane thousande pais tak for ane myle, 
And thow sail fynd it neir that style. 
This towre, in compass round aboute, 
Wer mylis ten, withouttin doute : 
Aboute the cietie of stagis 
Foure houndreth and four score, I wys ; 
And, be this nommer, in compas, 
Aboute three score of mylis it was : 
And, as Orosius reportis, 
Thare wes fyve score of brasin portis. 




An DIALOG BETinx pio^m 

Tbo tnndataoT of Oronns 
In ^11 his Cronide irryttii tluu : 
Hiat, qnlten the Sotme is it tlte hycih^ 
Att none qohen it doith schjne most tnydit, 
He schoddo V of tlut hydduons stienUi 
Sax my le and more it ia of iMith. 
Thus TDxyo ye jnge, in to yoor tlkoclk^ 
Cryfe Babilone be heych, or socht. 



QUHOW GOD MAID THE DV\"ERS1TIE OF 

LANGUAGIS A^'D MAID IMPEDIMENT TO 

THE BEILDARI3 OF BABILOXE. 

EXPERIENCE. 

Than- the gret God Omiiipotcat, 
To quhom a) thingis Iwno present ; 
'ITiat wer, and is, and e\-ir salbe, 
At present tyll his Majestie ; 
The hid secretis of maiiiiis hart 
From his prcseiis may not depart ; 
He, seand the ambitioun, 
And the prjdefull prcsuniptioun, 
Quhow thir proudt; jHrple did pretcude 
Up throuch the hevinnis tj"il asccnde, 
Quhilk wes gret folye tyll de\"j"se 
Sick one presumptuous interprjse : 
For, quhen thay wer moste delygeiit, 
God maid thame sick impediment, 
Tliay wer conHtrauit, with hartis sore. 
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Frome thyne depart, and beild no more. 
Sick languagis on thame he laid, 
That none wyste quhat ane uthir said : 
Quhare wes hot ane language affore, 
God send thame languagis three score. 

Affore that tyme all spak Ebrew ; 
Than sum began for to speik Grew, 
Sum Dutche, sum language Sarazyne, 
And sum began to speik Latyne. 
The Maister men gan to go wylde : 
Cryand for treis, thay brocht thame tylde : 
Sum said, Bryng mortar heir atonig 
Than brocht thay to thame stokis and stonis. 
And Nembroth, thare gret campioun, 
Ran rageand lyke one wylde lyoun, 
Manassyng thame with wordis rude : 
Bot nevir one worde thay understude. 
Affore thay fand hym gude and kynde ; 
Bot than thay thocht hym by his mynde, 
Quhcn he so furiouslie did flyte. 
Than tumit his pryde in to dispyte, 
So dirk eclipsit wes his glore, 
Quhen thay wald wyrk for him no more. 

Beholde quhow God wes so gratious 
To thame, quhilk wer so outragious : 
He nother braik thare leggis nor armis, 
Nor yit did thame none uther harmis, 
Except of toungis divysioun. 
And, for fynall conclusioun, 
Constranit thay wer for tyll depart, 
like cumpanye in one syndrie arte : 
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And did obey hym as thare kyng. 
Nembroth, his name for tyll avance, 
Amang tbam maid new ordinance, . 
Sayand, I thynk ye ar nocbt wyce, 
That to none God makis sacrifyce. 

Than, to fulfyll his fals desyre, 
He gart be maid ane flammand fyre, 
And maid it of sic breid and hycht, 
He gart it bym boith day and nycht 
Than all the peple of that land 
Adorit the lyre, at his command, 
Prostemit on thare kneis and facis, 
Beseikand thare new God of gracis. 
To gyf thame more occasioun, 
He maid thame gret perswasioun : 
This God, said he, is moist of mycht, 
Schawand his bemys on the nycht : 
Quhen Sonne and Mone ar baith obacnre, 
His hewinlie brychtnes doith indure : 
Quhen mennis memberis sufferit calde, 
Fyre warmyth thame, evin as thay walde. 
Than cryit the Peple, at his desyre, 
Thare is no God except the Fyre. 

Or thare was ony imagerie, 
Began this first Idolatrie. 
At that tyme thare wes none usage 
To carve, nor for to paynt Image. 
Than maid he proclamatioun, 
Quho maid nocht adoratioun 
To that new God, without remede 
In to that fyre sulde suffer dede. 
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] fynd no man, id to that lande, 

tlis tyrannie that dtirste gimestantlft, 

Bot Hubraham, and Aram his hrotber. 

That disoboyit, I fynd none uthiT ; 

Quhilk dwelland war in that coantre, 

With tbare Father, caUit Tharw. 

Thir brether Npmbroth did reprevc ; 

Sayand tyll bym, Lord, witli yoar Icvo, 

This fyrc ia bot one Element, 

IVaye ye to God Omnipotent, 

Quhilk maid the Herinnia he his mfdtt, 

Sonne, Hone, and Stems, to gyt lyebt ; 

He maid the fyschia in die Seis, 

The Erth, with heistis, herbis, and treis : 

And, last of all, for to conclude, 

He maid Man, to hb Bimilitnde : 

To that gret God gyfe pryse and glore, 

Quhose ring induris evermore. 

Than Nembroth, in his furions ire, 
Thir brether boith keste in the fyre : 
Habraham be God he wes preeervit^ 
Bot Aram in the fyre he Btervit. 
Quhen Thara harde his sonne wes dede. 
He did depart out of that stede. 
With Habraham, Nachor, and thare Tyffis, 
As the Scripture at lynthe discryffis. 
And left the land of Caldea, 
And past to Mesopotamia, 
And dwelt in Th^an all hia dayis. 
And deit thare, as the story sayis. 
The lyfe of Habraham, I suppose, 
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No thjmg langith tyll our purpose : 
In to the Bibyll thou may reid 
His verteous lyfe in worde and deid. 

Now to thee I have schawin the man 

That firste Idolatrie began. 



OF THE GREIT MISERIE AND SKAYTHIS THAT 

CUMMIS OF WEIRIS, AND QUHOW KING NYNUS 

BEGAN THE FIRST WEIRIS, AND STRAIK 

THE FIRST BATTELL. 

COURTEOUR. 

Father, I pray you, with my hart, 
Declair to me, or we depart, 
Quho first began thir mortall weiris, 
Quhilk cvenlk faithfull hart effeiris, 
And everie polesye doun thrawis. 
Express agane the Lordis lawis ; 
Sen Christe, our Kyng omnipotent, 
Left peace in tyll his Testament. 
Quhow doith proceid this creueltie 
Aganis Justice and Equitie 1 
In lande quhare ony weiris bene, 
Gret miserie thare may be sene : 
All thyng on erth that God hes wrocht 
Weir doith distroye, and puttis at nocht : 
Cieteis, with mony Strang dungeoun, 
Ar brynte, and to the erth doung doun ; 
Virginis and matronis ar deflorit ; 
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Templis that rychelio bene decorit 

Ar l)i7nt, an<l aU thare PrmlU spvlyvH ; 

Pure orphelenis under feit ar fitlf vit, 

Muny auld meu maid childerles. 

And mtinj childer fatherlea ; J 

Of famous ScuUfl the doctryii«, H 

Boith natural science and divine, I 

And everilk vertew, tnunpit doun i 

No revenmce done to relegioun ; I 

StrenttuB distroyit alluLerlie ; I 

F&ir ladyis forcit si;hiunefnllie, 1 

Young wedowis apulyeit of tkar« sponsis. 

Pure laborars lioundit froine tliare liousis. 

Thare dar no merchand tak on hand 

To travel nother be sea nor land, 

For boucheouria, quhilk doie thanie ooafoaade : 

Sum murdrist bene, and sum ar dn>iiBde : 

Cr&ftia men of cariona ingyne 

Alluterlie put to rewyne : 

The bestiall reft, the commoonis alane. 

The land but lauboring doith rem»n& 

Of poUesye the perfyte warkie, 

Beildingis, gardyngia, and plesaod p^rfcin, 

Alluterlie distroyit bene : 

Gret gr^gie brynt thare may be woe : 

Ryches bene tumit to poyerti^ 

Plentie in tyll penuritie. 

Deith, hounger, darth, it is weSl kenda^ 

Of weir this ia the iateU ende : 

Justice tumit in tyrranye, 

All plesour in adveraitye. 



) 
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The weir allaterlie doun thrawis 
Boith the civill and cannoon lawis : 
Weir generit murthour and myschief, 
Sore lamentyng without releif. 
Weir doith distroye reahnes and kyngis ; 
Gret princis weir to presoun biyngis ; 
Weir scheddis mekle saikles blude. 
Sen I can saye of weir no gude, 
Declare to me, Schir, gyf ye can, 
Quho first this miserie began. 



HEIR FOLLOWITH ANE SCHORTE DISCRIPTIOUN 

OF THE FOUR MONARCHEIS : AND QUHOW K YNO 

NYNUS BEGAN THE FIRST MONARCHIE. 



EXPERIENCE. 

Of Weiris, said he, the gret outtrage 
Began into the secunde aige, 
Be creuell, prydefull, covetous kyngis, 
Revaris, but rycht, of utheris ryngis. 
Quhowbeit Cayan, afore the Flude, 
Wes first schedder of saikles blude, 
Nynus was first and principall man 
Quhilk wrangus conquessing began, 
And was the man, withouttin faill. 
In erth that straik the first batailL 
And first inventit imagerye, 
Quhare throw cam gret Idolatrye. 
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We most knaw, or we fortber w«aJ, 
or quhoiue king Kynus did disc«nil. 
Nynus, gyf I can rycht defyne. 
He was fmme Noye the fyft, bo lyae : 
Noye generit Cbam, Cfaam generit Chuo. 
And Chus, Nembruth, Nerobroth, Belua^ 
And Belua, Njiius, but lesing. 
Of Assyria the second king, 
And beildar of that gret Citie, 
The quhilk was caJlit Nynevie. 
And wes the first and principal] man 
Quhilk the First Monardiie K-gan. 

COUBTBOUR. 

Father, SEud I, declatre to me 
Quhat signifyis one Monarchie. 

BXPERIENCB. 

The suith, said he, Sonne, gyf thoD knew, 
Monarchie bene one tenne of Grew : 
As, quhen one Province principall 
Had hole power imperiall, 
During thare dominationia, 
Abufe all Kyngis, and Nationia, 
One Monarchie, that men doiUi call ; 
Of quhome I fynd Four principall 
Quhilk heth rong sen the Warld b^an. 

COURTEODTl. 

Than said I, Father, gyf ye can, 
Quhilk Four bene thay, schaw me, I pray yow. 



9-im. 

I 



1984-2011.] EXPERIENCE AND ANE COURTEOUR. 901 

EXPERIENCE. 

My Sone, said he, that sail I say yow : 
First rang the Kings of Assyrianis ; 
Secundlye, rang the Persianis ; 
The Greikis, thridlye, with swerd and fyre 
Perfors obtenit the Thrid impyre ; 
The Fourte Monarchic, as I heir, 
The Eomanis bruikit mony one yeir. 

Latt us first speik of N3rnus King, 
Quhow he began his conquessiug. 
The auld Greik historiciane 
Diodorus he wryttis plane' 
At rycht gret lenth of Nynus king. 
Of his impyre and conquessing ; 
And of Scmiramis, his wyfe, 
That tyme the lustyest on lyfe. 
It wer too lang to putt in wryte 
Quhilk Diodore had done indyte ; 
Bot I sail schaw, as I suppose, 
Quhilk maist belangith thy purpose. 

Quhcn Nembroth, Prince of Babylone, 
Oute of this Mrrechit warld wes gone, 
And his sonne, Belus, dcid alswa, 
The first Kyng of Assyria, 
This Nynus, quhilk wes secundo Kyng, 
Tryumphandlie began tyll ryng, 
And wes nocht satifyit nor content 
Of his awin Regione, nor his rent : 
Thynkand Ids glory for tyll avance 




By bis gret peple and p 
Thronch pryde, covaty ce, and Tsine ^U»t, 
Did hym prepare to conqaee mtan. 
And gi^therit fiutb ane gret armie 
Contnre Babilone, and Galdie, 
Qnhareof he had ardent deayie 
T7II jane that land tyll hia Impyre^ 
Quhowbeit be bad tharetj* no tycht : 
Bot, hy his tyranny and mydit, 
Withouttin feir of God or man. 
His conquessing thus he b^an. 

His |R'j)le bcand in airaye. 
To Caldia tiike the reddy waye ; 
IJuhon tlmt the BabilonianiB, 
Togith-r with the CuldianiB, 
Hard till Kyng Xyiius wes cummand, 
Alaid pruclaniittiouis through the land, 
Tliat iika man, efter thare degrie, 
SuMe cum, and saif thair awin countrie. 
Quhowbeit thay had no use of weir, 
Tliay past fonlwart withouttin feir, 
And pat thame aelfis in gude order. 
To meit kyng Xynus on the border. 
In that tjnne, ye sail iinderstande, 
Thare wes no hanies in the land. 
For tyll defende nor tyll invaid, 
Quharcthrow more sLiuvhter thare ves maid : 
Thay faueht, throw strenth of tharo bodeis. 
\Vith gaddis of ime, with stonls, and treis. 
With sound of home, and hyddeoua ciy, 
Thay ruschit togithcr r^'cht rudely. 



2048-2078.] EXPERIENCE AND ANE COURTEOUR. 808 

With hardy hart and strenth of handis, 
Tyll thousandis deid lay on the landis. 
Quhare men in battell naikit bene, 
Gret slauchter sone, thare may be sene. 
Thay faucht so lang and creuellie, 
And with uncertane victorie, 
No man mycht juge, that stude on far, 
Quho gat the better nor the war : 
Bot, quhen it did approche the nycht. 
The Caldianis thay tuke the flycht 
Tlian the Kyng and his cumpanye 
Wer ryclit glaid of that victorye. 
Because he wan the first battell 
That strj'kken wes in erth, but faill ; 
And peceably of that regioun 
Did tak the hole dominioun. 
Than wes he king of Caldia, 
Alsweill as of Assyria. 

As for the king of Arabie, 
In his conquest, maid hym supplie. 
Of this yit wes he nocht content, 
Bot to the realme of Mede he went, 
Quhare Famus, king of that cuntrie, 
Did meit h}m, with one gret armie. 
Bot king Nynus the battell wan, 
Quhare slane were mony nobyll man ; 
And to that Kyng wald gyf no grace, 
Bot planelie in one publict place. 
With his sevin sonnis and his ladye, 
Creuellie did thame crucifie. 
Of that tiyumphe he did rejoise ; 
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&yae fordwart to the feilde he gois : 
Than conquest he Armeiua, 
Peree, Egjpt, and Pamphilia, 
Capadoce, Leid, and ManritAne, 
Caspia, Phrigia, and Hyrcuie ; 
All AJTricA, and Asia, 
Except gr«t Ynde ane Bactriii, 
Quhilk he did eonques efterwart. 
As ye sail heir, or we depart 

Now wald I, or we further wend. 
That his Vdolalrye wer tend ; 
Syne, efter that, withoute sudjome, 
Tyll our purpose we sail retume. 



Nynus one Image he gart mak 
For King Belus his fathem saik. 
Moist lyke his father of figoure. 
Of quantitie, and portratoure : 
Of fyne golde wcs that figoure maid ; 
Ane crafty croun apone his haid, 
With precious stonis, in toknyng 
His father Belus wes ane Kyng. 
In Bahilone he ane tempyll mud, 
Of crafty work, boith heych and braid, 
Quharein that image gloriouslie 
Wes thronit up trumphandlie. 
That Nynus gaif ane strait command 



2100-2127.] EXPERIENCE AND ANE COURTEOUR. 805 

Tyll all the peple of that land, 
Alsweill in tyll Ass3rria 
As in Synear and Caldia, 
Under his dominatioun, 
Thay suld make adoratioon, 
Apone thare kneis, to that figour. 
Under the pane of forfaltoor. 
Thare wes no Lorde, in all that land, 
His summonding that durst ganestand : 
Than young and auld, boith gret and small, 
Tyll that Image thay prayit, all, 
And cheangit his name, as I heir tell, 
Frome Belus to thare greit god BelL 

In that tempyll he did devyse 
Preistis, for tyll mak sacrifyse. 
Be consuetude than come one law. 
None uther God that thay wald knaw ; 
And als, he gaif to that Image 
Of Sanctuarie the privilege ; 
For, quhatsumever transgressour, 
Ane homicede, or oppressour, 
Seand that Image in the face, 
Of thare gylt gat the Kyngis grace. 

COURTEOUR. 

Declare to me, sweit Schir, said I, 
Wes thare no more Idolatry, 
Efler that this fals idole Bell 
Wes thronit up, as ye me tell 1 

EXPERIENCE. 

My Sonne, said he, incontinent. 
VOL. L U 




I 
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The novellis throuch the warld th^^y i 

Quhow king Nyiius, as I haif aaid, 

Oue curious Image bo bad maid. 

To the qubilk all his natiotm 

Maid devote adoratioun. 

Thau evoryc cuntrie tuke consait, 

Thay waid king Nynus contiafait : 

Quhen ony famous man w«s doid, 

Sett up one Image in his steid, 

Quhilk thay did honour frome the spletie. 

As it Inimortall God had bene. 

Imagia sum maid, ibr die doiob. 

Of fyne gold, aum of stockiB and atmia. 

Of sylver sum, and evyr bone, 

With divers namis tyll every one : 

For sum thay callit Satumus, 

Sum Jupiter, sum Neptunns ; 

And sum thay callit Cupido, 

Thare god of lufe, and sum Pluto : 

Thay callit sum Mercuiius, 

And sum the wyndle Eolua ; 

Sum Mars, maid lyke ane mas of weir, 

loarmit veill with sword and speir ; 

Sum Bacchus, and sum Appollo, 

Of namis, thay had ane houndreth mo. 

And quben one Lady of gret fame 
Wes dede, for tyll exalt hir name, 
One Image of bir portratour 
Wald set upe in one oratour, 
The qubilk thay callit thare goddess : 
As Venus, Juno, and Pallea, 
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Sum CleOy sum Proserpina, 
Sum Ceres, Vesta, and Diana ; 
And sum the greit goddess Minarve 
With curious collouris thay wald carve. 
Amang the Poetis thow may see 
Of fals Goddis the genalogee. 

So thir abhominationis. 
Did spred ouerthort all nationis. 
Except gude Habraham, as we reid, 
Quliilk honourit God in word and deid ; 
For Habraham had his beginnyng 
In to the tyme of Nynus king. 
Nynus began with tyrranie, 
And Habraham with humylitie : 
Nynus began the first Impyre ; 
Habraham of weir had no desyre : 
Nynus began Idolatrye, 
Habraham, in spreit and veritye. 
He prayit to the Lorde allouc, 
Fals imagery he wald have none. 
Of hym discendit, I heir tell. 
The twelf gret Trybis of Israeli 
Those peple maid adoratioun. 
With humyll supplicatioun, 
Tyll hym quhilk wes of kjmgis King, 
That hewin and erth maid of no thyng : 
Dede Imagis thay held at nocht, 
Tliat wer with mennis handis wrocht, 
Bot the Almychtie God of ly ve. 

My Sonne, now haif I done discryve 
Thir questionis, at thy command, 
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^W quhilkis thow did at me demaud. 

COUBTEOCR. 

Quhfit wes the cause, Schir, inak 
Idolatjye did so kng indure 
Oat throucb tlie world so generalle, 
Altd with ttie Gentilis, specialle t 

EXPERIESCE. 

Qiiod he, Sum caasis principal! 
I fyad in my memorialL 
First, wes throuch prinda coi 
Quhilk did Idolatrie invent '. 
Syne, singulaire profTeit of the preistis, 
Payntouis, goldsmythis, maieonis, wrychtis 
Those men of craft full curionslie 
Maid imsgis so pleaeandlie, 
And sauld thame for ane samptuons pryee, 
So, be thare crafty merchandyce, 
Tfaay wer maid ryche abone mesure. 
As for the Preistis, I thee assure. 
Large profieit gat, oueithort all landis, 
Throuch sacrifyce and offerandig^ 
And be thair fayned sanctitude, 
Abusit mouy one man of gude ; 
As, in the tyme of Daniell, 
The preistis of this idoll BelL 
Quhen Nabuchodonoaor king 
In Babilone royallie did ring, 
Those priestis the kyng gart understand. 
That Image, maid be mennis hand, 



I 
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He wes one glorious God of lyfe 

And had sic ane prerogat3rfey 

That, by his gret power devyne, 

Wald eait beif, muttone, breid and wyne : 

And so the King gart, every daye, 

Affore Bell, on his aulter laye, 

Fourty fresche wedderris, fatt and fyne, 

And sax gret rowbourris of wycht wyne, 

Twelf gret loavis of bowtit floure, 

Quhilk wes all eaitin in one houre, 

Nocht be that Image, deif and dum, 

Bot be the preistis all and sum, 

As in the Bibill thow may ken, 

Quhose nummer wer thre score and ten : 

Thay and thare wyfis, everilk day, 

Eait all that on the aulter lay. 

Than Daniell, in conclusioun, 

Schew the King thare abusioun, 

And of thare subtlety maid hym sure, 

Quhow ondemeth the tempyll flure, 

Throuch ane passage thay cam, be nycht, 

And eait that meit with candell lycht. 

The Kyng, quhen he the mater knew. 

Those preistis, with all thare wyffis, he slew : 

Thus subtellie the Kyng was sylit, 

And all the peple wer begylit. 

My Sonne, said he, now may thow ken 
Quhow, by the Preistis and craftismen, 
And by thare craftines and cure, 
Idolatrye did so lang indure. 

Behauld quhow Johne Boccatious 
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Hm wryttin workia wonderons 
Of Gentilis superstitioun. 
And of ihare great abnsionn, 
Aj9 in his gret Buke Uiow may se«^ 
Of fals Goddis the G!eneol<^ie, 
" Of Demagorgon, in speciull, 
Fore-grandschir tyll the Ooddis all, 
Honourit amang Arcindience, 
And of the fals Philistienoe^ 
With thare grot derilische god Diigon«^ 
With utheris idoltis mony one. 

Bot I abhor the treulh to tell 
Of the Princia of lanell, 
Chosin be God Omnipotent, 
Quhow thay brak his conunandiment : 
Kyng Salomone, as the Scriptore sayi^. 
He doitit in his latter dayia ; 
His wanton wyffis to compleu, 
He curit Docht God tyll displeiB, 
And did committ idolatiye, 
Wyrachipyng carvit imagerye, 
Aa Moloch, god of AmiuonitiB, 
And Ohamos, god of Moabitia, 
Astroth, god of Sydonianis. 
So, for his inobediens 
And fowle abhominationn, 
Wer puneist his saccessiotiD : 
His Sonne Roboam, I heir tell, 
Tynt the Ten Trybis of laraetl. 
For his Fatheris idoUtrya : 
Aa in the Scripture thow may see; 
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OF IMAGEIS USIT AMANG CHRISTIN MEN. 

COURTEOUR. 

Father, yit ane thyng wald I speir. 
Behald, in every kirk, and queir, 
Throch Christindome, in burgh and land, 
Imageis maid with mennis hajid, 
To quhome bone gyfRn divers names : 
Sum Peter, and Paull, sum Jhone, and James ; 
Sanct Peter, carvit with his kejis ; 
Sanct Mychaell, with his wyngis and weyis ; 
Sanct Katherine, with hir swerd and quheill ; 
Ane hynde set up besyde Sanct Geill, 
It war too lang for tyll discr3rve 
Sanct Francis, with his woundis fyve ; 
Sanct Tredwall als, thare may be sene, 
Quhilk on ane prik heth boith hir eine ; 
Sanct Paull, weill pajmtit with ane sworde, 
As he wald feycht at the first worde ; 
Sanct Apolline on altare standis. 
With all hir teithe in tyll hir handis ; 
Sanct Koche, weill seisit, men may se, 
Ane byill new brokin on his thye ; 
Sanct Eloye he doith staitly stand, 
Ane new hors schoo in tyll his hand ; 
Sanct Ringane, of ane rottin stoke ; 
Sanct Duthow boird out of ane bloke ; 
Sanct Androw, with his croce in hand ; 
Sanct George, upone ane hors rydand ; 
Sanct Anthone, sett up with ane sow ; 



M 
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Sanct Brj-de, weill carvit with (me bow ; 

With coistlye cotlouriB fyoe and fair, 

Ane thoiis&nd mo I mycht de<-lair, 

Aa Sauct Cosma, and Tinmianc, 

The aowtars S&ii<;t Cnspiniane : 

All tliir on altare stutlj standis, 

Preistis ci^-and, for tharo offerwidis. 

To quhome, we Commounis, on our knets ; 

Doith wyrschip all thir Imngereis ; 

In kirk, in qucir, and in the closter, 

Prajaiui to lliame our Pater Noater j ^B^ 

In pylgramage &ome town to toim. 

With offerand, and with Driaoan, 

To thame aye bablaod on our beidis, 

That thay wald keip us in our neidis. 

Quhat differis this, declare to me. 

From the Gentilis Idolatzje 1 

EXFERtKNCK 

Gyff that be trew that thow repoitis. 
It goith rycht neir thir samyn Bortis : 
Bot we, be counsall of Glergye, 
Hes lycence to mak Imagerye, 
Quhilk of unlemit bene the boikis ; 
For, quhen lawit folk upone thame luikis. 
It bryngith to rememberance 
Of Sanctis lyvis the drcumstance ; 
Quhow, the faith for to fortifye, 
Thay snfferit pane rycht pacientlye ; 
Seand the Image of the Rude, 
Men suld remember on tlie bluda 
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Quhilk Christ, in tyll his passioun, 

Did sched for our salvatioun ; 

Or, quhen thow seis ane protrature 

Of blyssit Marie, Virgen pure, 

One bony Babe upone hir kn^. 

Than, in thy mynde, remember th^ 

The wordis quhilk the Propheit said, 

Quhow sche suld be boith mother and maid. 

Bot quho that sittis doun on thare kneis, 
Prayand tyll ony imagereis, 
With orisoun, or offerand, 
Kneland with cap in to thare hand, 
No difference bene, I say to th6, 
Frome the Gentilis idolatrye. 

Kycht so, of divers Nationis 
I reid abominationis, 
Quhow Grekis maid thare devotioun haill 
To Mars, to saif thame in battaill ; 
Tyll Jupiter sum tuke thare voyage. 
To saif thame frome the stormys rage ; 
Sum prayit to Venus frome the splene, 
That thay thair luffis mycht obtene ; 
And sum to Juno, for ryches, 
Thare pylgramage thay wald addres. 

So doith our commoun populare, 
Quhilk war too lang for tyll declare 
Thare superstitious pylgramageis 
To mony divers Imageis ; 
Sum to Sanct Roche, with deligence, 
To saif thame frome the pestilence ; 
For thare teith, to Sanct ApoUeine ; 
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To Sfttiit Tredwell, to nwnd than eioe : 
Sum makis offrande to Sanct Elojro, 
That he thare hore may weill oouvoye : 
Tbay lyu, quhen thay Haif jowcUia tynla, 
To seik Sanct Syith, or ever thmy s^nte; 
And bo Sanct Germane, to get remcid 
For midadets in to thore beid ; 
Tbay bryng mad men, on fuit aad horaaa, 
And byndis tbame to Sanct Mongose crucee 
To Sanct Barbara thay cry full faate. 
To saif Ih.iini- fnimo the th.Hid.-r blaste : 
For gude novellis, as I heir tell. 
Sum takis thare gait to Gabriell ; 
Sum wyffis Sanct Margaret doith exhort 
Id to thare byrUi thame to support : 
To Sanct Anthony, to sail the sow ; 
To Sanct Bryde, to keip calf and kow : 
To Sanct Bastien thay ryn and ryde. 
That frome the schote he saif thare syde ; 
And sum, in hope to get thare biull, 
Rynnis to the auld rude of KerraiL 

Qubowbeit thir simpyll peple lude 
Think thare intentioun be hot gud^ 
Wo be to Preistis, I say for me, 
Quhilk suld schaw thame the reritie, 
Prelatis, quhilk hes of thame the core. 
Sail mak answeir thareof, be sure. 
On the gret day of Jugement, 
Quhen no tyme beis for to repent^ 
Quhare manyfegt Idolatrye 
SaU puneist be perpetuallye. 



I 
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HEIR FOLLOWIS ANE EXCLAMATIOUN 
AGANIS IDOLATRYE. 



EXPERIENCE. 

Imprudent Peple, ignorant and blynd, 
By quhat reasone, law, or authoritie, 

Or quhat autentyck scripture, can ye fynd 
Leifsum for tyll commyt Idolatrie 1 
Quhilk bene to bow your body, or your kne, 

With devote humyll adoratioun, 
Tyll ony idoll maid of stone or tre, 

Geveand thame offerand, or oblatioun. 

Quhy did ye gyf the honour, laude, and glore, 
Pertenyng God, quliilk maid all thyng of nocht, 

Quhilk wes, and is, and sail be evirmore, 
Tyll imagis by mennis handis wrocht 1 

? Of follysche folke, quhy haif ye succour socht 

Of thame quhilk can nocht help yow in distres 1 
Yit reasonably revolve, into your thocht. 

In stok nor stone can be none holynes. 

In the desert, the peple of Israeli, 

Moyses remanyng in the Mont Synaye, 

Thay maid one moltin calf of fyne mettell, 
Quhilk thay did honour as thare €rod verraye : 
Bot, quhen Moyses descendit, I heir saye, 

And did consydder thare Idolatrye, 
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In tyll ane rosye garth, as thay had bene, 
None spott of fyre distenyng cote nor goun, 
Of victorie thay did obtene the croun ; 

And wer, to thame that maid adoratioun 
To that idoll, or bo wit thare body doun, 

One wytnessing of thare dampnatioun. 

Quhat wes the cause, at me thow may demande, 

That Salomone usit none imagerye 
In his tryumphand Tempyll for tyll stande, 

Of Abraham, Isaac, Jacobe, nor Jesse, 

Nor of Moyses thare savegarde throuch the see, 
Nor Josue, thare valyeant campioun : 

Because God did command the contrarye 
That thay sulde use sic superstitioun. 

Behald quhow the gret God Omnipotent, 

To preserve Israeli frome Idolatrye, 
Derectit thame one strait commandiment, 

Thay suld nocht mak none carvit imagrye, 

Nother of gold, of sylver, stone, nor tre. 
Nor gyf worschip tyll ony similytude 

Beand in hevin, in erth, nor in the see, 
Bot onelye tyll his Soverane Celsituda 

The Propheit David planely did repreve 

Idolatrye, to thare confusioun 
In gravit stok or stone that did beleve, 

Declaryng thame thare gret abusioun ; 

Speakand, in maner of dirysioun, 
Quhow dede idolis, be mennis handis wrocht, 
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QuhAm tliay honourit with bamyll t 
Wer in the mark&t daylie sauld and bocItL 

The Devyllis. seand the evyll conditioun 
Of the Gentylis, and thore uofjuthfulnee, 

For tyll agment thare sujiei^tioua. 
In those idolie thay maid thare eotres, 
And in thatae spak, as etoryis doith exprea : 

ThftD men bolevit of thame to gett reletf, 
Aakand thame help in all thair besynes ; 

Bot finallye, that turnit to thare mischei£ 

Traist weill, in thame is none Dhrinitie, 

Quhen reik and rowst thare fair coloar doith 

Tfaocht thay have feit, one foot thay can not fle 
Quhowbeit the tempyll bym ahone thair heii 
In thame is nother freindschip nor remeid. 

In sic fyguris quhat favour can ye fynd t 
With mauth,anden3,andeine,thochtthaybe 

All men may se thay are dum, deif, and biynd. 

Quhowbeit thay fall doun flatlyngis on the flare 
Thay haif noae strentb tbare self to rais agsn 

Thocht rattonis ouir thame lyn, thay tak no cm 
Quhowbeit thai breik thare ueck, thay feill no 
Quhy sulde men paalmes to thame sing or sai 

Sen growand treis that yeirly berith frnte 
At more to pryse, I mak it to th^ plane. 

Nor cuttit stoclds wanting boith crope and mto. 

Of Edinburgh the gret idolatrye 
And manifest abominatioun, 
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On thare feist day, all creature may se : 

Thay beir ane auld stock Image throuch the touu, 
With talbrone, troumpet, schalme, and clarioun, 

Quhilk hes bene usit mony one yeir bigone ; 
With preistis and freris in to processioun, 

Siclyke as Bell wes borne throuch Babilono. 

Aschame ye nocht, ye seculare prestis and freris, 
Tyll so gret superstitioun to consent 1 

Idolateris ye have bene mony yeris, 

Expresse agane the Lordis commandement : 
Quharefor, brether, I counsall yow, repent : 

Gyfif no honour to carvit stock nor stone ; 
6eve laude and glore to God Omnipotent 

Allanerlie, as wyseUe wryttis Jhone. 

Fy on yow, Freris ! that usis for to preche, 

And dois assist to sic idolatrye, 
Quhy do ye nocht the ignorant peple teche 

Quhow ane dede image, carvit of one tre, 

As it were holy sulde nocht honourit be, 
Nor borne on Burges backis up and doun 1 

Bot ye schaw planely your ipocrasie, 
Quhen ye passe formest in processioun. 

Fy on yow, fosterans of idolatrye ! 

That tyll ane dede stock dois sic reverence, 
In presens of the peple, publykelie I 

Feir ye nocht God, to commit sic offence 1 

I counsall yow, do yit your diligence 
To gar suppresse sic gret abusioun. 
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Do 76 tiocht so, I dreld toot 
Salbe nocht ellu but clene confauonn. 

Hnd Sanct Frances bene borne oat thToadi Aa toi^ 
Or Sand Domimck, thocht ye had nocht nlut 

With thame tyll haif past in proceemonti. 
In tyll that caiB Bum wald haif yovr excatat. 
Now men may see quhow that ye have abiuit 

That nobyll Town, throach yonr ipocnutye : 

Those peple trowie that thay may lycht wmQ nn i^ 

Quhen ye pas with thame into companye. 

Sum of yow hea bene quyet counsallouris 
Provocand priucis to sched eaikles bliide^ 

Quhilk ne\-ir did your prudent predecessouria : 
Bot ye lyke furious Phariceis, denude 
Of charitie, quliilk rent Christ on the rude : 

For Christis floke, without malyce or ire, 
Convertit fragyll fallouris, I conclude. 

Be Goddia worde, withouttin eweird or fyre, 

Reid ye nocht quhow that Christ hes gjfffin command. 

Gyff thy brother doith ouclit ihi tyll offend ; 
Thau secretlye correct hjTn, hand for hand. 

In freiudiy maner, or thow forther wend : 

Gyff he wyll nocht heir tli^, than mak it bend 
Tyll one, or two, be trew narratioun ; 

Gyf he, for thame, wyll nocht his mys amend, 
Declare hym to the congregatioun : 

And, gyt he yit remanith obstinat. 
And to the holy Kirk incounsoluble. 
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Than lyke ane Turke hald hym excomminicaty 
And with all faithfull folk abhominabyll ; 
Banysing hym, that he be no more able 

To dwell amang the faithfull cumpanye : 
Quhen he repentis, be nocht unmerciable, 

Bot hym resave agane rycht tenderlye. 

Bot our dum Doctoris of Divinitie, 

And ye of the last fonde religioun. 
Of pure transgressouris ye have no petie, 

Bot cryis to put thame to confusioun : 

As cryit the Jowis, for the effusioun 
Of Christis blude, in to thare b3rmand ire, 

Cmcifige^ so ye, with one unioun, 
Cryis, Fy ! gar cast that faltour in the fyre. 

Unmercifull memberis of the Antichrist, 

Extolland your humane traditione 
Contrar the Institutione of Christ, 

Effeir ye nocht Divyne punytione 1 

Thocht sum of yow be gude of conditione, 
.Reddy for to ressave new recent wyne ; 

I speik to yow auld boisis of perditione, 
Retume in tyme, or ye ryn to rewyne ; 

As ran the penrerst Prophetis of Baall, 
Quhilkis did consent to the idolatrye 

Of wickit Achab, king of Israeli, 

Quhose nommer wer four hundreth and fyfbie, 
Quhilkis honourit that IdoU opinlye : 

Bot, quhen Elias did preve thare abusioun, 
VOL. L X 




He ffit the peple eta thame crenellye ; 
So at OIK hour came thurc confusioao. 

I pr^ ybw, prent in your remembrance 

Qnhour tlie reid Freris, for thare Idolatrye, 
Id Seotluid, Ingland, Spanc, Italj- uid Fruicc, 

Upone one day wer puneiasit pietuouslye ; 

Behakl quhow your awin broUier, now Uitiye, 
Id Dneheland, Inglaud, Denmark, and Norowaje, 

At tndnpit douu, with thare ipocrasye, , 

And, M the snaw, ar meltit dene awaye. 

I m&rrell that our Byschoppia thynlds no bcIuiim 

To gyf yov &eria sic preheminens, 
Tyll use thare office, to thare gret diffiune, 
Precheing for thame in opin audiens : 
Bot, mycht a Byschope eik tyll bia awin expeu, 
For ilk Sermone, ten Ducatis in his hand, 
. He wald, or he did want that lecompeos, 
Go precbe hym selfe, boitb into buigh and land. 

I traiat to se gnde reformatione 

Frame tyme we gett aue faithfull pmdent King 
Quhilk knawis the treuth and his vocatione : 

All Publicania, I traist, he wyll doon thrin^ 

And wyll nocht suffer in his realme to ting 
Comippit Sciybis nor fala Phariaiens. 

Ag&ne the treuth qnbilk plainlye doiUi maling: 
T^U that kyng come, we mon tak pacieos ! 

Now Fairweill, Freindis I because I can nocht flyte 
Qnhowbeit I cnlde ye mon hald me ezcusit, 
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Thocht I agane Idolatrye indjte, 

Or thame dispyte that wyl nocht yit refuse it. 

I pray to Qod that it be no more usit 
Amang the rewlans of this Begioun. 

That commoun peple be no more abusit, 
Bot g3rf Hym glore that bair the creuell croon ; 

Qohilk techeit us, be his Devine Scripture, 
Tyll rycht prayer the perfyte roddy way ; 

As wrytith Matthew, in his sext chepture, 
In quhat maner and to quhome we suld pray 
One schort compendious orisone, everilk day, 

Most proffitabyll for boith body and saull ; 
The quhilk is nocht derectit, I heir say, 

To Jhone nor James, to Peter nor to Paull, 

Nor none uther of the Apostlis twelf, 

Nor to no Sanct, nor Angell in the Hevin, 

Bot onely tyll our Father, Grod hym self ; 
Quhilk onsioune it doith contene, full evin, 
Most proffitabyll for us, petitionis sevin ; 

Quhilk we lawid folk the Pater Noster call 
Thocht we say Psalmis nyne, ten, or alevin. 

Of all prayer this bene the principall ; 

Be reasoun of the makkar quhilk it maid, 
Quhilk wes the Sonne of God, our Salviour ; 

Be reasoun, als, to quhome it suld be said, 
Tyll the Father of Hevin, our Creatour, 
Quhilk dwellis nocht in tempyll nor in tour. 

He cleirlye seis our thocht^ wyll, and intent : 




Qohat nedith us at nlberis seik s 
Qnhea ia all place his power bene pre 

Ye prineas of the preietis, that auld [ 

Qiih7 feaffer ye so gret abusiouc T 
Qnhy do ye nocht the sempyll peple t 

Qohow and to qnhoi 

Qohj thole ye tbame to tyn &ome toun te ti 
b pylgnmage, tyll ony imagereis, 

HopMld to gett than sum sahiatiouD, 
Pmytnd to tbame devot^ on than kiuaB I 

This wes t!ie prettike of sum pylgramage : 
Quhen fillokis, in to Fyfe, began to fon. 

With Joke and Thorn than tuke tbay thare v&jagt 
In An^i^usse, tyll the feild chappel of Dron : 
Than l\\-ttoke thare, als cadje as ane coo. 

Without rc'garde other to syn or scbame, 
Gaiff I.oKrie leif at layser to loupe on : 

Far bettor had bene tyll haif biddin at bame. 

I have sone pass one tnervellous multytude, 

Yong men and wemen, flyngand on thare t^t, 
Under the forme of feynit sanctytude, 

For tyll adore one image in Loreit. 

Mony came with thare marrowis for to meit, 
Gommittand tbare fowU foniicatioun : 

Sum kyst the claggit taill of the Armcit : 
Quhy thole ye this abominatioun 1 

Of Foniicatioun and Idolatrye 
Appenmdlye ye tak bot lytill cure. 



K 
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Seand the marvellous infelicitye 

Quhilk heth so lang done in this land indure, 
In your defalt quhilk heth the charge and cure. 

This bene of treuth, my Lordis, with your leve. 
Sic pylgramage heth maid mony one hure, 

Quhilk, gyf I plesit, planelye I mycht prove. 

Quhy mak ye nocht the Scripture manifest 

To pure peple, twyching Idolatrye 1 
In your precheing quhy haif ye nocht exprest 

Quhow mony kyngis of Israeli creuellye 

Wer puneissity be God, so rigorouslye % 
As Jeroboam, and mony mo, but doute, 

For wyrschippyng of carvit Imagerye, 
War frome thare realmes rudlye rutit cute. 

Quhy thole ye, under your dominioun, 
Ane craftye preist, or fenyeit fals armeit, 

Abufe the peple of this regioun, 
Onely for thare perticular profeit, 
And, speciallye, that Heremeit of Lawreit 1 

He pat the comoun peple in beleve 

That blynd gat seycht, and crukit gat thare feit^ 

The quhilk that palyard no way can approve. 

Ye maryit men, that hes trym wantoun wyffis, 
And lustie dochteris of young tender aige, 

Quhose honestie ye suld lufe as your lyffis, 
Permyt thame nocht to passe in pylgramage. 
To seik support at ony stok Image : 

For I have wyttin gud women passe fra hame, 



Qnhilk hM bene tnvpift wU ifa iMliii^^ 



rtiiil mit iiiiiiliiiillii iifaiiiilimii 
On thune qnhilk doiUi lavip dooB tfey gpll 
Word«, 



At tlmne qnhilk nukith tnw v 
Of thy Q<»peU. Mhamng ths YtrfUb. 

Lord I I mftk thA loppliBBliaiiii, 
Sapporto our Futh, oar Hcpe, ftnd Chai7ti& 



HEIR FOLLOWIS QDHOW KTNO NYUUS BEOJ 
THE OEET CrriB OF STKIVE' ; AJTO QUBOV 

he tincdste zoeoastes, tbb ktkq 
of bactria. 

[experience.] 

This Njnns, of Assyru king, 
Quhen he had maid his conqnewing. 
To beild one Citie he hym drest, 
Chodng the place qohare he thocht bes^ 
Quhare he had first dominionu, 
In Aeayria, his awin r^onn. 
Thocht Absot, as the Scriptnr sajs, 
Quhilb come afibre Kyng NynnB dayis; 
And foundit that famous Citi^ 
The qohilk was callit Nyniv^ 
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Bot, as rehersia Diodore, 

Nynus that Citie did decore 

So mervellous tr3ruinphantlye 

As ye sail heir immedeatlye, 

Upone the fiude of Euphrates, 

Quhilk to behald gret woonder we& 

One hundreth and fyftye stageis 

That Citie wes of lenth, I wys : 

The wallis, one hundreth fute of heycht, 

No wounder was, thocht thay wer wycht : 

Sick breid, abufe the wallis thare was, 

Thr6 cartis mycht sydlinglis on thame pas : 

Four hundreth stageis and four score 

In circuit, but myn or more. 

Of towris, aboute those wallis, I wene, 

Ane thousand and fyve hundreth bene, 

Of heycht two hundreth fute and more, 

As wryttis famous Diodore. 

The scripture makis mentioun, 
Quhen God send Jonas to that toun. 
To schaw thame of his puneisment, 
Out throuch the Citie quhen he went, 
Thre dayis jomay tyll hym it wes : 
The Bybill sayis it wes no les. 

My Sonne, now haif I schawin to th6 
Of the beildyng of Nyniv6 : 
For the agmentyng of his fame, 
Nynus gart call it efter his name. 

Quhen he that gret Citie had endit^ 
To conques more yit he intendit^ 
And did depart fiK>m Nyniv^ 
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And roeit up one gret armie 
Of the moat stalwarte men And stoute 
Of ftll bis R^onis roond abootn : 
In gret ordour tuke ihare jomay 
Tonajte th« re&lme of BACtria. 
Of wycht fut«-men, I understaude. 
He had sevinteno hnndreth thousands, 
Without hore-men and wuii-lyke cairtlo, 
Quhome he ordourit id sindry partis ; 
Quhillc tyll discryve I am nocht aby-11, 
Quhose nunun^r beue so tmtrowkbyll, 

ZoioaBtet^ that nobjll tfj^ifb 
QuhUk Bactiia had in goverojng. 
That prudent Prince, as I heir tell. 
Did in Astrouomye precell. 
And fand the Ait of Magica, 
With natnrall sdeoce mony ma ; 
Seand king Nynus ou the feild^ 
Fordwart be cam, with speir and scheilde, 
Foore hundreth thousaod men he ves. 
In his Annie thare vea no lee ; 
And mett king Nynos, on the boidoore, 
Bycht vailyantlie, and in gude ordour^ 
On the vangarde of his Annie. 
On thame he nucheit rycht mdelio. 
And of thame slew, as I heir saye. 
One hundreth thousand men, that day : 
The reste that chaipit war unslaae 
To Nynus gret oiste fled agane. 

Of that king Nynns wes ao noyit. 
He restit nevir tyll he distroyit 



1 
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All hoill that Regioun, upe and doun, 

And frome the King did reif the croun. 

And maid the realme of Bactria 

Subjectit tyll Assyria. 

And in that samyn land, I wys, 

He tuk to wyfe Semiramis ; 

Quha, as myne Author dois discryve, 

Was, than, the lustiest on ly ve. 

That beand done, without sudgeome, 

Tyll Nyniv6 he did retume, . 

With gret tryumphe of victorie. 

As myne Author dois specifie, 

Boith Occident and Orient 

War all tyll hym obedient 

It wald abhore th^ tyll heir red 

The saikles blude that he did sched. 

Quhen he had roung, as thow may heir, 

The space of thre and fourtye yeir, 

Beand in his excelland glore. 

The dolent deith did hym devore, 

In quhat sorte, I am nocht certane : 

Sum Author sayis that he wes slane, 

And left, tyll bruke his heretage, 

Ane lytill Babe of tender aige : 

Young Nynus wes the chyldis name, 

Quhilk efber fluryste in gret fame. 

Sum sayis that, be his Wyffis treasoun, 

Kyng Nynus deit in presoun ; 

As I sail schaw, or I hyne fair, 

Quhow Diodore hath done declair. 




ANE DIALOG BETXnX 



[experience.] ^I 

Xtsus luiffit BO ardentlyo ^J 

Semiramia, his fair ladye. 
Thare wea no thjiig scho wald command 
Bol al obeyit wes fra hand. 
Scho, seand hjm so nmorons, ■ 

Scho grew pioude and presnmptaoa^ 
And at the King scho did desyra 
Fyye dayis to goveme his Impyre j 
And he, of his benoTolence, 
Did grant hir that preheminence, 
With sceptow, crown, and rob royall, 
And hole power Imperiall, 
Tyll fyve dayis wer come and gone, 
That scho, ae King, snide ring allooflL 

Than all the Princis of the land 
Duryng that tyme maid hir ane band ; 
With bankat roydl myrrellie 
Scho treatit thame tiyumphantlie. 
So, the first day, the pepie all 
Came tyll hir servyce, bound and thraQ ; 
Bot, or the secunde day wee gone, 
Scho tuke sic glore to lyng aUone, 
Be one decreit, maid thame amang, 
The King scho patt in presone Strang. 
I reid weill of bis presooing 
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Bot nocht of his delyvering : 
Quhow evir, it wes in tyll his flowris 
He did of deith suffer the schowris. 
And mycht nocht lenth his lyfe one houre, 
Thocht he wes the first conqueroore : 
Quhose conquessing, for to conclude, 
Wes nocht bot gret schedding of blude. 

Now have ye hard of Nynus king, 
Quhow he began, and his ending ; 
Quhowbeid myne author, Diodore, 
Of him haith wryttin mekle more. 
Princis, for wrangeous conquessing, 
Doith mak, oft tymes, ane evyll ending : 
Thocht he had lang prosperities 
He endit with miseritie. 



OF KYNG NYNUS* SEPULTU,RK 

[experience.] 

The Queue a sepultur scho maid, 
Quhar sche King Nynus body laid. 
Of curius crafty wark, and wycht, 
The quhilk had stagis nine, of hycht, 
And ten stagis of breid it wes : 
Diodore saith it wes no les. 
For aucht stagis one myle thow tak, 
And thairefter thy nummer mak ; 
So, be this compt, it wes, full rycht, 
One myle and als one stage of hycht^ 
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Except the Towre of Bftbilone, 
So heych one wark I reiiJ of noae. 

SemiramU, this lustye Quene, 
Consyddring quhat ditinger bene 
To haif one King of tender aige, 
Quhilk mycht nocht use no vassalage, 
Scho mke one curagioua consait, 
Thinkand thai scho wald mak debait, 
Geve oay maid rebellioun 
Contrar hir Sonne, or his- rcgiomi, 
Qnhome ache did foster tenderly, 
And kepit hyta full qnyetfy. 
Scho laid apart hir avin cleithyng. 
And tuke the rayment of ane king : 
Quhen scho wes in ^11 armour dycht, 
Mycht DO man knaw hir be one knycht. 
Scho vailyeantlye vent to the voir. 
And to gyf battell tuke na feir, 
Dantyng all realmeB rouude aboute. 
That all the warid of hir had doute ; 
More fortunat, in hir conqueesing. 
Nor wes hir husband, Nyuus King. 

Babilone scho did fortyfie, 
Templis and towris, tryumphandtie, 
So plesandlye did thame prepair, 
Quhilk in the erth had no oompair, 
Quhowbeid Nemrod, of quhome I spake, 
The hydduous dungeoun he gart make, 
And of the Ceitie the fiindiment, 
To quhome God maid impediment : 
Quhare Nemrod left, than acho beg^n. 
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And pat to vark mony one man 

Of all the Bealmea round aboute, 

Of most ingyne scho aocht thame oute. 

Scbo had, wyrkand with tre and stonia, 

Twelf buadretb tbonaand men at ooia ; 

Go reid the buke of Diodore, 

And thow Ball fynd the nummer more. 

On ererilk s;de of Euphrates 

That nobyll Cietie beildit ves ; 

And so that ryver of renown 

San throuch the mydpart of the town. 

Ouerthort that flude scho biyggis maid 

Of marvellous strenth, boith lang and brwd : 

Thay wer fyve stagis large of lenth. 

On everilk btyg echo maid ane Btrenth. 

The circuit, as I said affore, 

Foure hundreth stagis and fonre score ; 

The wallis hycht, quho wald discryre, 

Tbre hundreth fute, thre score and fyve. 

Sax cairtis mycht pas, rycbt easalie, 

Abufe the wallis of that Cietie, 

Sydlingia, without impediment. 

Consydder, be yoore jugement, 

Geve those vallis wer hie, or nocht, 

And also curiouslye wer wrocht. 

As Diodore hes done defyne, 

Qubilk doith transcend my rnde ingyns, 

Of Babilooe the magniiicens ; 

To quhome ye wald gyf no credens, 

Geve I at lenth wald put in wiyt^ 

Qubilk Diodore hes done indyte. 
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And immortall to mak hir fame. 

Of Jarcieus the heych montanis 

Scho gart ryve down and mak thame plania : 

Oret Orontes, that montane wycht, 

Twenty and fyve stagis of hycht, 

Tyll hir Palyce to draw ane louche, 

By fors of men scho raif it throche. 

Had scho kepit hir chastitie, 
Scho mycht have bene one A per se. 
Quhen scho had ordourit hir impyre, 
Of Venus wark scho tuke desyre ; 
One secreit mansioun scho gart mak, 
Quhare scho maist plesandlye mycht tak 
Young gentyll men, for hir plesour ; 
The quhilk scho usit abufe mesour : 
One man allone mycht nocht be abyll 
To stanche hir luste insaciabyll : 
Quhen scho wes satifyit of one, 
Scho gart ane uther cum anone : 
The lustiest of all the land 
Cum quyetlye, at hir command : 
Quhen thay, at lenth, had lyin hir by, 
Scho slew thame all, rycht creuellye. 
Quhen hir Sone come tyll aige perfyte. 
Of h3rm scho tuke so gret delyte, 
Scho causit hym with hir to lye, 
Amang the rest, rycht quyetlye. 
Sum sayis, throuch sensuall lustis rage, 
Scho band hym into manage, 
And held hym under tutorye, 
To uphald hir auctoritye. 
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In Arminie, and Phngia, 

In Pamphilie, and Assyria, 

That ilke Land, efber thare degre, 

Sulde bryng tyll hir ane gret armie, 

In all the gudlye haist thay may, 

And meit hir in tyll Bactria ; 

Declaryng thame that hir intent 

Was tyll pas to the Orient, 

And mak weir on the Ring of Ynde. 

Frome tyme thay knew quhat wes hir mynde, 

Than, be thare selfis, ilke regioun 

Come fordwart, with thare gamisoun, 

Tryumphantlye, in gude array, 

Tyll Bactria tuke the reddy way, 

And maid thare mostouris to the Quene. 

Bot sic ane sycht wes never sene, 

In battell ray so mony one man 

At onis, sen God the warld began. 

Bot Spanye, France, Scotland, Ingland, 

Ducheland, Denmark, nor yit Yrland 

War nocht inhabit in those dayis. 

Nor lang efber, myne Author sayis. 

Ethesias he dois specifie 
The noumber of the great Armie, 
Sayand, thare come, at hir conmiand, 
Fiite men threttye hundreth thousand, 
Of hors men, mountit galyeardlye, 
Fyve hundreth thousand, veralye. 
One hundreth thousand cameilis wycht, 
On everilk cameill raid ane knycht, 
Preparit tyll passe in to all partis. 

VOL. L Y 



SSg AXE DIAI/)G BSrUlX 

Thare wes ane hundreth thousand cairtis : 
Two tlious&iid boittis with hir scho carois, 1 
Ou hors, comeilis, and dromodareis, 
Bryt^ifi for to mak acho did conclude 
OuertUort Yndus, that furious flude, 
Quiiilk bene uf Ynde the utmoUt bonloiire ; 
Ou tlio quhilk flude, with rycht gude ordoure, 
Of hir bairgis echo bryggU runid, 
Qubareon liir gret oistv aiu&y raid. 

COrRTEOtJR. V 

Father, I irald men understade 
Quhow sic ane marveUous muttytude 
Mycht be att onis brocht to the feild, 
Beddf to feycht with speir and sclueld. 
Sum men wyll juge this be ane fabyll. 
The mater bene bo untrowabylL 

EXPKRIKNCE. 

It may weill ye, my Sonne, said he, 
Afl, be exempyil, we may ae 
Quhow David, king of Israeli, 
His peple gart nummer and tell 
Be Joab, his cheif capitane, 
As Holy Scripture schawia plane : 
Of feychtand men, in to that land, 
He fand tbrettyne hundreth thousAnd. 
Sen David, in that small countra, 
Mycht have rasit sic ane annle, 
To this Lady it wes na wounder, 
The quhilk had grater realmes aue bunder 
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Nor Davidis lytill regioun, 
Thocht scho had mouj a legioim 
Of men mo nor I tauld affore : 
Tharefor, my Sonne, marvell no more. 

Staurobates, the king of Ynde, 
Gretlie perturbit in his mynd, 
Heryng of sic ane multytude, 
To mak defens he did conclude, 
And send one message to the Quene, 
Prayand hir Majestie serene 
That scho wald, of hir speciall grace, 
Gyf hym licence to leif in peace ; 
Failand of that, thocht he suld dee, 
That he suld gar hir fecht or flee : 
And tyll his god ane vowe he maid, 
Gyf no peace mycht of hir be had. 
And gyf he wan the victory e. 
That he the Queue suld crucifye. 
At this bostyng the Queue maid bourdis, 
Sayand, it sail nocht be, no wourdis 
Sail gar me passe frome my purpose, 
Bot mychtie straikis, as I supposa 
The messingeir schew to the Kyng 
Of hir presumptuous answeryng, 
Than Staurobates, wyse and wycht. 
Come fordwart, lyke ane nobyll knycht, 
With mony one thousand speir and scheild, 
Arrayit royallie on the feild ; 
Tliynkand he wald his land defend, 
Or in the battell mak ane end. 

The Queue, apone the uther syde, 
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The Ring of Ynde, with all his my cht, 

Frame Yndus flude he tute the flycht : 

Tyll hia cheif cietie he reteirit, 

Quhare in his presens thare appeirit 

In batt«ll raye ane new artnye, 

Of rycht invincibyll chevalrye, 

With elephantis ane hydduoua nnmtner, 

Quhilk efterwart maid mekle cnmmer. 

Semiramis and hir cumpany^, 
In the mene tyme, fiiU creuellie 
Distroyit the bordouris of that land, 
Tuke presonaria mo than ten thonsand. 
Sche tuke one couragious consait, 
Gret elephantis to contrafait : 
Sche had ten thousand oxin hydis, 
Weill Bewit togydder, bak and ^dis, 
With mouth, and nois, teith, ens, and eine^ 
Quyke elephantis as tbay had bene, 
Bycht Weill stuft fidl of stray and hay, 
Quhareof the Yndianis tuke affray. 
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Apone cameiUa and dromod&reis 
Those fsls figouris with hir scho careis. 
Sere Yndianis, qiiheti thay saw that sycht, 
Afferitlye thay tuke the flycht ; 
For sic one sycht wes never sene, 
Gyff naturall beistis thay had bene. 
The Kyng hym self wes rycht afieirit, 
Tyll he the veritie had speirit, 
And knew, be his exploratouria, 
Thay wer bot fenyeit fals figouris. 
Than, manfullye, lyke men of weir, 
Fordwart thay came withouttin feir ; 
Rycht so Semiramis the Quene. 
Quhilk for ony man wes aye fyftene. 
Thir two armeU full creueUye 
Thay ruacheit togydder so nidlie, 
With hyddous cry and tnimpettis sound, 
Tyll thousandis dede Uye on the ground. 
Semiramis had sic one nummer, 
Tyll order thame it was gret cummer. 
Than the gret elephantis of Vnde, 
Rycht Strang and hardy of tbare kynde, 
Fordwart thay came, and wald nocht ceis, 
Tyll throuch the myddis of the preis 
Of the gret oist thay rudlye ruscheit. 
That men and horase tyll erth thay duscheit. 
Those fenyeit beistis, withouttin spreit, 
Wer fruBchit and fulyeit under feit. 
The King of Ynde, with enrage kene. 
Met with Semiramis the quene. 
He lydand on ane eliphand ; 
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Bot Rcho trith h}nn faucbt hand for hand. 

And gaif the King so gret assaye 

That he wes nevir in aic affraye. 

To stryke at hym scho tuke no feir. 

So Weill acho uatt wes in weir. 

Hifi etraikis Echo had bot lytill rompUt, 

War nocht the King wea bo weill mountiL 

Athir at uther straik so fa£t« 

Tyll thay wer tyrit at the laste. 

The King he thocht himself, ^-^hainit 

With one woman to be diffainit. 

And wes detemiil iiwht to flee, 

Thocht in that battell he sold dee. 

As man the qahilk disparit bene, 

He rudely ran upone the Quene, 

And through the arme g^ hir aae wound 

Quhilk tyll hir hart gaif sic one stound 

That sche constrainit wee to fle. 

Than all the rest of hir armie, 

Quhen thay persavit that Bcho wee gone, 

Tyll Yndua flude thay Red, ilke ona 

The Quene ouerthort the flnde sche .raid 

On bryggis quhilk is wer of botis maid ; 

With hir, one sobir cumpanye, 

Quhilk with hir fled afiiraytlie. 

The Yndiania followit on the chace : 

Than on the bry^is come sic one praice 

Of fleand folkis quhilk wes gret wounder. 

So that the bargis krake in schonder. 

Sum sank, aiun doun the revar ran : 

llian drownit than mony one nobyll man ; 
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Quhilk wer gret piette tjrll deplore, 
Aa wryttiB famous Diodore ; 
And, fynollie, for to conclude, 
Wea never sched so mekle blude 
At one tyme sen the Warld b^an, 
Nor slane so mony one saikles man ; 
And all throw the occaaioun 
And the prydefull perswaaionn 
Of this ambitious wycktt Quene; 
Sic one wes nevir hard nor sene, 

Staurobatea, the kyng of Ynde, 
Gretlye rejoysit, in his mynde, 
Of this tryumphe and victorye : 
Semiramis, with hart full sorye, 
Seand sa mony tane and slane, 
Tyll hir country rctumit agane, 
Lamentand fortunis variance 
Quhilk brocht hir to so gret myscbance, 
AlTore quhilk wes so fortunat, 
And than ofconfort desolat. 

Hir Sonne, one man of perfectioun, 
Consyderand his subjectioun, 
His lybertie he did desyre, 
That he mycht goverane his impyre : 
Seand his Mother vicious, 
And, with that, so ambitious. 
As myne Author doith specifye, 
He slew his Mother creuellye : 
Quhat uther cause, or intentioun, 
I fynd no speciall mentioun : 
Sum sayis, to be at libertie ; 
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Sum sayis, for hir adult«rie ; 
None uther cause I cau defyue. 
Except puniwiiouii devyne. 

Of this fair Lady coragioiis 
Behald the endyng dolorous ; 
Quhilk wes bot tweoty yeir of atge, 
Quhea sche b«gan hir vasaalage. 
And raug triumphandlye, but weir. 
The space of two and fourtye yeir ; 
Quhen echo was elane, scho wes ihre so 
With yeiria two, scho wes no more ; 
As I>iodore wryttis in Iiis buke, 
His Cronikle quho lyste to luke. 

Of this Lady I mak ane end, 
Thynkand no way I can commeod 
Wemen for tyll be too tnanlye, 
Nor men for tyll be womaolye, 
For quby it bene the Lordls mynde 
All creature tyll use thare kynde ; 
Men for tyll have preheminens. 
And wemen under obediens ; 
Thocht all wemen inclynit be 
Tyll have the soveranitie, 
As this lady, quhilk wald nocht rest 
Tyll scho hir husband had supprest, 
Tyll that intent that scho micht ryng, 
Allone to haif the govemyng. 

I^yis no way I can commend 
Presumptuouslye quhilk doith pretend 
Tyil use the office of ane Kyug, 
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Or KealmeB tak in govemyng, 
Quhowbeit thay vailyeant be and wy cht, 
Going in batt«ll lyke one knycht, 
Aa did proude Pantasilia, 
The Princes of Amosona, 
In mennis habyte, sganis n 
Siclyke I think derisioun. 
One prince to be effaminate, 
Of knychtlye corage desolate, 
Neglectand his auctoritie, 
Tbrouch beJstlie sensualitie, 
Accompanyit, boith day and nychtia ; 
With wemen, more than vailyeant kuychtis ; 
Bic kyngis I discommend at all, 
Ezempyll of SardanapaU. 

COURTEOUR. 
Father, said I, schaw me quhow laug 
The Buccessioun of Nynus rang. 

EXPKRISNCE. 
That sail I do, with diligena. 
My Sonne, said he, or I go hens. 
Sen I haif schawin, at thy desyre, 
Quhat man began the First Impyre, 
Now wald I it wer to thee kend 
Of tliat Impyre the fatell end. 
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[ EXPEBIESCK. ] 
Bettix this Conijuerour Nynos 
And eeniiUiill Saxdanapalus 
I can nocht fynd do Hpeclall storye 
Worthy to put in meniorye. 
Except quhilk I haif done discryfe 
Of Semirame, king Nyniis wyfe : 
Bot I can fynde no gude at all 
To wrytt of kyng Sardanapt^ 
Quhilk wes the saxt and threttye kyng 
Be lyne from Nynus discendyng. 
At tenth his lyfe for to declare 
I thynk it ia nocht necessare ; 
Because thai mony cunnjmg clerkis 
Hes hym discryvit in thare werkis : 
Quhow he wes last of AsByrians 
Quhilk had the hole preemynens. 
That tyme of the First Monarcbie, 
In Croniclea, as thow may se, 
The last and the most vitioua kjmg 
Quhilk in that Monarchie did ryng. 
That Prince wes bo effeminate. 
With sensuall luste intoxicate. 
He did abhor the cumpacye 
Of his most nobyll chevah-ye : 
That he mycht have the more delyt« 
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Tyll uae his beiatlye appetyte, 
Conversit with wemen nycht and daye, 
And clothit hym in thare arraye, 
So that na man that hym bed sene 
Could JugG ane man that he had bene : 
So, in huredome and harlotrye 
Did keip hym self so quyetlye. 
The Princia of Assyriance 
Of hym thay could get no presence. 
Thus levit he contynuallye, 
Agane nature inotdinatlye. 

Qulien to the Persia and the Media 
Eeportit wer his vitious dedis, 
With the rewlaris of Babilone, 
Thay did conclude, all in tyll one, 
Thay wald nocht suffer for tyll ryng 
Abufe thame sic ane vitious kyng : 
Bot Arbnccs, ane Duke of Mode, 
He darflye tukc od hand that dede. 

Bot first he come to Nyniv^, 
To see the kyngts Majestie, 
And tyll one of the kyngis gaird 
He gaif one socreit ryche rewaird, 
Tyll i»it hym in ane quyet phue, 
Qubare he mycht se the Kyngis grace, 
And be onsene with ony wycht. 
Bot he saw nother king nor knycht 
In tyll his maisteris cump&nye. 
Except Wemen, allanerlye : 
And as ane woman he was cled, 
With wemen counsalit and led ; 
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Ajid scliamfullye ho vea syttntu). 
With spindle and with rock Gpinnand. 
Quhen Arbaces th&t sycht had sene. 
His coFHge rusit from the eplen^ 
And ihocht it sr cultie 

For tyll dopr)T( eetie. 

Than raisit he -aiania. 

With Media aiid ih iania : 

Inanuit weill with s and scbcdldii^ 
Tiyuinpbantlye tiiay tuj e the feihli& 

The KjTig raisit jVssyrianis, 
Togither with the Caldianis, 
And thame rBsyatit as he mycht ; 
Bot, fynallie, he tuke the flycht. 
To Baif hym self, In Nyniv^. 
Than seigit thay that gret Cietie, 
Contynuallie, two yeir and more, 
Afl wryttia famoiu Diodore ; 
Tyll that the flude of Euphrates 
Ajoae with sic one furiouBnes, 
Quhare throuch ane gret part of the Toun 
By violence was doungin doun. 
Than, quhen the Kyng saw no remeid 
Bot to be takin, or to be deid, 
As man disparit full of yre, 
Gait mak ane furious flammand fyre, 
And tuke his gold and jowellis all. 
With sceptur, croun, and robe royall. 
With all his tender servitouris 
That of hia corps hap gretest cutis, 
Togydder with his luatye Quenis, 
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And all his wantoun concubenis, 
And in that fyre he did thame cast. 
Syne lappe hym self in, at the last, 
Quhare all wer brynt in poulder small 

Thus endit Kyng Sardanapall 
Withouttin ony repentence, 
As may be sene be this sentence, 
Heir foUowyng, quhilk he did indyte 
Affore his deith in gret dispyte : 
Quhilk is ane rycht ungodly thing, 
As ye may se be his dyting.— 

EPITAPHIUM SARDANAPALL 

Cum te mortalem noris, prsMentibos exple 
Delitiifl animum, post mortem nulla voluptas. 
£t Venere, et coenis, et plumis Sardakapau. 

Now haif I schawin, with deligence, 
The Monarchie of Assyrience, 
The quhilk at Kyng Nynus began, 
And endit at this myscheant man, 
And did indure, withouttin weir, 
Ane thowsand, twa hundreth, and fourty yeir. 
As dois indyte Eusebius : 
Reid hym, and thow sail fynd it thus. 
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TBE DBEME.— PoffelS. 

"Thii ia plainly LyniUajr'a fint production, of which »« 
know anything. The principal note of time ia the obviooa 
intinution that Aia ymilk-hood uvm note nrarty ovtrblowa. 
The domination of the Douglases aeporated the Kinff from 
'the companiom of hia youth' in 1524, when Lyndaay, 'the 
chemist, fiddler, atateBman, and buffoon,' wm refonned on > 
peniiou. I>uring the payment of this peniion, and the ex- 
istence of that domination, Lyndoay would not dare to ilrram 
what woa diaagreeahle to the dominating power*. It was the 
King'a happy escape from the odious power of the Douglasea 
in Jaly 152B which aniient the writcr'a genina, and onbound 
our poet's pen, to 'tell ane mcrveUoaa viaion.' He intimates 
indeed, that he hail been long idle ; and that idleness, the 
ground of iniqnitio, had so dulled his spreita, he wist not at 
what end to begin. While investigating the canae of Scot- 
land's poverty, under the aage direction of experience, he 
attributes that evil to the want of juatice, policy, and peace ; 
And that want he assigns to the 'infatuate heads insolent,' 
who had small eye to the commonweal, and only looked ' to 
their singular profit ' Thia, then, is a pretty plain descrip- 
tion of the aad misrule of the Douglaaca, which ended with 
the King's acqairomcnt of power, in July 1528. The Dremr, 
of conrae, most have been written after the terror of their 
domination hail disappeared. The poet makes Jhont th» 
ComnHHimiU describe the state of the southern bordera, 
where nothinj; could be seen but Tt\f, Ihrfl, and mUchief. 
This description was true, before the King cansod sever* 
joatice to be inflicted on the principal thieves, and reclaimed 
the borderers, in 1529, alter the cxpulaion of the DongloMeA 
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Th* wkdle Oimteit of Thf Drtjoi aviacea, then, Out H 
tiiUlMt townrds the eud of Uie joar 1 328 j Bat it ■■* wt 
printad for many years." — Cit^iJCBfiS. 

Thx t)iiEMB first appears in a piiDted torn ia the 
Ibrdgn editiona of Lj-nduy's poraaB, vimDltAoeoodj n 

with tiu name of Samuel Jawoj, «t P»ris, in iSgg, 

praHOt text ta trom the volnme printoil in ScoUanl, vA 
dentlr bx the year foUuwiiig. I:^- Joha Scot rtiilmna 
the pnlonsnoe to the amaller «ditiaii by Jaecay ■ imI 
of the Tnntms r«ui)iigs may porhapa come >!«»•» iL. _ 
text, htt tbeoe varintioui ar^ not of much _ 

Drema ii incliideiil in ovury aniiauqaeut edttMiD of 
poenu. Mere variatious of orthograpliy do iwrt r«>]nin ; 
notice. 

Line 31. — Deulu maraatl The yonthfol King ham 
ignorant of Latin, the Chronicles of Scotland, by HsM 
Eoethiufl or Boyce, printed at Paria 1527, along with the fint 
fire Books of Livy, were tnuulated Tor hia aae in I53G, to 
John Bellendcn. Archdeacon of Murray. This tranalatiiii rf I 
The History and Crouiklis of Sootland, was printed at £>ia- 
burgh by Thomas Davidson without date, about the year IMIl 



u of the aame Chrooidee n 



mpletedtf 



that time and at the King's expense, by a contemporary poii 
William Stewart. This metrical Chronicle, prMerved in ■ 
single MS. at Cambridge, extending to 61,282 lines, waa cm*- 
fully edited by the late Mr. Tumhull, and puUiafaed at Lon- 
don by aothority of the Master of the KoUa. 3 to1»., ISSI, 

Line 70— Ouer all lie land. It will be obserred in cU 
Scottiah poetry that such words as oioer {otter) are naaally 
pronounced as monosyllablea. 

Line 196 — Mart for dtneWit. " DauArit, money ; ao mtta- 
words Lyndsay (see p. 356, note on line 985) has telli»a thm 
demirU, counting their money." — Chauubs. 

The same phrase, dcRneir, also occurs in Lynduw'a "Satyn 
of the Three Estatia. " See voL ii, p. 191. 




NOTES. 35S 

Bot I gat never luie denneir 
Yit, (or my recompence. 
Line 233 — Emprioar CoanlanUjar. It is hy no meani im- 
probable tbat LjiuUay, (who reverts to tbia subject in hit 
Pai)yngo, lino SWt), might here have had in yiow the well- 
known linen in Dante's /r./Tiio (sU. 115). 
Ahi CooBtautin, ill quanto mal fu 
!Ni>n ta tua Conversion, ma quella dote 
Cho dn te fiDse il primo rieco Patri I 
Which Milton thus rvndereil into English blank vene. 
Ah '. Constantine, of how much ill woi causa 
Not thy CuDvcniion. but those rich <lomaines 
That the first woatthy l\>|>e receiv'd of thee I 
Milton aiKO quotes allusions by Petrarch (Sonnet 108) and 
Ariosto (Orlando Knrioso, canto 34) to Conatantine's gift to 
the Honian i'lmtitf, *' wlicruhy it may lie coucludud (or a 
receiv'd ojunion, even among men professing the Romish 
faith, that C<in'tantiiio marr'd all in the church : as it was 
at this tiniu Antichrist Ivgan first to pnt forth Ma home." 
(Of ICcforniation, &c., p. 30, Lond., 1641, 4ta.) 

Line 383— r*!- .V" ff ll>' Plno'ii* Siriii. "The Plane- 
tary sj'Htom was thns divirltil ; L The Primnm Mobile, or 
first motion. II. The Crystallino Heaven, in which were 
placol the Hicul st.irs. Ill- The twelve signs of theZodiac. 
IV. Tbc spheres or circles of the planets in this order, viz., 
Saturn, Jnpiter. Mars, Sol, Vcnns, Mereory, and lastly the 
Moon, whii'h they placcil in the centre of universal Natnnk 
Again, they sujunstd the Earth to lie surrounded by threo 
elcDientory .'Spheres, Fire, Air, and Water. Milton, in hia 
Elegy on the l>eath of a fair Infant, makes a very poetical 
nse of the notion of a jirimnm mobilr, where he suppoae* that 
the sool of the child hovers 

AIkivc that high Firat Moving Sphere, 

Or in th' Elysian lielda, kc. 
—WARTOS,(HisL Engl. Poetry, Sect xxni) See also Pan- 
^ifn LcM, Book iii., line 4S3L 




K0TE8. 



Line 443— Dr^T thnn thf tomulfr, or " t'atb*r, tb« nH 

I perveraion for the rliyiDe." — CiixuiKtts. Tlii ii a « 

inutufBcUiry Hxplanatiun, the obvioiu meaning », Aw | 

wy (indrr. Thus In DoogUs's tnuuUtion ot VtrgQ's J9m 

The KiiinyH mid ciriull t«uuiia ondw 

Hftit ToiriilB Zona, dry oj mqi ftuvfrr. 

hiaa 5\(t^Rtirht m^toiUoHs Hamtrmjf. Thia Jillnd^to* 

iroa called the Harmuny of the Spbnnea. See RoirMl 

DrphoUH uid Enr^dice, n poaa whicli might have aoggM 

wnio of the 6nost .lescriptire pamagrt in Lj^J«»y-» Dn 

rbe Kuthor flourished in the rci^ of JomeB tJic Thinl, "ri 

1, origiiially printod at Edinburgh u> I SOS, i 



Lino 6\3.~-The Hevitt foUU CkTigtaOyne. Hihon, (I 
[jott, Book ili., line 481), hu. 

They pass the Planets seven, and pasa the Pizet, 
And that Crystalline sphere, whoae balsoce weidM 
The trepidation talkt, &nd that first moT'd. 

liiie74S— 

0/ Plituiu, and Kortkie Ptkalomi^ 

QahiUcit war expaH in (o Camnoffraplue, 

The "Bistoria Naturalia" of Pliny and the " Gecctuft 

if Ptolemy of Alexandria : both works might fnmiah, «i 

t required, abundant lllnatrationa of thia portimi of Lyndn' 

Line 955 — Betuix the JHerte and Ltmmtabaiie. " Betwe 
lerwickahire and Lochmabane, a town in I>oia&j«sahiret t 

Jtcient seat of theBmcca, Lords of Aanandale." CHAum 

Phe Merae is the name given to a district in BerwickahiR^< 
he northern bank of the Tweed, throughout the whole ana 
rhere the river serves to divide the two kingdonia. Lac 
uaben ii one of the royal boroagha. 

e Wertem Me*. 




lioe 985 — In tfUiptg Ihair dfJierii, in coDDting their money, 
>■ m line I9G. The trord deiuir is evidently derived from 
the L&^ Deaariut, the name of a Kom&n silver coin. 

Line l<ya2—Frontf lycltorie. The temptationi held forth to 
the yonog lYiDce by designing and worthlew persons at Court, 
M described in acit poem, the Complaynt to the King, 
(lines 233-252) hod unfurtunatcly a much greater infloenca 
than all Lyodsay's admonitions in this Exhortation. 



THE COMPLAYXT TO THE KING.— Paj* 46. 

"Thb Comflavst of Lyndsay arose from the situation in 
which he found himself at the age of thirty-oiao. Early in 
life, he hail boea appiiiutcil, as wo have seen, principal page 
to James V., at thu epoch of his birth. In this office our 
poet had been everything during a dozen years to the young 
prince : He had Ih.-cd his sewer, his carver, his cupbearer, 
his purseuiaster, his uhief cubicularo : Bat, while Lyndiajr 
was everything to the prince, and the priuee was everything 
to Lynilsay, a revnlution hapi>ened in the state during tho 
year 1534 ; owing to the intrigues of the Queen-mother, which 
put an end to so cutlejring a connection : for her own gratifi- 
cation, tho King im« Intrn from wAw/at the age of twelve, 
and put at the head of the government, in order that others 
might miKguvern his kingdom. Lyndsity was reformed on k 
pension, wliicli he ailmits was punctually paid ; arising fmm 
the King's contiiiueil kindness. James V., who very soon 
began to think and feel like a king, made several elTorta to 
free himself from thin thraldom. And ho liceamo king indeed, 
by throwing off the domination of the DuuglaacB in 1528. 
Immediately after, ourpoet addressed to the KiH'jii gratr his 
Com/ilaiiiil, which is e<inipr>scrl in eight-syllable verse of vory 
easy flow, and which lays liefore the King his services, in 
familiar terms, anil speaks of his wont of reward with freedom 
and manliness. Of the (,'onjitaynt, Warton remarks, that it 
it writtan generally with elegance, sometimea with tondamew, 
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and alwi;? with rigoui. It u d-iw rfait^Qir vsliuit-l* fr in 
picture of the nuuuiera of the age, for ehowiny the iotn^sia 
of the court, and for telling, io an agreeialde stjk. bi! ^-"fJ 
personal story. TUc Ctmy/ujni iras written in l.V^.'- 
ClUUIEItS. 

Mr Cholmen elsevbere 1 ■ tbe pn/tx^ling PmntN 

quot«il in the Complaynt, X aews.-^nlv !i»i! Lea 

-written anbacquent to the i..^. he first of his laloan' 
' > Tha whole context of the Com)^u>ynt " (he BaM*) ' ' Ifau ixm 
the writing of it to the last six nwintlu of IS39.''— Tb 
coucluHiim «oinna to be iDconlmveitiUe, h^tn mnM of tb 
Bubaeqneat alludans coutained in the Comjilayut. Il i^ 
ji^rtmtly wu firat )>mited Binau]; hia ^tiour Pimiml t* t^iW 
B^i.t{u the yc:ir 1539. 1 

line 16— TAe dag of Oty Xatj/vitit. King James the RM 
was bom in the palace of Linlithgow in April 1513. 

Line 82— Jfy Lord Chamelarf, This waa Gawin Dunlar 
of the family of Cumnock, and nephew of Gawin Donlai, 
Bishop of Aberdeen (151S-1532). The educatioD of the tou^ 
prince had been entrusted to him, at the ojae time that Ly^ 
aay became " his daily aen-itour." thiabar, the King's tato, 
Bucceedod Archbishop Beaton in the See of Glasgow in 1334, 
and was appointed Ixird Uhanoellor on the 2Ist of Ansut 
1528, which office he held duringtho rest of the King's rejin. 
He was tnmed out towards the end of 1543, to make tooa 
for Cardinal Beaton. Archbishop Dunbar died on the 30th d 
AprU 1M7. 

Line 92— Pa, Da, Lyn. The first syDables that thou did 
mute (articulate) were, PA-[pa] DA-[vid] L\-K-[dsay.] 

Line ^^^Thaa playit iKtnty rprynyU. prrqueir. Then, npia 
the lute, 1 played twenty tunes, off-hand. 

LineOT— /n(oniyi)reni«. Theprecedingpoemby Lynduy: 
the earliest of his compositions known to exist. 

Line 120— ^nf dipt fell in tkt raone. "ClipB, eclipM, M 
Chaucer has cHpfg, lor eclipsed. The alltiEioa is to the 
revolution in the Scottish government during the year lS34i 




wlien tlie king iru twelve yean of age, and Uio DoagUses 
gNDed the ascendancy. The king'* old tervuita were dis- 

Line 195 — And gf«e Ihf Thftaurair br out freiad. " ThU 
potent Trcainrcr voa Archibald Donglaa, the ancle of the 
Earl of AugUB, who ncmxX the govemnient in 1524," — 
CnAi.MBR.4. Tlie occnmita of Archibald Dougliu of Kilspindie, 
M Trcaaurer, extend fnim 15th Oct. 153G to thfi ZUth Augaat 
1527 : the intcnncdiato acconnta till October 1530 are not 
prcatrvod. Poualiw, .is Trcisnrer, wan socceedcd in 1528 by 
Bubvrt Bcrtoua of Over- Bcrtonn. 

Line 22.1— Bo/ h- hh Soin, hyit- irrill mmil ftnme .■ the Pap»l 
Balls, or Iftti'ra from the Court of Itomc, granting or conlirm- 
ing Prcacntatioii to Bcneticoa in Scotland, a right claimed and 
exurciBcd l>y the Pope. 

IJne Sl]~-Th(il li/mf, m /uili/et k»j> Ihair »yeht. "The 
Elusion hero is to the flight of Archbighop Beaton from the 
violtncc of the Enrl of Angus."— Cualueks. 

Line 317— B'"'* ,7y''«.'/ f^ouri ami S'Mioim. " The Bishope 
were the moat active, bccanno the most able men, l>oth in the 
Ciinrt and in the comniittues of rnrlinmcnt, for aiiminiBtt-ring 
juBtlce. Ix-'foru the ostaliliiihiiicnt of the Court uf Seaniuo." — 

ClIALVKIU. 

On the eAtiiblinhment of the College of Jastice, in May 
1531!, the Senators conxiiitvil of a President, and twelve 
Judge)!, one half occupying the Spiritnal side of the Bench, 
and the otht-r the Tenii-.ral, this continued till 1640, whoa 
the fornii-r >;laBB was auppru^ed, and the judges ordained to 
be wholly Tt:mi>oral. 

Lino 3."iC — At L'jlhgoir, Mflrot, and EtliabvTgh. " Linlilk- 
gfiie—On the 13th Septomber 1526, where the Donglam.'s de- 
feated the Earl of Lennon. ifr/rwr— 24th July 1536, when the 
Douglaaea defeated the Scots. JUin'mrsh—aotb April 1520, 
whuu the Uuuglasea defeated the UamiltoiM in a conflict on 




the streets of Edinbursli. wbicH -wma c«llcid Clrvm^ fit 
For the LortU who were slun, aee Fttscottie, SIS.' 

Line 306— £o( IgU n«B Rr^mU maid Ukair boitiiU. "TV 
i^nsion IB to the boDtU of nuui-r«iit, which arove frao ibi 
fi^L'bl«ncaa of govemiueiit and tho turbnieaoo uf the tune*.'— 

line 36S— TAf pth'tU: gart aO thair batidia bryif, "TW 
King made his escape in 1528 from the l>tinj;l»nnii. whicll dr- 
cumstanco burit laaaj band*." — Chauixrs. 

Line Z12~Thal Ihay tear /ninf lifBlroaimer Tmit. "Ik 
Dougtues vcre attainted in September 15S8 ; and obliged U _ 

fleo over the Tn-ted Lnt»> Engluiil." — Chalmers, k 

line 450 — Now am I nrt to gtt rtwaini. "I^rudaayvM 
Boon after made Lion-King ; lo that he had the reward irhirt 
distinguished him ever after. " — Cbauikbs. 

Line 476 — EJUr Ihe daye cf Jagemtnt. Thia jocolar way of 
aasigning the repayment to an impossible date, oocoia aba ■ 
his Satyra of the Three Eataitis, p. 191, lin« la 
I will get rich«s tbrou that rent 
Efter the day of Dome. 



THE TESTAMENT AND COMPLAYKT OP THE * 
PAPYNGO. —i»ase 63. 

' ' LTXDSAv'a own Coraplaynt had ancceeded so well, th»^ hi 
soon reaolved to write a fresh Camplaynt of a very differ^ 
personage. When onr poet dosed Ids ComplaytU, in ISS9, 
every thing and every body seem to have been tvfonned ■ 
there was nocht, 

Without gnde ordonr, in this land. 

Except the SpiritualUie. 

He now brings out the king's parrot to hiii^ at the wdiuia*. 

tkalpartaa* and proceedings, approaching, in his amfaitioa gf 

satire and aidour of reform, to the very border of acarrihtr 
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uid profiuenesa. It miut, hovever, be aQcnred that, if hu 
wtire be ihup, it w, at the Muno time, sly ; if hia repreheu- 
aions be Teheraent, they are often just ; and if hia design ba 
generoDs, bis view* are narrow, and hia means are bad. Ha 
divides this satirical poem, that is written in seven-Iiae 
■tanzas, with altcm&te rhymes, and in ten-syllable verse, into 
■averol sections, which ore jadiciously appUod to difTorent 
topics. Th<! Prolog he begins by apologizing, according to 
the practice of the poets, for his want of iarjyn', anil for hi« 
deficience of mater ; the porU auld having exhausted, in 
ttrmn Telkorkai, evcrilk matter, both iTagrdW. and rtorie, 
and that «a omallif, that nothing remained for his dull intfUi- 
genet either of subject or embellishment. Ho ouw hieaka 
out into a jnst celebration of C'haucrr, Gotoer, and Lidgalt, 
who were conceived to bo beyond compare, and said to be 
inimitable ; ' Whoso sweet sentence through Albion ben snog.' 
From celebrating thus the fathers of English poeay, Lyndsay 
proceeds to spcnk, in Ifrrart aareait-, of Dunbar, Douglas, the 
bithop of Dunkfll, and other poets of his country, both the 
dead and the living, with whose writings and merits he seems 
to have been perfectly acquainted : our author, shows, indeed, 
throaghont his various poems, that he had read much, and 
remembered what he had read, as we might infer from hia 
retro9]>ections and oilaptationa. Lyndsay goes on, in his 
second division, to illustrate an aiiom, which is of great 
importance to manlunii, that ' Wha tlimmis too high, perforce 
his feet must falL' To establish this position, he jwrches the 
parrot on the topmost branch uf tho highest tree, whence she 
is thrown down, when Boreas blew afretling bhut, and when 
he gives her not only power of speech, hut endows her with 
the faculty of reflection. Our jioct. in his third section, by 
an easy fiction, makes this unfortuoate bird 'give hcrcnunsall 
to the King.' by spreuling out before him the Scottish 
ChroniiillU, ' ^V^lilk might be lairroar to his majestic.' 
Lyndsay makes the Papingo. in his fourth division, oddresa 
her Irrelhrr of the court, on whom she tries to impress this 
laoaoD of experience, ' Wha aittei maist hie soli And the aait 
tnaist slidder.' Our poet, in his last section, tntrodacea ' the 
commoning betwix the papingo and her holy eieentoris ; the 
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pyc, a canoD regnj^iri tboravm. abUck monk ; and tlie ^cd, 
a. holy {leir. In tho conversatioD of the Papingo iritb rack 
eiecators, the reader will liiid whnt might easily be ex^iMMd 
in such a place, from mch partie», much n:troapectiTe biatorv, 
many elegant licticins, and lome osefiil aatire. Tbs Comyiafl 
of the Papiniji>, which is one of the niiist liuialiud o( lyodaif '• 
pieces, waa written by him at the age of forty, ia tita JW 
1 530." — Cauji EDS. 

The iint edition of thia poem, and indeed of any one ti 
Lyndaay'a po«ms, is that printed at London by Jobn ^ddell 
in the ytsar 1538. That this or Hime othen of bis cariM* 
pieces had pniscd thrmlgb the pnaa in Scotland during tk> 
author's life is higbSy probable, bat no TV«tigE« of any aock 
impressiiini hare been di9C«voi«d. tli" i<r>un^:'.! •'iitina of 
•■The lhalMg,"iu 1.-..H of cl.m^w^-^.. !.■■.!. I ; I "■ .^ ,.(it»a 
of the Papyngo and the two in I&58, are much alike, but the 
orthography of the fonner is somewhat Anglicised. The 
Fnpyngn waa s^ain reprintiid by John Scot, when he Babjoised 
Lyudsay's minor poems to hia second impression of "The 
Dinlog," in ISoil. It 19 likewise contained in all the mhee- 
qucnt editions of I.yndsay's Poemi. 

Line 20— TAniV lihtllia iene teraad. " Recounlang the 
names of several of the early Scottish Poets, Lyndsay oaea 
this phrase, that though dead, their writings survive. Libfi, 
from the Latin, literally a little book, is now almoat alwayi 
nscd for Satire, or defamatory writing, called yiiiiuMiu librllia; 
but in the Civil Law pa|ier it signiliea a declaration or chain 
in writing against a person exhibited in Court." — Ckalmeks, 

Line 8(> — One Pajtynyo. ' 'Papin^o was merely the Scottiah 
mode of spcUiug the English popiiigay ; aa indeed Lyndsay 
biniaelf spella the same word, jxipingay, in his JfonarrAita. 
This is the old English name of the parrot; as in Chaucer, 
" Singetb wel mcrier than the popiitgay ;" alao in Shakspeaie, 
" To be ao pestered with a popimjai/ ;" and Coles explains tb* 
popiagaij to bo a i/reenUh parrot. — CHALMERS. 

Papejay, papingay, papiugoe. See Jamieson's Dictionaiy, 
B parrot or parroqaet, O.E., popiiujay. He quotes the King's 
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Qnair, alio Gawin Donglaa, who, in reference to Cuton'a 

tnuisIatioD of Virgil, utys, — 

Quhilk ii HA mair tyke Virgill dar 1 l>j, 

Than the n;cht Owla rvsembleiB the Papyngay. 

Line liiS — Thou art ri/rlil fat, and norht wvW val to jfie, 
'Without Bums auch uiplanatury u-orilB the tumbling of the 
Pnpyngoor larnit from the top of the tree, anditsfutol eOccta, 
might Hcem to bo very absurd. 

line 494.— TAf Ra'^ujt IU.;*rymhl\t for tcrroaro/liiaJii4li€f, 
explained by Chalmvra "as the Western Isles." James IV, 
displayed uuirontcd energy anil deeieiuD in iienonally cniah- 
tng their rebvlltona spirit, and bringing thu iiiUabitimtB of the 
Weateru lligkhuula iutu a state of sabjection. 

Line i^Ti. — f^A-ilale, Eiil^lalr, At., ihimt noehl TtML 
Cholmera remarks that " those Boriler distriota were nut so 
fatuuua for relivlliou, oa for theft and rubbery." 

Line rrfl". — 0/ Flifhiniin F--adr. James the Fonrth was slain 
on the 9th tScptumber ISIS: from the calamitous anil irre- 
parable results, it might well be eallod Tli.tl masit Mint daye. 

lines ri.'i3-.')40. — Lyndnny in these lines refers to and de- 
plores the niniiucr in which piiblio nlfairs ha<l been nLinagod 
during the King's minority; the great iH>wer of the Queon 
Dowagt'r, ami her fall after her quorreU with the Earl of 
Angus her acuond husband. 

IJnc r>3C. — J '/•■"■ Ediiifi»r;ih. " Edwynnburgh is the orig- 
inal name ; the other sppelbitions are only derivatives. I 
mean tv give a dissertation on this name in a more proper 
place." — (.'il.tLilEK!!. This intention he performed in hia 
Caltiluaia, TuL ii., p. 5A5. 

Line (>33 — Adric fair Siiautloun. " SnntnloiiR means Stir- 
ling C'aatlc. We here see that Lyndsay tranamita a tradition 
wUvh waa known to Williain o( Wot«eatcr, in the preceding 



Mge, about Art\ur vai bis round UM( ; alrnvt Stiriii^ }iaag 
caU«d Snomlon. or Wrat CaaUa It waa (sUed Wast Caalk, 
I believe, in contradiatinctioa to the Caatle of Blacikneaa' — 

UaeGSi—Thi) Ckaptll Roi/nU, "Tha ChA|ieI RopJ <rf 
Stirling Cutle wis foanded by Jamee FV^ and richly a 
by him nitb tlic dllajiidatioiu of floveral 
Spottiawood 527 ; KeiUi 288."--CaiLiiEES- 

Ltue S3&~Adrw Lglluiao. " The Talaoe of Linlithgow vm 
DO iloubt a pleasant residence in the age »f Lyndsay ; aod 

migbt possibly bave been a palnmr, wMi-h ia the old word, cr 
patrrn, wbieh is the rvodtng oE tbe ed. 1592 and Sibbald, fm 
p.,!!',:, Tl..- ul,l i,,-,r.l is ii.ir...^t tlu- Fr. „,if^o«, and alill 
nearer to tbe Datcli pofroon." — Uhalhkrs. 

The Palace of linlitbgow wan a favourite royal ivaideDea ia 
tbe mign of James the Fourth. It was enlarged or conpletad 
by his Bon and anccessor ; and here Mary Queen of Scots wM 
bom, a few days before the death of her father, Jamea thi 
Fifth, in December I54C. The greater part of the palace wm 
destroyed by a wilful lire in 1746. In conneiioa with the oU 
church and lake, it ia still a pictoreaqDe and beaatifol objocL 

Line 640 — Fareicell Faltland, 4te. " Lyndaay, 'we sea, 
speaks feelingly of the palaces and placea where he had Ird a 
Itatyi tyft with James V. The Palace of Falkland had cv- 
toinl; once a, tower or keep, wherein the Duke of Rotheaay 
was starved to death ; and bo might well be called a foi tiM S 
or strength by Lyndaay, who knew it in its ancient state. ~ — 



THE ANSWER TO THE KINGIS VVTTISG.—Pagt 107. 

Among the remains of Early Scottish Poetry, the most 
remarkable specimens of Flvtiko, a term equivalent to 
scolding, are those of Dnubar and Kennedy, about the doaa 
of the fifteenth centory. See Dunbar's Poema, \oL ii 1S$4 
We cannot but regtet that, since Lyndsay** coarae and indeti- 
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ckte AniWOT baa been preterved, tb« King's vertea abovid not 
ftbo h&ve accompanied it. In the edition published by Henry 
Cbarteria, in 1568, where it Grat appeuv, it ia aaid to havo 
been "never befoir imprentit." It has retained ita place in 
all the aubeeqaent editiona of Lyndaaj'a Poema. 

"The groBaneaa of mannen in ancient timea allowed and 
enconragcd the familiarity of fools and the satyre of poets ; 
hence the establiahment of a jester, or the kiitg'a fool, and 
the allowance ta a poet-Ianreat. Henry VIII. had shown 
bis nephew, James V., an example of Jiyliiig, and of the 
practice of familiarity with buffoona. It was, of course, 
natural for the fool and fur the buffuons to be insolent to 
tfauae who would bear it, and slavish to others who could 
chastise their audacity ; 

The bold Iriifiion, whene'er they tread the green, 
Their motion mimics but with jest obscene. 
The practice of Jlnliiig became very familiar in Scotland 
during the reign of Jamos IV., when Che greatest poets, 
Dunbar and Kennedy, scolded one another unmercifully in 
jati ditcrne." — Cuilmers. 

Line 2l--7'i'" Ptiner of Pottry. Thia courtly compliment 
to the young King leave! no doubt as to the claim of 
Kino Jaurh the Fifth to be reckoned among the Scottiah 
Makera or Poets. 

Une CO— ^n« huehlrr farlh of France. The olluiinn hei« 
to the King's intended marriage with a French princeai, 
led Chalmers to Rx 153C as the date of this poem. 



THE COMPLAYNT OP BAGSHK—Pagf 110. 

" It was macb tbc fsahion with Lyndsay, aa wo have seen, 
to throw his matter into the form of a Comphi/al for the 
purpose of satyre. It was equally hia cuatom, aa it had been 
tha practice of the poeta in every age, to adopt the easy 
fiction of making hia birds and bcMta to think and ipeak 
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NOTES. 867 

Badenoch a monntainoas district in Invemess-shire, was in 
early times a lordship of the Cnmmins. On their forfeiture 
in the reign of Robert the Bruce, the lands of Badenoch came 
into the possession of the Huntly family. 

Line 103 — Betuix Aahiofdnisday and Paice. That is PcUce 
or Pasch for Easter. Ash AVednesday, of course, was the first 
day of Lent, when eating meat was prohibited by the Komish 
Church, unless by special licence. 



THE DEPLORATIOUN OF THE DEITH OF QUENE 

MAGDALENE.— Poi/c 119, 

"As a court poet, Lyndsay was often summoned by the 
circumstances of the times, which were eventful, either to 
celebrate a wedding, or to deplore a death. James V. 
seems to have early dctermine<l to match himself with some 
of the daughters of France. His personal Voyage to that 
kingdom, after various embassies had failed, appears to 
have fixed his final choice on Magdalene, the eldest daugh- 
ter of Francis I. But, though they were betrothed on the 
26th of November 1536, the marriage was not solemnized till 
the 1st of January 1537 ; the physicians having advised 
Magdalene against a measure which might embitter her 
days and hazard her life. The King and Queen arrived in 
Scotland on the, 27th of May, and on the 7th of July 1537, 
Magdalene died, amidst the preparations for the celebration 
of her nuptials and arrival by an affectionate people. This 
sad event gave occasion to our poet's Deploraiioun of the 
DeUh of Quene MagdaUn**, which is composed in seven-line 
stanzas of alternate rhymes, except the two last, and in ten- 
syllable verse. Like much of Lyndsay's poetry, this 
DfitloratkfUH is a mixture of fact and fiction, of religion and 
mythology, of fitness and impropriety. It was written by 
him, as we know from the event, during the year 1537." — 
Chalmers. 



sea NOTES. 

"The events tliQt evuicethat the i)^>Iorarioua waa vrittn 
in 1537. And it wu priated in the Frencii edition of 
1553, and reprinted in tbe Eiigliab edition of J5GG, aa well 
u in the BubBeqaunt editions." — COAUtena. 

This interesting poem first appents. as mentioned tn tlw 
above ii»tc, subjoined to tre Dbemk. ia the foreign edittoo J 
Lyudnay's poems, "Imprinted ut the command and eipenaM 
of Cluster Samael Ja«ay in Parii," 155S. It vaa included 
in the EiiglUh edition by FuHoote of I5G6, by Charteria in 
IliSS. and in all Bubaetinent edititnks. In the London reprinia 
by Purfoote, in 1575 and 1681, the title is altered tu "Tha 
Be^ayling of the Death of Qneen Magdslan." 

1.ini.'-;-!-0i>rrl^f,' ri'lrmllr Rn,,. "Onrpoet, who saw the 
splendid spectacle of the nuuriage of Jamea V, with Mag- 
dalene, probably gave to Pitscottie his minote aocminl^ in 



Line ^—Thiff! kob Oum nothl, ix. Waktok quotes 
port of this expostulation with Death, describing the wbde 
order of the proccsaion as a striking and lively proaopopeia, 
and points out as desei'ving of attention "thia artificial and 
very poetical modo of introducing a description of these 
splendid spectacles, instead of saying pUynly tllat ths 
Queen's death prevented the superb ceremonies which 
would have attended her corooatioa. " (Hist EngL Poetry. ) 

Line 201— TAocAe rule be pullU, -tc. "Though the root 
of the Jloir:rr-de-li/« be pulled, yet shall the smell of H keep 
always two realms in amity. Lyndsay thus concladea hk 
Dejiloratioun with a very elegant thoaght."— Chauiekb. 

This may remind some readcra of a conceit, by lSota« in 
his Irish Melodies : 

" Like the vase, in which roses have once been diatUl'd, 
Yon may break, yon may ruin the vase if you will. 
But the Bcent of the roses will hong round it stilL" 
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THE JUSTING BETWIX JAMES WATSOUN AND 
JHONE BARBOUR.— Po^ 127- 

** The mourning for Magdalene did not prevent James V. 
from sending ambassadors to France to demand in marriage 
Mary of Loraine. The King and the Widow of Longville 
were married by proxy, on the 23th of May 1538. She 
arrived at Crail, in Fife, on the 10th of the subsequent 
June, and the marriage was immediately solemnized at St 
Andrews, which is said to have been then a beautiful 
city. On that joyous occasion was exhibited the celebrated 
justing * bctuix James Watsoun and Jhone Barbour.' 

"Lyndsay, we have seen, acted a conspicuous part at the 
solemnization of the royal espousals. And he now compytU 
this ludicrous account of the v?omanlie justing of the king's 
ttca mtdicinare for the entertainment of the Kingis grace and 
Queue. This compilation was originally printed in the 
edition 1568, and has kept its ground in the subsequent 
editions. " — Chalmers. 

This burlesque poem first made its appearance in the 
edition of Henry darteris, 15C8. 

Some entries in the Treasurer's Accounts confirm not only 
the supposed date of this ix>em, but the identity of the two 
champions. In December 1538, James Watsone was appointed 
** in John Murray's place (quhom God assolzie), yemen in 
the King's chanil)er," while John Barbour is styled ** grume 
in the wartlrop," thus both being in Lyndsay's words, the 
King's familiar scruitors, 

And of his chalmer baith'cubicularis. 

In August 1539 there was given "ane caiss of silver, to 
James AVatsone, harbour." 

The following entry in the Treasurer's Accounts, May 1539, 
may have had some reference to this mock tournament of 
Watsoun and Barbour at St Andrews **Item, deliuerit to 
Williame Smcbeird for carriage of the Kingis hames, si>cris, 
and uther justing geir fra Edinburgh to Strineliug, and fra 
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Striuoling to Simctiuiilroia in AprQe amil Maij, aa his p 
culor compt betia, £4 16b. SiL." 

SUPPLICATION AGAINST SYDE TAILUS.— Paje« 

"There Are few iii>tcs ■>[ time in thii •*fti|>pf(;iirioii vUdl 
LyniUa; mikcle ta the King in eoattvipl of ayJc ftiifiii^ wid 
whicli h*d often bwn made bafore, khiI continned tn 1m 
maile ia after tiDies. The Foet Bpeaks, however, of Um 
projiriety of dreai and politeneas of bebaiiour which dlMia- 
giiished the French Lvlies. ThiB pntiee seenu to intitnafei 
that Lyndsny had dow rctumi:!! froia Fruice. where lie had 
be,.iil.. ultl„-^ IL^. Kit,^'- i„..rn->-,. Tl>^- P..^'t -|.raUia 
BfVL.T.i ] ■ ■ . ■■ ■ '; . ,^ .; . ;■ i', '.' ■ 1.' .■ . . Thii 

intimation pointa to the prtaence of the Queen ; and both 
thoae circnmetanceB, whioh are not contradicted by any op- 
poaing fact, are BuScieot to fix the writing of the mpplka- 
tion to the year 153S. It waa fint published in the editioQ 
of Lyndiay's works 1568, though it was, no doabt, handed 
about before. It was comprehended in the Bub*eqnellt 
edition*, and, strange to tell, it was printed singly on two 
folio pages in 1690." — Chalmers. 

This line has been quoted to confirm rather a Tagae con- 
jecture of Lyndsay in early life having visited Italy. Se* 
Memoir. 

KIITIE'S CONFESSION.— />ii|7« 136. 

" In this ridicnle of Anricolar confession there ia acaicely 
any note of time. By making captioua inquiries abont /nyJu 
iuiw, the confeasor plainly alludes to the Rngli«h tranalation 
of the Scriptures. By sdverting to the dates of that tratitlft- 
tion, and the circnmatancea of the times, it seems to be 
apparent that Kitta* Conjetnon must have been writtMi ia 
the intermediate period from 1536 to 1543. Thai« would 
have bean no 6tneaa in those qaeations after it was made 
lawful by Lord MtiXwell's act, to have the holy writ in tbs 
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▼nlgar tongae without offence, and after the Regent Arraa 
had caused that Act to be published on the 19th of March 
1541-2. It is to bo recollected also, that our Sir David Lynd- 
say sat in that Parliament This Confession was, therefore 
written, we may suppose, in 1541. It was printed in the 
edition of 1568, being ** compylit (as is belevit) by Schir David 
Lyndsay of the Mount/ Such is the intimation of Henry 
Charteris, the publisher of that edition, who appears to have 
been well acquainted with Lyndsay and his labours. — 
Chalmers. 

This poem, which first occurs in Charteris' edition of 1568, 
has this title, " Kittir's Confession, compylit (aa is beleuit,) 
BE Schir Dauid Lyndesay of the Mont, &c." 



THE TRAGEDIE OF THE CARDINALL.-i>ai7e 141. 

"The odious assassination of this great but obnoxioui 
l^late was achieved by a band of ruflSans, who were in 
the pay of Henry VIII., on the 28th of May 1546. Lyndsay 
inmiediately sat down to gratify his prejudice, by satirizing 
the memory of Beaton, and incidentally protecting the lives 
of the assassins. This Tragttiie was printed at London in 
1546 [1546-7]. It was reprinted in the French editions of 
1558; and it was again printed by Johne Skott at St. 
Andrews in the subsequent year. This Tragedie has been 
retained in the subsequent editions of Lyndsay's works." — 
Chalmers. 

** Lyndsay's Arutwer to the King's Flyting^ his Supplicatkm 
agairwt Syde Tails, and his KitUis Con/esmon, show the 
grossness of the times ; his Trtigedy of Caniincd BfoUm 
evinces the atrocity of the age and the men. This great and 
ambitious prelate was the third of the seven sons of John 
Beaton of Pitfour, in Fifeshire, by his wife Isabel, the 
daughter of Monypenny of Pitmilly. He was bom in 1494^ 
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four yean after Lymlu}-. Be etudied th« dvil xoA canon 
Inn-a in Fnuio«, wliere he became the King's resident in 1519. 
He was Doioiiiated ConuDeiulatar nf Arbrost^ in 1533, mm! 
abbot of that cipolcnt bouiw in 1525. He ttaa nude k<«ps 
of ths Prii-; se«l on the fall of the DongUsei in 153S. B« 
was sent envoj, in 1533. to France, where be wai cnaao- 
cratett Bishop of Uinpoix, an event which erincea tha 
notions that were entertained of his influence ; and tbe 
Cardinal's hat was sent Mm in 1538. He succeeded his 
UDule, u Archbishop of St. Andn^WH, in 1539. He became 
Chancellor and prime minister on the I3th of December 
1543 ; and he n'ss aSBasstnat«d in hia own caatle at St. 
AndreWB on the 29th of May 1646, at a moment of ferment 
iu the state and feebleness in the goTeranient. Such wis 
thei*rson, anil Buch the furtnni^, ahuh oar jKwt, «-b{i was 
perfectly acquainted with both, converted into a rhyming 
narrative, or tragedie, for reviling the dead and reforming 
the living. It ia written in seven-line stanzas of ten syllable 
vBrte, which rhyme alternately, except the two last. And 
Lyndsay, who was periectly acquainted with Johns Boccac^ 
and John Lydgate, the monk of Burye, sat down, inunediatdy 
after that dismal event, to write the Tragedie of Cardinal 
Beaton in 1546."- ~ 



Chalmers, in these remarks, mokes no reference to the 
martyrdom of George Wishart This waa three month* 
before the castle of St Andrews (from the windows of which 
this tragedy had been witnessed) waa surprised, and Car- 
dinal Beaton murdered, on the morning of Saturday the 29th 
of May 1546. Chabuen asserts that this assassination waa 
achieved by a band of mffians who were in the pay of 
Henry VIII. ; and tltat Lyndsay "immediately eat down 
to gratify his prejudice by satirizing the memory of Beaton," 
&,c. It ia quit« clear that ita composition was not inimnC- 
atrli/ after "that dismal cTent," as Lyndsay himself, at line 
428, says that the Cardinal's body hod lain unburied " for 
seven months or more" in a leaden coffin, (according to Enox) 
at the bottom ol the Sea Tower, nor in fact waa it till afto 
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the CMtle bad rarreDdered aboat the end of Jftniuir; follow* 
iiifb 1549-5a See Knoi'i Works, vol, i., pp. 176-182. 

LyndaaT*! poem was soon after this umezed to u acconnt 
of Wuhut's nurtyrdom, " Imprinted at London by John 
Dajre ftnd William Serea," without date, bat evidently in 
1647. 

Line 5 — Jhoat Boehat. "Johne Boccacedied at the age 
of 62, in 1375. It was the book of Johan fiocha^ of the 
F<dl of Prinres, which was translated by Lydgate, and 
printed in 14M and in 1527, and which was probably alluded 
to by Lyndaay." — CoALHERa. 

The original work uf Bochaa, or Boccaccio " De Caaibna 
Virorum llluBtrium," in Latin, was translated into different 
langnagea. In Lyndaay's time, at least two editions, in 
pngli.li verse, had been printed of "The Book called John 
de Bochaa deacriuinge the Falle of Princia, Princeasia, and 
other Koblea, translated into English by John Lydg>t«," 
at London by Kicbanl Pynson, fint in 1494 and again in 
1527, both m folio. 

Line 31 — Al mrli* and dger. " In a M8. account of the 
receipts and expenditures of the Cardinal Archbiabop of St. 
Andrews, in the Advocate's Library, there are the two follow- 
ing paymunta to the Cardinal: 21st Mar. 1540-1, paid tnymost 
reverend Lonl at Edinburgh, L.20, 18a. for p/ajrinif with the 
King's majesty. 18th May 1541, paid to my most reverend 
Lord at Ht. Andrews, L22, for fJaging with the King'a 
majesty. The bishops of England were in the aame age 
equally aatirized for playing cards and dice. Roy, in hi* 
biofo Dialogue, utirizing tbo clergy, saya. 

To play at the canU and ilicf. 

Some of them are nothing nice, 

Both at hazard, and mumchance." — Cbalnirs. 



Line IIR—Tutt tk nufancofie. "The alluaion here i* 
to the battle of Solway, when the greatert number of tb« 



Scottub nobles, being cormpted by the artitices of Heniy 
Vlll., ohose to eurrender rather th«i to fight. "~-CB«uuit& 



Line 2.13—/ modf one Hreiilh. The ruiiiB of the Curtk of 
St. Anttren'B are too well knovn to TCtinire auy descriptiori. 
It waa foandml about the j-e«r 1200 by Roger, Bi&hop of St 
Andrews ; but btimg frequently dasttwyod, tt was at rariow 
pcrioda reatare<l or enlarged. Cardinal Beaton waa oocapU 
in itroigthemng the fortificationB vhen it waa surprised aod 
seized by Norman fjesley , Eirkoldy oF Orange, and othen, to 
tho nambar of fifteen peraons, who enrn^-.") n^ th" '■.>'! ?nter- 

priw of WBtuinating the Cu'linal. ^ I'ocn, 

during the time that thc^ Castle na- 1 rtsd 

to aa a place of safety by Knox, Lyndsay, uiil tsHoiu penoni 
who had not in any w>; been concerned in the slangbter, bat 
were tinder auapicion of favouring the Befonnen. 

line 260 — Ane tpfelaUe. This refers to the con«pirab«t 
snapending by a sheet the dead body of the CarduuJ orer 
the Castle wall, to satisfy the ProTost and citizens in con- 
fused crowds who demanded admittance, that they might 
speak " with my Lord Cardinall." (Spottiswood's History). 

Line 262 — Ane mani/e»t ms/raeU. "Id the margin of the 
firat edit, of Gnoi's Hist, of the Reformation, thunkw wcrs 
offered to God, for the godly act of slaying the Cardinal, aa 
Hume bos remarked after Keith. There is the same thanks- 
giring on the margin of Dr Anderson's MS. Hist, of Scotland.' 
— Chalhebh. 

Chalmers has here misrepreeentcd the marginal note on p. 
145 of the sappreased edition of Knox's History, printed at 
London about 1586. It doet not givr thanks to God on aoconnt 
of the murder, bnt refen to "Ihe godly admoiulion" giToi 
by Melvin to the Cardinal to repent of his wicked life, " bnt 
especiallie of the schedding of tho blood of that notable 
instrument of Ood, Haiater George Wisbarto, which albeit 
the flame of fyra consnmed befoir men ; yitt eryes it^ a 
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▼engeance upon thee, and we from QoA ar sent to revenge 
it." These are Mehin's, not Knox*8 words ; and Dr P. 
Anderson merely copies from Knox. 

The marginal note reads, *'The most godly facte and 
wordes of James Meluin.'* — In reference to this, I may qnote 
my own note on the passage, in the edition of the Reformer's 
Works, vol. i. p. 177, Edin. 184C. 

" Knox must certainly be held responsible for this marginal 
note, which has given rise to so much abuse. But after all, 
this phrase, * the godly fact and tcords,* applies to the manner 
of putting Beaton to death, as a just punishment inflicted on 
a persecutor of God's saints, rather than an express com- 
mendation of the act itself." 

line 26C — Thay saltU me. See Knox's Works, voL i. p. 
179, note 2. 



DESCRIPTION OF PEDDER COFFEIS.— Paj/e 158. 

This poem which has not hitherto found a place in any 
editi(in of Lyndsay's Poems, is here given on the somewhat 
doubtful or suspicious name — Lindsay — to whom it is 
attributed in George Bannatyne's MS. 1568; yet some of 
the phrases may be found in nearly similar words in his 
Satyre of the Three Estaites. It was originally published by 
Ijord Hailes in 1770, and republished by Sibbald, in his 
Chronicle of Scottish Poetry, vol. iit, 1804, and by myself 
in ''Select Remains of the Ancient Popular Poetry of Scot- 
land," Edin. 1822, 4to. 



THE HISTORIE OF SQUYER MELDRUM.— i>ai^ 161. 

" Sir David Lyndsay and Squire Meldrnm of Cleish, as 
they were both freeholders of Fifeshire, were acquainted 
vriih each other. They often met at Struther, the residence 
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within the same ihire of Lord Lyndsaj, where our Po«t vm 
& frequent viiiitor and our Si|iiiru a mastant resident. The 
more retired port o[ the character uid miveatare of Meldmm, 
Lyudsay acquired from his infomuLtion. The poet, indcnl, 
informs us — 

And secreitis, that I did not knaw 

That nohUl Sqnyer did mc scbaw. 
" We thoii perceive how well informed Lyndsny miut hsn 
been with the whole adventures of Meldrum, which wvn 
rather aingoUr in theniBelvoa, and which he deemed wottliF 
of rcmembrui!^, ' aa a duo recordation of his virtiiee.' 

Qohilkia jioctia puts in mtunorie, ^^ 

For thp eialtiug of thair glorie : ^ 

Quhanfnr, I think, sa IJu-l me saif • 

He Buld have place amangia the laif. 
"The Tetlamml of Sqiyrer Meldmm was eompgKt by 
Lyndssy, who delighted to change his measures in aeven-loM 
stanzas with alternate rhymes, except the two condnding 
verses, which rhyme together. This legend of Meldmm is 
declared by very competent authority, the jndicious compiler 
of the Sptcimfiu of Englith Portry, to be the best of Lyndaay's 
p>ctry, and to rank with the most polished pieces of Di«yton, 
who flourished a century after him. The storie of Meldmm 
was lirst published probably in 1592, and was composed about 
the year 1550."— Chalmebs. 

"This Hiatorie was founded On the extraordinary adven- 
tures of a well known person in Fifeshire, William Meldrum, 
the laird of Cleish and Binns. He was bom probably about 
the year 1493, at the house of Cleish, in the parish of 
Cleish, which Ues within Kinroaa-shire rather then in Fife, 
By his poetical biographer, are we told : 

He was hot twentie yeiris of age, 
Qnhen he began his vasealage. 
"His first service, or vattatage, or adventure, was on 
board the Scottish fleet, which, under the command of the 
Earl of Arran, burnt Carrickfeigus, on the Jrttand eoiet in 




1513. From Carrickiergus Ama sailed to CiUa, when, 
M the poet tolls, 

Harj tlie aucht, Kiog of England, 
That tylue at Caleii was lyand. 

"From history wo know that Henry VIII. Uy at Calais 
in July 1513. Maldmin renuuned in France during the 
war. Peace betwoen England and France, which included 
Scotland, was made on the 13th of September 1S14. 
•■The ^VUi/cr at length retuniod to ScotUnd in 1516, at the 
•go of twenty-two. Such waa his fame that wherever he 
vent, he was well received by the men fur his spirit, and 
by the women for his gallantry. Scotland, existing upder 
an anarchical minority, furnished rach a fjuyer many * 
field, both for the conflicts of war, anil the daUiances □( 
love. His concluding adventure io both happened on th« 
road from EdiiiburgL to Leith, in August 1517, when 
ioaloniy and hatred, in the person of fjtirliiig of Keir, 
marched ont with iifty men, to cut ofT bis retreat to Fife. 
On that occasion Melilrum defended himself with nncou- 
querable bravery, till he was nearly cut to pieces. De !• 
Bastie, a Frcocb knigbt, who then mleil Scotland, as locum 
(ciMiM for the Luke of Albany, did himself immortal honour 
by the spirit and enterprise with which he pursued and took 
the aasOBsins. Yet by the skill and care of the surgeons of 
Edinburgh, the Sqnycr was enabled to survive many years, 
though he must have cxistul in a very crij>pled state. After 
a while he was invited by tho aged Patrick Lord Lyndsay 
of Byres to act both oa deputy shcrifT of Fife, and as 
marschal of his hoosehold. Tho s.'une connection contiaaed 
with John Lord Lyndsay. That he livctl many ycais, and 
died in his old ago at the Strothcr, Lord Lynduy's seat in 
Fife, is certain. Vet ho first made hia TeiiametU, and ap- 
pointed bis executors : 

First, David, Erie of Crawfuird, wise and wicht; 

And, Johne, Lord Lyndsay, my maister apecitJ ; 

The third sail b« Sir Walter Lyndsay, ane noble knight, 




and AriMMMl of KdtaM mM 



• << tto iMt << Ml 



_b somewhat doulittui whai Sfinyei Mc'ldrum wm 
flntpoUbkedit hadappearcdintpmitcdforiiiif not in 1^S2, 
Ottrtaialj Mora the year 1583. Id the wUected Hlitioiu of 
Tjiiiili^'Hiii mil ill 15S2, in 1592.aiidag&iaui lo9T. ita title ii 
~ ' ' 'n the liat of tUDtent*. bnt the oiily oditwme of Squin 
<( an Kirly dote kiiuira am those at Ediubu^ in 
ISMandfaina 

Mr Cfctlwt, I JMtf^ JawwaJi^ftit *Mi ymm ym 
oon^oMd aliMt Om ymr UMBh Ite gfaaid it riz w ^U 
Tomtoabto. TIm allMliM b Bm 1«7. imm iiiAMt Oit 
it WM anhMquent to the deatli of Sir John Stirling of Kair, 
in 1639. 
Line 29. — A ne nobill Sqvyer dvring Au Ijife, 

I taaw my »elf, Oiairqf I vrryU, 
And aU hit deidU I dar indt/tt. 
As Lyndsay aurrived the Squyer for several ycaia, the 
BtAt«iiient of PitBcottie that the latter lived for fifty yeata 
after escaping the tnnrderoUH attack on his life in 1517, >• 
manifestly erroneoui. If Jijteen yean were mbetitoted for 
^/ty, a near approach would be made to the probable djtte of 
Squyer Meldmm'i death. 
lAOeli.—Oudr. WilliameJUeldmm . . . 
A «d hornt mtidn tht Sekyre of Fyft 
To Clritrhe and Bynnu rkkt heritour. 
Clelah Ib a gmall parish in Kinrosshire, exten^ng six and a 
half miles in length, by about one in breadth. It ia mr- 
rounded by a range of low hills. The stream or river Gaimey, 
which divides the parish from Kinross, falls into Lochleven. 
The old house called the Place of Cleisch, ia a larga mandv* 
buiidiog, surrounded with fine old trees. The original build- 
ing is about S5 foet high, the walls still almost entile. 

Binnis ia in the neighbourhood of Cleisch, and liea near tba 
foot of fieuarty, not far from Lochleren. 




Line 93. — And a» Ihay paseit be Ireland eoaH. 
The Admirail gart land the oitt ; 
And let Craigfrrgiu in to fyre. 

Pitocottie, following Sir D«vid Lynduy, auerta th&t Um 
Ewl of Amui {but a»igiu no oetenaibla resnn), imtoad of 
conducting the fleet direct to ita deetinktion, pused up tha 
west ae» on the cout of IreUnd, uid "th&ir luidit ind bmnt 
Cnigfergoa with «U uther villagea, and then cune fomeDt the 
town of Air, uid thair Unilit Euid pUyit tbuneselves, and 
reposed be the ipsce of forty days," and only set out for 
France on learning tho King'a citreme diapleuure at nich 
delay. Such a statement, if the dates and other circunutancea 
are duly coniidered, is quite incredible. Aa the fleet sailed 
from the Frith of Forth on the 27th of July, if fort; dayi 
afterward! elapsed, as here alleged, the voyage to Franc* 
could have been made a very short while before the death 
of Jamea at Floddon. 

We need therefore have little heaitation in aMerting that 
this narrative by Pitacottie shows hia aauol want of tninate 
hiatorical accuracy ; and that the accoant given by Sir David 
Lyndaay of the Sqoyer'i adventures at Carrickfergua, and hia 
amonra with the Irish lady, is a poetical flction. 

Line 343— Jfonwour de Obtnie. Robert Stewart, Lord 
S'Anbigny, was created a Mareschal of France, when, aaya 
Chalmars, "there were only four Moreschals in that kingdom." 
Robert, Lord of Aubigny, wu descended from the Damley 
•ud Lennox family. He waa Captain of the King of France's 
Gnards. In November \W20, he arrived in ScotUnd on an 
embassy from the French King, for preserving peace daring 
the minority of James the Fifth ; and was initmcted to 
ncommend that the Duke of Albany should be allowed to 
remain in France. 

line SOO—E/trr Uie weir, quAia peke w* taite. " The peaoe 
between Henry VIII. and Louis XII., waa concluded on th* 
16th [ISth] Sq>tember, 11114.''- " 




Uae 6n.—Lctii Ou King of Fm-ux. LouU X!l. Oiol on 
the l«(kCJuiau7 1514-15. 

Lino 856.— Om( throw Slralheme. That is, the vale of tki 
river Earn, Perthsliire. But it hat a wider interpretataon, 
u applied to a targe district adjacent to thU l)euitiful rirer 
and Ha tributuiea, eitending from about Comrie on tlte wfzl 
to Abcmethj no the eart (ChamberB's Gaicttecr of Soot- 
laud.) Sw aku tlie little volume, entitled the Beauties of 
Upper StraUieara, by Oliarlei Kogers, LL. D. Edinbur^ 
1S51, 13mo. 

In noticing Glen eagles, Dr. Rogers aaya, "the oldest part 
of the building has on inauription with tbe dat« 1034, but 
the reraaina of an older maoaion or castle are aitoated on a 
height north of the present house, and a small edilii^ snr- 
roonded b]r a cemetery, stands in the immediate Tianity." 

Line 6&i~-An« lutUe Ladie. In th« privately printed 
volume, " The Stirliags of Keir," p. 34, we have the foUow- 
ing information : — " Marion Lawson, rehct of John H aid ana 
of Gleneaglsa, who was killed at Floddon, snrrived him for 
the long period of forty years, her death having occurral in 
July 1563. [Register of Acts and Decreets by the Lords of 
Session, 13th December 1555, vol zii.] Marion must have 
been a young woman aa well as a young widow, when fint 
visited hy Squire Meldrum in 1515. From the Gleneagle* 
Papera it appears that she and her husband were infeft in the 
barony of Haldane on 23d April 1513, about which time their 
niarriagB had probably taken place." ["The Stirlin|^ of 
Keir," p. 34, note.) 

This note requires some correction. What the Glenea^ea 
Papera are I cannot say ; but we have in the public records 
authentic information on some points connected with tha 
Haldanes of Gleneagles at this period, which may correct 
the statements of our peerage writers. 

John Haldane of Gleneagles, obtained the hoDonr of knight- 
hood, and in 1508 married Marjory Lawson, daughter of Mr. 
Richard Lawson of Humbie and Hieriggi (near Edinbargli), % 




NOTEa 881 

penou of wealth and dutinction, who wu FroTost of Edin- 
burgh in 1492, uid Kgiun in 1S04 uid 1505 ; uid ai»o Juitice- 
Clerk during the pravioiiB put of the reign of King JunM 
the Fourth (from 1491 to IfiOO). In Donglsa'a Baroiuge, (p. 
581,} ia on Kccount of the Lswboqb of Cummuir, descended 
from a younger ion of the Juitice-Clerk. It might indeed be 
•apposed from the above note in "The Stirlinga of Keir" 
that hie daughter waa married only a few monthi before her 
huiband's death at Floddon. She nndoubledly was married 
in the year 1508, aa will be shewn conclusively in the note to 
line 1496 at Page 383. 

line 1178. — Tari/and upon ditprrualioun. That ia, the 
Squyer intended to complete their marriage ai soon aa the 
Pope'a licence waa obtained. 

line. 1211. — Sa il /til ani» upon ane day. Pitscottie 
ia the only early writer who givee a detailed account 
of the aaaault on Squyer Aletdrum by Stirling of Keir. 
The foUowing extract from hia well-known Chronicle it 
collated with an old MS. in the University library, Edinburgh, 
and other copies in my own poaseaaion. 

" The King of France sent letters in Scotland to the Duke 
of Albanie, to come and apeak with him in all goodlie baste 
for auch aflairea aa he had adoe at that time. The Duke of 
Alhanie, obedient onto the King of France deayre, patt the 
Bealme in order, and loft Mooaieur Dclabatie Regent in hia 
place, to his returning out of Prance, and gave him command 
to nse all men equallie, and, in the mcanetime, wont to hia 
•hipa and put to France. [7th June 1516] 

" In thia meonetime, Delabatie beand Regent, as wo ha*« 
ahowen, remained in the Abbey of Holyrood bona, and ane 
gnard of Frenchmen alwut him to the nnmber of fouracoir 
of Higbittera, to be readie at hia command when he charged. 
And BO it hsppeneth at this time, oo the moneth of {lilant) 
and in the yeir of f-od one thousand live hundred and (A/ant) 
yeerea. At thia time, there was ane Gentlemen in Edinburgh 
named Willum Meldbum, Laird of Binnca, who had, in 
compauie with him, ane fair l^die, called the Ladle Glen- 
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aigles. wbn wis daughter to &lr BtcbKnl Iaitboii r>( nmiibw. 
pruveet of Eajinbur^ Ttie wldch ImiHc luul iKirme to 
thiB Laii-d too bvmBa» uid inlemled to mume hxr, if ha 
might have had the Pope's licence. liMaiue her husband 
before and he was sib : jrct, nottiithgtauiliiig. aue geutlemaiL, 
oalled Lnke Stirling, invyed this love and Duuriage betviit 
thir two penona, tbinband to have the Oentlewonuui U 
himaelfe in marriage ; became he knew the LainI migttt not 
have the Pope's h<.-eDce be the Lawea ; tbereiore he aotialtwl 
hia Brother aooe, the LairH of Keir, with ane cortaine etm- 
psnie of anneil meu, to set upon the Lainl oE Binnea to taka 
thin LaiUb from him be way of deed ; and, to that eBect, 
followed bim betwiiit Leitb and Edinbttr^, aiul aet on fai» 
beneath the Ruid Chapell. with ItftJe anned mcD ; and ba 
again defQn4<»l btm with five in number, anil fonght craeUie 
with them, lunl slew the Ijiird of Kcir'a iiriucTiall servant 
before hia face, defendand himaelfe, and hart the Laird that 
he was in perrell of his life, and aei and twentie of hia tnen 
hurt and ataine ; yet, through moltiplication of his rnrwitirm ^ 
be waa ovetsett and driven to the Earth, and left lying lor 
dead, bought of hia leggea and strucken tborow the bodie, 
and the knoppis of his dbowea stricken fra him. Yet, be the 
mighlde power of Giod, he escaped the death, and all his men 
that were with him, and lived fiftie yeere thereafter." 

Line 1463.— fio< (Air Itu/ia-t met nevtr aQOM. 

For tcho aganii hir teiH mariU. 
Of this second marriage, which is not at all improbable, 
there ia no record. That Lyndaay should sa;, it waa contrary 
to her own inclination is somewhat strange, if he waa awaiv 
that she remained her own mistreas in retaining Gtenea^ca 
is fee, during the long period that intervened between the 
death of her husband in September 1&13, and her own death 
in July 1553. 

line l483.~To tht Brgent. The Begent or Governor John, 
Duke of Albany, during his absence in France^ had ^iptunted 
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Sir Anthony D'Ame de U Butie (commonly written or 
pronounced Lft Butie or Bkwtye) to act w bis deputy. On 
the death of Lord Hume he became Lieutenant and Warden 
of the Borders, which, from his being a foreigner, gave great 
offence, and led to his slaughter by David Uiune of Wedder- 
bum, a« mentioned in the following note. 

Line 14$!. — Bot he, ailace! «w« ricJU loae ilane., 
Bt David Hvme of Wedderlnine. 
This took place on the ITth of September 1517, The event 
ia fully described by I^tecottie, by David Hume of Godscroft 
(in his Latin History of the Wedderbnm Family), and other 
writers. Bishop Lesley notices the fact that Ia Baatie'a 
head was cut off "and affixed on the town of Diinse, 19th 
September 1517." (History, BannatyDe Club, p. 110.) 

Iiilft,1496. — Bot ffltrmard, at I hard »ay. 
On Striciiing brig tipoa a dag 
Thif Knicht wti ilane irilh cnxbic. 

Sir John Striveling, or Stirling of Keir, knight, succeeded 
to his father, Sir William, in 1603, and survived till 1639. 
In the work, ' ' The Stirlinfp of Keir and their family papers, 
by William Fraser," Edinburgh, privately printed, 1869, 4to, 
Dike Stirling, who ia spoken of as uncle at p. 21, appean 
to have been the fourth son of Sir William Striveling of Keir, 
who died between 146S and 1471. He most have therefore 
been • very unlikely suitor to a "young widow" in 1517; 
but Mr Praaer, in narratiiig this treacherous assault, says, 
" In juatilication, so far, of Sir John Stirling's conduct to 
Squire Meldrum, it u not loo murh to ivppott that the lady td 
Qleneaglea and Luke Stirling may have been engaged to be 
married at the time that the Squire made his fatal appearance 
at Gleneaglea Caatle, and overcame the heart and virtus of 
the lady by his fame aud superior address. " It undoubtedly ia 
a great deal loo miteh to mtppote any such prior engagement, 
when we consider the interval that had Hlapwid after her 
husband's death at Floddon, and also the age of Luke Stirling 
whose father it said to have died half a century befora. Tba 
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iaAj in qDCBtiDn, hoireveri not only hail legitiinate iasac \>y htr 
busbuid, but also two ckililiva by the Squyer previously to 
tbJB cowardly and munlcroui lAKaDlt, which t«cik jiface 
bduesth Uie Rood Cliape]. betwem Edinbar^ and Leitk. 

Sir John Stirling liiinB«If wan etun preiioos to litli NoTBR- 
b«T 1539. On the 4tb □[ November 1543, David Schsw asd 
George Drrgbom had a reslHte, under tlic Privy Saal, "for 
the HlanditeT of uOHiuhile John Stiivilling of Eeir, Ln^bl'* 
— {Stirlingn of Keir. p. 35, Beg. Sect. Sig., yqL rrtii| Mr 
Eiddel] statea that Sir John Stirling was maniei«d by Schaw 
of Cambiuinon, near Stirling, in a (it of c 
having been the nnworthy iiutrument of Keir ii 
Buchanan of Leny, whose duighten. i 
atiipt of a great part of tbinr vinti^. It^'-maataOa on Uie 
Keir pFrf,.nii,inoe, -n-ith nnin:]- l].. r'- r<T...-.itioa, V.y J.Jin 
Ridddl p. 227, ftc. Edin. 1860. 4to.) 

In a prerions Dote (p. 316) I mentioned that Matjory 
Lawionn wm married in the year 1508, and had legitimate 
isane before her hnabuid'a death. In a charter dateil 28th 
of May 1508, he is styled "Joannes Haldane de Glennegat 
miles, filial et hsres quondam Jacobi Haldane de Glennegaa 
mihtia." Eight months later. Sir John had another charter 
under the Great Seal, by which certain landi in Perthshire 
(which are spedfiedj, were erected into the free Barony of 
Haldane, in favour of himself, and of Marjory Lawsoan his 
spouse in conjunct-fee. Dat. apud Edinb. 20 die Januarii 
1508." (Reg. Magni Sigilli, Lib. XV. No- 74). 

They had another conjunct charter of the lands of Culie- 
more, dated 23d of April 1S13. (/£., Lib. xriii. No. 174). In 
the Privy Seal Register, we find the Precept ot this conjunct 
charter in favour " Johumis Haldane de Glennegaa mllitis et 
Marjorie LnwBonn ejns sponsie super terris de Calzemore la 
Eos, tc jacentibuB infra barronias de Haldine et Glennegaa. 
Apod Edinburgh, 30 Aprilia Anno M°' v°- ziij. et rc^ne 
Regis xiv"." (vol. iv. fol. 233.) 

By virtue of this infeftment, the widow remained in possea- 
eion of the property nntil her death in July 1553. It se^nt 
very strange that Mr Fraser, in referring to the Register which 




NOTES. 38S 

record! the time of tliu Lady's deceua, ihould hmre over- 
looked or ooDoealed the fact that the penoD at whcM inituice 
this action waa raised aguiut the Bheriff of Perth and other 
officials, am the Ugitimalt grandeon of Sir John Haldane, bj 
hia wife the LiDr or OLKHKAGLn. 

Mr Siddell in one of his work* oa tha eontroTersy reapect- 
ing the aacoMaion to the title of the Earldom of Lennox, gave 
ashortextractfromthecnnonsdeedof 16S5, above mentioned, 
which proves that the I«dy Oleneaglea by her first husband 
had a Ultimate >on, who oarried on the mocestion of the 
family. Mr Fraaer was probably indebted to Mr Biddell's 
axtntct for his reference, although withholding the uifoniiati<m 
it oontains, «■ I think he oould scaroely have misnndentood 
ita import. 

Ijne 1619. —Thair daelt in ^/ft ant agit Lord. Thia refen 
to Patrick, fourth Lyndsa; of Bjres, who had a ratification 
of the gift of the office of Sheriff of Fife to himself, his eon, 
and grandaon, in 1619. He died at an advanced age in 1626. 
— (Wood's Peerage of Scotland, voL L p. 334.) 

Line 1617. — And John, Lord Lyadtay, my SlaiMer tpeeial. 
Mr Chalmers in the ooorM of his inveatigationa was enabled 
to refer to two deeds which confirm thia statement in regard 
toWiXLUii Muj>Rtn<or Bmins. "William Meldrom (he 
•aya) was a witneM to a charter from John, Lord Lyndaajr of 
Byrea to William Ljmdsay, d»ted the Slat of March 1529. 
William Meldrum of Binns was a witness to soother charter 
of Lord Lyndsay, dated the 15th of May 1632.— (Pnb. Bed.) 
Thia is the latest authentic notioe of William Meldmm." 
Thia vague reference to "Pub. Keo." should rather have 
been, "Beg. hfagni SigiUi," (lib. xziv.. No. 208, and Uib. 
iiviL , No. 90), being two charters of confirmation nnder the 
Great Seal 

Line 1617, — "John, the nxth Lord Lyndsay of Byres, who 
auooeeded hi* grandfather in 1626, and died in 1563, Inving 
by I^y Helen Stnart, the danghter of John, Earl of Athol, 
three aocu and six daoghtert." Douglas's Peerage, 151. 
VOL. 1. 2 A. 
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Line 1620. — "Sir W^^tB^ Lyndgay, Lord of St John. In 


MoDteith'i 


. Theatre of Mortality 17 11 , mention ia made of th« 


moniuneni 


: in the \tnih cbuitJi of Torpliichen 


nfWJterm 


IJndewiy, 


JustiduiuB GeneraJis de Scotland, i 


Bt Prmcitato 


PrsBc^tor 


TorphichcnaiB, 1538. Tlie same inscriptirai is in 


Sibl«Lld'» 




tben,wa> «« 


f^qnyer Meldnun the third executor, vho died u 


n IMS. if in> 
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line 1589, — rAw. «/ (A* Stnlh/^ Mo Faf«- 






T\i» HoMlI Sfpirr tow «. /«/>. 




Ths tin 




It probsUy was about 1533 or 1S34. 




Strother or the StnitUt'rs ia a(jain nifnlioneil 


at line 1801. 



west of Uie village of Cere*. The bnilding, now in nuns, 
iTM ftmnerly the seat of the EarU of Crawford, mrroonded 
with a noble park, and stately beech treat. 

Line lS2i.—Slenie of StraUieme : The Star of Strathein, or 
the Lady of Gleneaglea. — See previous noI« on the Haldane*. 
line 864. The proper^ of Oleneaglea, in tlie pariih of Black- 
ford, PerthBhire, lo long in the family of Haldane, now 
belongs to the E!arl of Camperdown. 



ANE DIALOG BETUIX EXPERIENCE AND 
ANE COURTEOUR.— Page 225. 

Although Parti Pint and Second of the Dialog are con- 
tained in the present volmne, the If otes on this portitm (lines 
1 to 3378), will be given in the next volnme, (page 331, &c.,) 
along with thoee on the latter portiona of tbo Poem. 
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